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PA 


66 A! Curisruas!” shouted Mr. Puncu, upspringing from his nap, “Jolly Old Cuntsrmas, crowned with holly, 
and bearing the wassail bowl. Show him in. Show him in.” 





“ Crowned with fiddlesticks, and bearing your grandmother,” replied an exceedingly well-attired elderly gentleman, | 


unfastening an Ulster coat, and protruding a Gibus hat. “ Good morning, Mx. Puncu. The weather is not pleasant. 
Do not let your dog jump upon me, as his legs look muddy.” 

** The cold which should belong to the season seems to have settled in your heart,” muttered Mr. Punca, offended 
at this iciness on the part of his old friend. 

“ Epigrammatically sentimental,” said Mr. Curistmas, taking off his great-coat, and lighting a cigarette. “ Any- 
thing going on?” 

“ There ’s a question from Him! At Yuletide! At his own season! Has anything happened to you, my dear 
old boy? Let us heap on more wood, and while the roaring log emits its festive fireworks, let us drain a foaming goblet 
in your honour.” 

“ Let us heap on nothing of the kind,” said the old gentleman, blandly. “The room is too hot already; but until 


we get rid of hearths and stoves, and have air-pipes, rooms will never be properly warmed. As for the goblet, I never take 
anything but water before dinner, unless perhaps a glass of the driest sherry.” 


“ And this is Carisrwas!” shouted Mr. Ponon, aghast. “This mild Epicurean is the type of roystering mirth, 
the incarnation of revelry.” 

“It appears to me, my dear Mr. Puncn,” said Mn. Onnistmas, “that you are a very worthy person, but rather 
addicted to conventional ideas. Suppose you get out of that old groove, and cease to talk nonsense. Why am I to be for 
ever hailed as a semi-tipsy buffoon, with a red face and an idiotic goggle? Why is my name to be the type of absurdity 
and excess ?” 


“O, this is too much,” said Mr. Puncn, rather in sorrow than in anger. “Has Cunistmas taken the Pledge?” 


“ No, my dear, but excitable friend. I am for no extremes. But why persons should eat and drink more than 
is good for them, because your admirable Almanack indicates the end of December, I do not see. I regret that you 
lend yourself to such doctrine.” 























a ET 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Decemage 30, 1871, 








“ [—I—this is a frightful dream,” gasped Mr. Poxcn. “ Bite me in my leg—at least, in the leg of my chair, 
Tony, that I may wake. Am I in Wonderland, with darling Atice, or am I Through the Looking-Glass, going to kill 
the Jabberwock ?” 


“Neither, my Beamish Boy. But you are hearing good sense. And,” said the old gentleman, “will you be 
good epough to take down that abominable caricature of me, [ mean that Guy with the stick and lantern? If there 
was ever any fun in guch presentments, it is as much worn out as a Pantomime joke.”’ 


“ He gcoffs at Pantomimes! The world is at an end.” 


“I never scoff, but my imagination is equal to depicting even a better thing than a Pantomime. I rejoice that 
such works as Pygmalion are beginning to find acceptation. It is a good sign.” 


“ Onnwras,” said Mg. Ponca, im the greatest rage, “you know what the gervant in She Stoops to Conquer 
says about the joke of Grouse in the guntoom. Now I've beew laughing at you for years, and I’m not going 
to leave off now.” 


“ Of course, Mz. Ponon, I can gay no more. A gentleman cannot dictate to his company, but he can choose it. 
[ have protested agawst your old-fashioned notions of cheerfulness; I have now the honour to leave you to your own 
Society.” 

“O Cunisrvas!” said Ma. Poxcn, bursting out with a Niagara of tears. “Are we to part thus? After so many 
years! We have been friends together, We have laughed gt little jests. Also We two have paddled in the burn 


From morning until dine. To be wroth with those we love doth work like madness on the brain. May we ne'er want 
a friend or a bottle to give him. The heart issues bills that are never protested When drawn on the firm of Wife, 


| Obildren & Friends. Friendship, on thee my anchor’s cast, Thou wilt be with me till the last. Friend of the Brave, 





in danger's darkest hour Intrepid Virtue (that's me) looks to thee for power. But fiery Nisus stems the battle’s tide 
—Revenge his leader, and despair his——” 


Ma. Puncu has never been able to explain to himself, quite satisfactorily, by what process he passed from the 
delivery of his essay on friendship to the following situation. But somehow be shook off a dreadful nightmare, and 
found himself and Farner Curwruas, with a big bit of holly in his stiff old hat (mo Gibus), pledging one another at 
a table that was no other than Mz. Puxon's 


Sixty-First Volume. 
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ROYALTY AT DOVER. 
His Masesty Pepro II., Emperor of Brazil, and Her Masesry 


THERESA — oo thereof, are in England, and are heartily wel- 
come. The EmpEror, born 1825, is a direct descendant of the | 
House of Braganza ; Empress, born 1822, is daughter of the late 


Kre Francis I., of the Two Sicilies. No, you did not know all 
about them, and in Va private mind you are much obliged to 
Mr. Punch for the information. 

Their Majesties landed at Dover. Do not be alarmed, nothin 
unpleasant occurred. For “ by the particular and especial desire o 
the Empzror and Empress there was no kind of address or reception 
by the Mayor and Corporation of Dover.” Punch is read in Brazil, 
and the Royal visitors came on to London unmolested. 

Still, Dover was equal to the occasion, and the following address 
would have been delivered by the Mayor, if he had been permitted 
to make it. Mr. Punch will not say how he obtained a copy of the 
document, but it was not sent up by Mr. Atperman Rees, who 
told the Dover Council, the other aay, ** not to make fools of them- 
selves,” as Council persisted in performing that operation 
declared that he would write to Mr. Punch that very night and tell 
of them. We distinctly affirm that we are not indebted to Mr. 
Ress for the intended address. 


DOVER TO THE EMPEROR AND EMPRESS. 


** Please your Majesties, this is Dover, and we are very glad to see 
= bist may have we te + and pocsetty of wo 
ers, which are a very icine, especia sea-sickness, 
which we that you have not endured. We. on our part, have 
y Brazil, which we know to be somewhere in 

They are bad to crack 
Your Majesties may 
have heard of that talented but immoral poet, the late Lorp Brroy. 
Well, ina = the —_— hy =r os and 
y SMPEROR OF BRaziis.’ 

Well, what do you think ' De to cast your Imperial eyes up 
there the t Duxe or Wet- 

many 2 year; but he does not live there 
Lorp GRANVILLE lives now ; that 
this moment, because he is in London, the British metro- 
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polis, but that Castle is his place. We should have liked to address 
you in poetry, but we have no poets in Dover, and we can only 
rrow some verses written a long time ago :— 


Princely ae Braganza, 


* Dover with a stanza, 


Your Majesty the Emperor is called Pepro, which means Peter, 
and, by a curious coine , you arrive here on the 29th of June, 
which is St. Peter’s day; not that we are Roman Catholics, but we 
have the greatest toleration for all other sects, trusting you will in 
time be brought to see better things. We hope that your Majesties 
will like this country, though it is much smaller than your own. 
We should have liked to you Dover, only there is nothing 


' whatever to see in it, and we do not like to offer you anything to eat, 


because when one comes off a sea-voyage eating and drinking are 
not acceptable. But we beg your Majesties not to believe what is 
said about us in this country; namely, that we are exceptionally 
stupid people. We are not so; quite the contrary, and some of us 
can read and spell very well indeed. W 
Christian Young Men, who are uncommonly fine specimens of 
that race. AA think that it is — to laugh, but this is a ipee 
country, and every person a right to his own opinions. 6 
are ao to hear that the Sabbath $ not better observed in your 
Majesties’ country, and we you will moog 
of tracts on the subject shall be sent to your Majesties’ address in 
London. What the ties may be that connect England with Brazil, 
we have not the smallest idea, but we hope that they may be 
strengthened by your visit. We have heard that Brazil was so called 
from its red wood. We have no red wood in England, but there is 
a magazine in Scotland called Blackwood, and though we never read 
such works, as they do not tend to edification, we have been told that 
it contains a clever article called the Battle of Dorking. With these 
sentiments imperfectly but respectfully addressed to your Majesties, 
we congratulate you on arriving on British soil, we trust that your 
sojourn may be blessed to you, and that you may return in peace 
and happiness to your own island 





‘‘Tae Hour or Neep.”—You cannot help knowing it, for when 
it does come it is sure to Strike One. 


e are also celebrated for our | 


this, and a bundle | 









































. PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI [Jour 8, 1871. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ONDAY, June 26th. Eant. pe Grey any Rirow 
(Gronce FPreperick Samvur.; yes, Samve. 
Rosryson, born 1827; motto, Qualis ab 
Incepto) takes a new title, which i, in a 
sense, ‘the same as 
from the beginning,” 
inasmuch as he be- 
comes the Manaprs 
(well, Marquess, if 
you like) or Revo. 
He, as @ valuable 
public servant, has 
earned any honour he 
meg desire ; = A 
y- ~¢: ich we 
Pas ine to spell 
** Marquessate,”’ has 
been conferred in ac- 
knowledgment of his 
serviees anent the 
= American Treaty. 
a a aa Tastee seta 4 To-night he took the 
1 EY = oaths, and subscribed 
/ _—, = the Golden Roll with 
Hy) fit = his new title. Long 
may he énjoy it! He 
is a good debater, so 
we will quote James 
Hose, Ettrick She 
herd, for the be 
of his Lordship’s ad- 


- aa . versaries :— 
/ =) “Tet them beware the; 
/ Ripon brand.’’ | 
That ’s funny! By’ 
St. Andrew, that’s 







' 


~ 


HNL 


’ 


— Searcely had we writ ‘‘ brand” when we came to the next Parliamentary item. 
Mr. Macrre brought up the subject of the Herring Brand. Eh, Sirs, but that’s just a 
coincidence. We and the Dutch are to agree, if we ean, about abolishing the last 
mentioned brand. We don’t see why, as brandered herrings are uncommonly good. But 
from a Marquess to a herring—that’s just awful familiar, i. 

The Commons had a Ballot night. Mr. Hmvny Jases made a high-class speech— 
possibly as good a one as could be made—in favour of the Ballot; but he admitted 
that the day of its passing would be one of humiliation to thisecountry. Mr. Harpy 
denounced it as a measure intended for the benefit of the Mean, the Cowardly, the Dis- 
honest. The Marquis or Hartryeron defended it, contending that humble and 
dependent Voters needed protection. There was more debate, but as nobody can invent 
any other arguments than are comprised in the above condensation, Mr. Punch will 
merely state that there was adjournment, with understanding between the Chiefs that 
another night was to see the business out. Memorandum. This —y ~~ was kept, 
although lots of Members wanted to speak. Moral. The leaders can bring things to 
an end when they like. Seeond Moral. We are very near the end of the Session, and 
very little work has been done. 

Mr. Punch apprises all Thirsty Souls that the Bill for further limiting the hours of 
refreshment on Sunday was ejected by 69 to 51. ‘‘ Notas deep as a well, nor as wide as 
a chureh-deor, but ’twill serve,” that stab at an oppressive proposal. 


Tuesday. The Dvxe or Rictonn said, ‘‘ and wisely was it said,” that if the Govern- 
ment will not send Bills up to the Lords in good time, it will be the Govermment’s fault 
if—and soon. We have heard the remark before. But this Session it hath a meaning 
which may point itself out presently. Many of the Lords are Soldiers. Enough. 


In the Commons we had immense fun, Perhaps Mr. Ayrton did not think so, but then 
he is only one, and but for seeming slightly rude, we should add that we rejoice in his 
uniqueness, Mr. Beresrorp Hore did certainly, in the Civil Estimates discussion, esti- | 
mate Mz. Arrron’s civilities to Mn. Barry at an exceeding low figure. And when we 
came to the question of the Crypt, and Mn. Ayrton, sitting ina House called but the other 
day St. Stephen’s C 1, and under the shadow of St. Peter’s, and within hearing of St. 
Margaret’s bells, — imed his belief that with the Reformation the names of Saints 
were withdrawn public buildings, we did laugh. Nor was our mirth abated by | 
Mx. Avrgon’s thinking that because coals had been placed in the . it was a mere 
coal-eellar, Speaking seriously, Mr. Arrtow tried to outrage the feeli 
whom architectural art has a meaning; but then what is the use of s ing seriously 


were Counted Out. 


Wednesday. Mn. WHattey gave notice that he should oppose a Count-Ont until half- 
an-hour should have elapsed after the discovery that there were not forty Members mt. 





things said on a subject which does not exactly 
suggest levity. Mn. Beresrorp Hore told 
this story :— 


** He remembered having many years ago to seek 
# church where his household could worship. He 


went to the individual who let the pews in a chapel | 
of ease near his residence, and he said he wished to | 


take a pew. The man — a plan, and he 
selected the ome nearest the pulpit amd the reading 
desk. But unluckily he dropped the observation 
that the gew was for his servants, whereupon the 
man said, ‘You don’t mean that you are taking the 
pew for your livery servants.’ On his saying, 
‘Yes, I am,’ he received the reply, ‘ Then I cannot 
let it you, for if livery servants were to come to the 
pew, all the ladies and gentlemen in the neighbouring 
pews would cease to attem@’ (Hear, hear, and 
Laughter.)” 

MR. HENLEY “ did not believe that the humbler 
classes themselves desired to see the parish churches 
managed in such a way as to allow the costermonger 
a seat beside that of a duchess, It reminded him 
of the couplet which says that— 


‘ Something the Devil delights to see 
Is the pride that apes humility.’ ”’ 


The Bill was rejected, and then from the 
Church we got into the Churchyard, and dis- 
cussed the Burials Bill. On proposal that a 
recognised Preacher should be allowed to per- 
form what service he pleased, Lorp Henry 
Scott sarcastically enumerated some dissent- 
ing bodies, whose names may be new to the 
Pensive Public. He mentioned Derbyites, 
(laughter), Deists, Freethinkers, Socialists, 
Kellyites, Seeeders, Separatists, the Sinners 
saved by Grace, and Walkerites. 

Thursday. Loxp OxanMmore wanted to get 
the Lerds to denounce the American Treaty. 
He deelared that the speeches that had been 
made against it were ‘ im tone,” and 
that Earn Russete’s address had the true 
John Bull ring. However, the were not 
inclined to oblige him. 

Commons took the Ballot Debate. Mr. Ben- 
TINCK opposed the measure, but would do 
nothing, the old. Tory, that could help Mr. 
Disraz.i back to office. Mk. Bernat Osporne 
was unusually smart, even for him, and Mr. 
Forster made an able speech for secret voting 
—he is no “‘ convertite.” Str Srarrorp Norti- 
core thought that. voters ought to be ready to 
be martyrs for principle, Mar. Giapston«: 
said there was choice of evils. To vote publicly 
was to discharge one’s duty im the noblest 
manner, but intimidation, disorder, de- 
manded the secret system. R. DIsRakLi 
scoffed at the ‘‘ mechanical majority” which 
would c the Bill, and gave an agreeable 
sketch of . GLADSTONE as the one man who, 
in a rather well disposed and moderate House, 
was always agitating about Organic Changes. 
On division as to adjournment, the Opposition 
had 218 against 340, and on the main question 
the Ballot got 324 votes inst 230—Majority 
for secresy, 94, and the Bill went into Com- 
mittee. “ And when goes henee?” as’ Lady 
Macbeth asks. 


Friday. Lorn Savissvry carried an address 
for preventing the Endowed Schools Commis- 
sion from converting the Emanuel Charity 


Boys into pupils of a good school. 
Comp lone» made a slashing speech against 
the Army Bill, and after a spirited le 


of those for| he was defeated by 212 to 30, Then we 


question about the Crown and CHalice cap- 


| about our Vandal-Adile? We voted much money, including £20,500 for the National | tured in wpe oe for which our soldiers 
Gallery, and £42,547 for Science and Art buildings—need ,we say where ?—and then we . 


claim te be paid n. Giapstone held that 
we had no right to take these articles, but 
| would manage the claim somehow, and restore 
| the prizes when some lawful Ab autho- 
| rity could receive them. Mr. Hewumy agreed 


He did not explain how the Porz manages to cause Counts-Out, but this explanation will | that the seldiers had been set on to something 


be looked for. 


Mr. West—the very word has a comfort in the days of the east wind—moved the | they had not a mission to “lay 


Second Reading of a Bill for doing away with the Pew system. There were some amusing 


| like church robbery. Though they had we 
their on 


| every chalice and paten.” 
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IMMEDIATE. 





*to'live in London, to what is threatening. 
As time is precious, and delays are dangerous—for something 
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must be done, done quickly, if the 
is to be averted—I will hurry on to disclose the horrid pletawhich as 
in formation, I may say, against the whole of Londen. : 

We know, by recent experience, what a powerful body can effect 
by sturdy opposition to what it dislikes. Now, there must be a very 
ahem = | y in the Metropolis—a body with eyes, a degree of 
taste, and a strong desire that the present number of melancholy 
outdoor erections, supposed to honour and immortalise our Roasted 
rreat men, should not be increased at all, certainly should not be 

argely and wantonly increased—who will oppose tooth and nail 

right and left, through thick and thin, with all their might and | 
main, the addition of Eighteen Statues to the existing ludicrous sights | 
of London. I repeat it, with all the advantages type can give, 
EIGHTEEN Statues! 

This is the trouble I had to unburden to you. You may well | 
ask how such a catas is likely to come about. Attend, and | 
will tell you. (As I-write, I am growing as cold as marble.) | 

It seems ( to the Times) that in eonsequence of a pro- 
posal to erect at Westminster, ‘‘by means of funds subscribed,” 
statues of three great deceased Statesmen, Government recently 
requested three very competent authorities to make a report upon 
the subject; and the gist of this alarming document is that room | 
may be found in the gardens in Parliament Square, opposite the 
gateway of New Palace Yard, not only for three, but for ten, for 
eighteen statues ! ‘ 

tighteen more statues in gown, and cloak, and toga, in Highland | 
dress, in naval military uniform, in the robes of the Order of | 
the , in modern J costume, clutching in their extended 
right hands batons, and swords, and truncheons, and rolls of official 
papers, and charters of ineorporated institutions! Eighteen more 
pa ee equestrian, with horses in high action and 
conspicuous tails! Eighteen additional incumbrances of blackened 
bronze and sooty marble, left, perhaps fer years, unwashed, un- 
wiped, uncleansed! Sleep under such circumstances seems next to 
impossible. The addition of eighteen barrel-organs to the 
available musical talent in our streets, would hardly be a greater 


on. 

But this is not all. Incredible as it may seem, the further threat 
is held over us, that ‘‘ After the eighteen statues have been erected, 
which can be placed in Parliament Square Gardens, other sites may 
be available, in censequence of the proposed clearances in Old 
Palace Yard and Abi m Street.” An interminable vista of 
statues to come! Everybody with whom I have conversed on the 
subject is in profound dejection except, as it is not difficult to sup- 





pore, sculptors, m founders, proprietors of quarries of Carrara 
marble and Aberdeen granite, and sanepeciign secretaries of | 


committees, who are all in high spirits. 


e misfortune which mepeces us | F 


i-.clusively by Bands of Hope. 


: 3 





There are but two gleams of comfort, two rays of hope: the one, 
that as we are somewhat tardy in our commemoration, by monument 
and statue, of the deserving dead, we of this generation may 
escape seeing all of these eighteen pieces of the sculpture of the 
future unveiled and inaugurated ; the other, that the rness now 
shown by so may respectable people to have M.P. ed to their 
names may possibly abate when ne f find that they cannot get into 
Parliament, except through rows of statues “ one-half larger than | 
life size,” standing on eight feet high. 

Tae Man wren tue Eve-oass. 





OUR SUNDAY SAVED! 
Ler us.cheer, friends, with a swill ; 
Ry Lampe’ i 
iss capentendematn alien day, 0" 


As before, toyenand me, 
Lo the course of our-excursion on.a Sunday, ()' 


Anithe Revenexp T)awson Buaws, 
‘When he ’s sméking his ‘‘ returns,” 
Bfihe-dare do so inepite of Mas. Grvnpr,'0! 

‘May put thatdn ‘his pipe, teo ; 


So may Wanensp Lawson dio: 
And iboth smeke’ Ustwedllenjoy our Sundey, 0! 
‘And ‘the British Men, 
As ging en, 
he i f oe St. Monday, 0”! 
ive them.of their ale, 
And their , andwwine, and spirits, on a Sunday, 0! 





BRAVE FELLOWS BOTH. 


Snaw, ‘the Life“Guardsman, killed we don’t knew how many | 
Frenéhmen ; but Carrauy Suaw, our modern Life-Guardeman (for | 
is he not a Guardian of Life ?) was ready to go to Paris for the pro- 
tection of lives of Frenchmen. Brave heroes both, each in his own 
noble way; but it strikes us that our admiration is greater for the 
bold _darmg man who saves life, than for the equally bold and 
equally daring man who-takes it, even though the latter may do it 
in the defenee of his country. If the intelligent reader agrees with 
us, he will join us in heartily giving three cheers for Cartarn Suaw, 
the First Life Guardsman of the day. Hip! hip! hurrah! boys! 
with a little one for the Fire Brigade—Hurrah ! 








= Se tt re 





Toast and Sentiment : 
“ The Ladies!” 


May Woman, radiant with eternal smiles, 
Ne’er French petroleum cast on British Isles ! 





The Roman Shindy. 

Carno.ic Lonp Garysporovuen and his son, the Hon. Mr. Nort, 
doubtless did not like the exhibition, from their window, of the | 
anti-Papal flag. Indeed, if Mr. Nort, who first discovered it, had 
looked so blue that he might have been taken for ‘‘ Garysnonoven's 
Blue Boy,” we should not have blamed him. But as we make this 
remark simply for the of introducing the above witticism, 
we see no use in pursuing the subject. Any one else may do so. 





Apparently to be Avoided. 


Tue Course pe Cuamporp was formerly known as the Duc pe | 
Borpravx. Now, stupid yo jokers are warned to avoid sneer- | 
ing, and not irreverently to call him the Comte de Cham-Bordeaux 
Besides, they should recollect that ‘‘ cham” (as they would vulgarly 
call it) and Bordeaux are two wines that do not mix well together. 








CONIJUGAL REFLECTION. 
A woman with two heads may be found to be attractive. 
conceive, says Mz. Puunxy, a wife having two tongues’ 
betide the husband who yields to her attractiveness ! 


Sut 


W 0% 





‘Tre Music or THe Forvrs.’’—This will, of course, be played 

















_— 
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AWKWARD SCENE AT A DINNER-PARTY. 


Unconventional Host (who has completely forgotten his Wife's instructions as to who was to pair off with whom). **O—aA—Drswer’s Reapy, 


GenTLemMeN. No Ceremony, I BEc. 


JOHN BULL TO HIS FOREIGN TEACHERS? 


(Apropos of the International Association and its Address.) 


To make low high, high low, rough places even, 
With fist and fire to enforee love on humanity, 
The Commune may be led by light from Heaven— 

But on the whole | prefer Christianity. 


When men live by its spirit not its letter, 
Cease fighting o’er its forms its rules to follow, 
Yet find themselves and others none the better, 
Then I’ believe that Christian faith is hollow. 


When, since some lots are hard, some treatments scurvy, 
You prove to me the sole rectification 

Is to turn all, good or bad, topsy-turvy— 
Then I'll join Marx and his Association. 





When, because Industry without a rap at all, 

Here and there starves, its prospects you can brighten, 
By hounding it to deadly war with capital— 

I’ll own your acts are wise, your words enlighten. 


If the fact that all Priests aren’t apostolical, 
All Sovereigns Solomons, the inference carrie, 
That all Faith’s folly, Kings’ rule diabolical— 
Your logic won’t pass here, as ’twill in Paris. 


If because Property oft shirks its duties, 
"Tis wise to meet its rights with fierce denial, 

If thorns grow grapes, if wrong of justice root is— 
Petroleum-fires as new lights‘may claim trial. 


When you can show a way of reconciling 
Liberty with Fraternity, and Equality 

That Trinity I'll trust, nor, English style’in, 
Translate it, License, Hatred, and Rivality. 





7” 


TAKE DOWN WHOM YOU PLEASE 





But until then, excuse my British densi 

Which e’en your torch of progress won't set blazing ; 
That owns to common sense its dull propensity, 

And likes to move on—not stand—the old ways in ; 


On your petroleum, passions, perorations, 
Alike, flings the wet blanket of “* cui bono?” 
Tests national teachings by the fate of nations, 
And, by that test, says to French doctrine—No, no! 


CLERICAL FREEDOM AT, ROME. 


A LETTER of an instructive Contemporary’s Roman Correspondent 
concludes with the following narrative :— 

“T have mentioned in some preceding letters the pretended miracle of the 
winking Madonna on the Piazza di San Crisogono. Recently, walking from 
St. Peter's out of the Porta Cavallegeri, I was surprised to see a crowd col- 
lected before the shrine of a Madonna adjoining the gate. A new miracle had 





been just witnessed, and several foreign priests, with their o Ta-glasses fixed | 
‘ ’ 


on the image, were eagerly waiting for a renewal of the ° 

Should you be surprised to hear that they saw what they looked 
for? Not at all, considering that a mooncalf, under the influence 
of “‘ electro-biology,” will see anything that is to him. 
If the Lion on Northumberland House were a sacred image, its 
worshippers would often gaze upon it till they saw it wag its tail. 
Suppose Madonnas do still really wink at Rome, what then? Mira- 
cles are not forbidden to be done in that place by the King. The 
Police winks at them, and the Italian Government practises unre- 
served toleration. 





A Classical Fact. 
(Perfectly at the Service of Dn. Surru.) 
Ir was Jutrvus Csar, who, in the first Great Exhibition (held 
years and years ago) carried off, in the class for the competition of 
noses, ‘‘ le premier grand prix de Rome.” 
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FIRE AND SMOKE, 


Frencn Communist. ‘‘ ALLONS, MON AMI, LET US GO BURN OUR INCENSE ON THE ALTAR OF EQUALITY.” 
Bririso Workman. “ THANKS, MOSSOO, BUT I’D RATHER SMOKE MY ’BACCY ON THE HEARTH OF LIBERTY.” 
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CRYSTAL CATS. 


“ Here is that which will 
ive language to you, 
‘at,” saith SHAKSPEARE. 

With all deference to the 
Swan, the giving language 
to cats is just exactly what 
we should object to. The 
friendly mew is pleasant, 
the plaintive mew excites 
compassion, but. we had 
that our beloved 


that eac 
are responding to Mz. 
Grove’s invitation to at- 
tend at the Crystal Palace 
, the 13th, sliould have been supplied with the 
magine the household revelations that would be made! 
was the book, What the Moon Saw; bat 

tful would be the What the Cat Heard. In if 
Cat could make any gen revelation of the way she 
should all a except ome , be —— » 
boasts, nursery rhyme of Awwe’s days, went 
London to see the QuzEw, and.‘* ned a little mouse under a 
chair.” If Puss had she would, as the ; 

Burns says, frighten out of existence the best laid sehemes 
and Men—men here apoyer. pea 





on Th 


humana ! 


: 


i 


rtrait of that gentle, endearing, and beautiful creature, respect- 
ully challenging the Baroness Burperr-Coutts, Miss Nrewrry- 
GALE, Lapy Wass RvssELL, or any other of the distinguished ladies 
contributing specimens, to parallel that loveliness. But yet, on 
second thoughts, he does not know that he will. For perhaps the 
widely belief that the above Cat is going in, may be pre- 
venting Cat owners from sending their pets. For Mr. Punch may 
use, as to the prizes, what AcHILLEs said about his coursers :— 


“ Prizes that none beside ourself could gain, 
Should our immortal Mouser take the plain.” 


If, as he has the Crystal Palace is not quite full of cats, he 
would be sorry to ink that he had interfered with the entries. 
Ladies, forward your imens. They will be exquisitely well 
cared for, and there is no fear of their contracting objectionable 
eee ay ip eae i as each will have a 
separate domicile, and ris de veau at discretion. Now, Mr. Punch will 
do a noble thing. He withdraws the above depicted Cat, whose name 
is Blaek Fairy, from twenty-four of the classes, and though it would 
eertainly win ‘‘ for elegance of form, richness of colour, uty and 


i 


- 


| evenness of marking, and condition,” as well as for “‘ mere size,” he 


in Class 25 as the ‘‘ Largest Cat, to be judged 
eg The Judges (who will wear no ermine, of course,) are 
the Rev. J. C. Macponwa Messrs. Harrison & Jenner Werr, 
and they will see fair play. There are loads of prizes. says 
the greatest poet but possessed by England— 
* It was the Hour of Nightingales and Lov 
‘The Feline Huntress sought the fav’rite Grove,” 


From whose hands Mr. Punch designs to receive the reward of 
Feliculture. 


enters his darling only 





ToorHacHE In THE Earty Aces (long before Manxs, A.R.A.).— 
The first dentist’s name was, going to the root of things, undoubtedly 
Curros Dentatus. 





Capital ! 


Ttemts forefend that we should prejudge the great case. But we| gigantic sum of Thirty Pounds! How much; is this per Hook ? 
| However, Ma. Watton has also remarked that “little fishes are 


Sire Joww had asked Sm Rocer 


must have our joke. 
in,—*‘ Gnothi se-Orton”’ ? 


this were Greek or 


MY HEALTH. 


Thoughts in the Train. ... My Aunt... Samver... 
Doppripce ... Charlie... Cousin Jomn . . . wonder what the 
. + My Aunt’s will ... codicil ... mo... good 
‘ (I sleep. 


| Flyman got 
old soul . 
More anon. 


GROANS OF THE PERIOD. 
Vox CLAMANTIS IN DeseERrTo ; 
* TicHwoRNE—ORTON—QUID REFERT, 0! ’ 


Who this side the Channel Ditch borue, 
Can escape the talk of TicunoryeE ? 
What would I not give in yment, 
To hear no more of * the Claimant!” 
Sure as Death to or rich bern, 
Comes the inevi TICHBORNE, 
Till with cursing, like a raiment, 
One is fain to clothe “ the Claimant.” 
To what realm, by wind or witch borne, 
a — ~= aes! 

as life to from meant, 
To be given om * the C ? 
Patient I’ve seen ache and stiteh borne, 
But what’s that to talls of Ticapomwe ? 


chatt’ring Claimant. 
} Worse to kill than grass called twiteh born, 
The still springing talk of Tichnomem 
All ask his 





ANNIVERSARY DRAMA. 


Scenz—A secluded Garden, not a hundred miles from Berlin Palace. 
True—July 3rd, 1871. 
Proxce Leopotp or HowENnzoLiERn discovered lounging and smoking 


a cigar. 

Prince Leopold (soliloquises). The third of July! Dear me, so it 
is. (Meditates.) Let me see. This time a year the Spanish 
Cabinet decided upon haying me for aking. Ha! followed 


I was the tee yom; ae) Se 
Dear me! after all— pulls)— oung 
{iu 


the War—on my account. 
that quotation ’s right. 


Amapevs is King of Spain, and I’m... W Not 
exactly ‘‘ the world fo: re Te !—but “ by world forgot.” 
(Meditates.) Wonder if I have to go in for anything else, and 
retire again! Himmel! I can make a fortune by being a retiring 
young man. (Music in the distance.) Ah! there’s the Katser 
| playing Gott ste dank on the harmonium. Harmonium! (Thinks 
over the word, then smiles crestor) Ah! Well, I shan’t be 
wanted again for a long time. I ’I—L’ll—(thinks)—I'Ul—go te 
sleep. [Sleeps. Scene closes. 





Cure as Bad as Disease. 
To dress unhealed wound of disaster 
That from German, or, worse, civil war is, 
France has lost faith in one famous r 
Her once vaunted of Paris, 





Slightly Scaly. 

‘“* Aw Angler,” remarks good Izaak Warow, ‘“‘ should bea man 
of liberal soul.” Maz. Watton should have been at the recent ban- 
quet of the Thames Angling Preservation Society (a very useful 
body, be it noted), and he should have done a little caleulation. For 
124 persons sat down, and when the subseriptions were announced 
it was found that one gentleman had given four gentlemen had 
given £5 each, and the remaining 119 had given, among them, the 





sweet.” 
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HIBERNIAN 


Paterfamilias (with his Family in Ireland). “ Havz you any West Inp1a Picxies, WaiTer?” 


Paterfamilias, *‘ No Hor Pickxies or any Description?” 


EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


To the Princess’s to see Mr. Epmunp Fatconer’s new Drama. 
Old materials well worked up. A cleverly contrived sensation scene, 
and the whole piece perfectly successful. We have, before this, 
observed that a first night’s audience is an exceptional one, that it 
does not represent the public, whose verdict is the only one worth 
“money” to the Manager and Author. Again, the first performance 
of a piece is seldom anything more than a rehearsal with scenery 
and costumes. Had Mr. Fatconer or Mr. B. Wesster been able 
to call a ** dress rehearsal” of his piece, the removal of, at least, two 
glaring absurdities in costume, most dangerous to the success of the 
whole, would, we may fairly suppore, have been the result. Should 
these have esca the notice of the Stage Manager, we beg to call 
his attention to them in the subjoined sketch of the first representa- 


tion of : 
EILEEN OGE, 
oR, 
DARK’S THE HOUR BEFORE THE DAWN! 
Scene—Stalls. Trwe—7‘30 P.M. 

Earnest Inquirer (after perusing bill), What does Eileen Oge 
mean ? 

Charles, his friend (a patron of first nights). Eileen + ? Eh? 
O, something the same as the Colleen Bawn. (Explains). It’s Irish, | 
you know. (Examines bill and comes to another conclusion). No, by | 
the way, it’s translated in the second line; it means, of course, | 
** Dark ’s the hour before the dawn.” 

_ Earnest Inquirer (dubiously). Do you think he means that by put- | 
tingin “or”? (They think it over. 

Superior Person (behind them, very much aloud). Eileen Oge is | 
Irish for Young Ellen. | 
Persons in front and about look up to Superior Person, and communi- 

cate py a to friends. Finding it afterwards in the bill, 
they alter their opinion as to Superior Person’s superiority. 
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VERACITY. 


Paddy. “* We've sot, Sor.” 
Paddy. “ No; suvure THEY ‘rE ALL Coup, Sor.” 








ACT I. 

Scene 1. Pretty landscape by Liorps. NW.B. <All scenery good, 

specially the ‘‘ front scenes,” which have to stand upon their own 
merits as samples of scene-painting. 

Joun Tuomas and Bripcet discovered. wo 4 bills, reference 
to names. They commence dialogue, inaudible on account o 
hum and buzz in the front. Note for Dramatic Authors, Don't 
waste your witticisms on the opening of a piece ; tt might as well 
be a pantomime, with dialogue spoken under the dj ies of 
Large Heads. Laughing begins. They say or do something 
Sunny on the stage. 

Deaf Gentleman (interested almost to agitation, under the impres- 
sion that he’s losing an important portion of the plot; to his 
Daughter). What does he say? eh? (Daughter repeats to him 
what he says. Deaf Gentleman satisfied, and his neighbours, of 
course, highly gratified). 

Patrick O’ Donnell (a young Gentleman Farmer, addressing Mr. 
Morrarty, an old Gentleman Farmer, of an undecided character). 
You see, Sir, I’ve brought the Priest to explain to you—why— 


Enter the Catholic Priest, the Rev. Mx. Manonzy, (Mr. Barrett). 
He is co = a an t ie oar , with the — 
of the hat, which is m pr a a pattern o own, 
boing a cut between the low-crowned one much affected by second- 
rate sporting men, and the shape peculiar to Bishops of the 
Establishment. This, perhaps, has a meaning in it, and 
is intended to convey some notion of the liberal and unsectarian 
character of the good Farner Manone, the “* Soggarth 
Aroon,” or true “ Pastor of his Flock.” On reviewing the 
matter thoroughly, and taking into consideration that he wears 
full grey whiskers (so TYPICAL of the Roman Catholic Clergy in 
pom ate | who, of course, ALL have whiskers, and are never clean 
shaven !), a ** Tommy Dodd” sort of hat, Protestant Dignitary’s 
dress, and no collar (of course, also, not generally worn by 
Roman Catholic Clergy, or why call it Roman collar ?), we 
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cannot help coming to the conaiualen that, after all, this is just | 
what we should have expected from a ‘ * Soggarth Aroon.” 
The Rev. ewe As Aroon (sadly). I'll explain (explains why | 
Patrick can’t marry Miss Evten Moriarty). 
[N.B. Cherdang hy ens & ~ by Miss Rose Lecierca. 
Deaf Person in Sta . What does he say ? 
His Daughter ime sntentigts ~ I don’t know, Papa; 


I didn’t quite on 
Dea Gentleman tries what he caw do himself. 
Miss Moriarty ing asked by her Father, the old Gentleman 


Farmer, a very foolish old man, what she’ U do, ‘replics) O, ParRick, | &e: 


es warns Ga — A wife should 
[Sentiments to that effect. = 
Rev. SoccarTH ARoow, oy tea fo 
minute, just to throw im a sort 
sentiment. N.B. ‘* Trait and religious oat 
| ame new work to be expected from Tue SoeearTH 


ag Mi ( 'y).. Yo father. 
ir Seer tater 
were to 8 8 ay Heaven, &c. &c. (whic 
food on jae A b ohh | Yes A matter. It only shows 
anh os: Gill are af thy Mililie endl cams of { Trish 


priesthood.) 
[End of Scene. Striking Tableaw; the prominent object being 
the Rev. SoccaRTH ARoon’#hatraised in the air Sor another 
fone and sentiment or blessing. 
Scenze 2. The Middleman’s Office Ui ished. 
Enter Bilious-looking Seotch Scoundrel, very heavy under the eyes. 
No one could mistake him for a virtuous person, ow account of 
the obtrusively villanous pattern of his trousers, A villain with 


bed taste for light eummar Wears 
Scotch Middleman 
employer, Mx. Lorrus), I’ll just a letter, and mals the Youn 
man, &e. &e. phn fo te poonl tn 


yep ote Airy 
Scene 3. Same as teow t. Sat ties Gamnnietin charming 
ye ating ee = 
Seotchman nous n. Lorrvs, and Constabulary. 
Gentleman Farmer (foolishly to Chief’ Policeman). O don’t take 


him, Sir; I’m sure it’s ami 
[Is scorned by is Be Policeman. 
Miss Rosa Leclerc (to Chief rs See 1 to you; 
do not, O do not take him; spare, &c. 

[Awkward <iustion of C ae Policeman. 
Bryan O Farrell (Mix. meant Bedad, boys, we 
va louris - shillelagh. Police le rel muskets. 
Patrick. No bloodsh ll go. [Is going. 
errs on the ow ples a. Rev. SoecartH AROoon im apparently a 
hemise de nuit, which from the poverty of | hts parish 

oon duty os day as a surplice—what we may term a“ su 
.” one that was never yet seen in any Catholic Church. 
Coep ie shouiie he weave a blue stole, paar heing a a — 

or this purpose. e says nothing, and not having 

on (we really wonder he hadn't), he a ’t take it o te a senti- 





Wediling ng interrted. yy Pillans | 
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obtrusive trousers; his behaviour being, in fact, just elhet ene one 
would expect from a SOGGARTH AROON, 


ACT II. 


Scuwe 1.— Foolish Old ye s House. eS 
Ornaments are worth studying, consistin 
prize bull, a new fishing can, some brig bright | Ang 
voffed, and plans for roads 
(At least such is appear .) 
Rev. Soggarth Aroon (to Mr. Montarty). Well, my dear Stet, 
[It doesn’t matter, as the plot’s going on without 
Miss Rove Leclercq, Give me your blessi) [ Second time. 
The Rew. Soggart "Aroons (evasively, as le. May Heaven, &c. 
In this Aet the Rev. Soooantn Anoon’s whiskers have been con- 
siderably cut down; evi becoming a trifle more uléramon- 
tane and ecclesii 
N.B.—€apital acting in thie Seene by Miss Rose Lactmnoa 
during the Vision. For further particulars, vide the piece a, 
Bryan (to Mx. Mowranry). Sure, Sorr, aren’t it ourselves that 
goand make your Honmour’s hay ? (They go aff hopmahenn 
Scere 2.—Lovely summer day im the Mountains, and haymaki 
supposed to be going on in the Vale. wv 
Enter the Scotch Villain, and enter Mx. Lovrus or Lorvos iw 
WUNTING-SUIT COMPLETE, 
Pink, breeches and boots, and hunting crop, but ng certain 


Morrarty’s 

ait of a 
"s shot and 
bedsteads. 


concession to the time of year wea spurs. e may be 

expected to a pear skates: by the tans tay get the hay in. 

ae 8 he likes hunting at-tlitetime of year because he has it all to 
imself. 


The Plot goes on. 


Scene 3.—A capital Seene ‘laymaking. ) 
villanous pore : rm a ees the Bowe Clerk and Police, wom Fens 
in 


Silk heunting rw at per foxes, 


no one, not even 
see himwin this dress, it can’t be an unusual 


Or, he’s had » which 
Nocember, rhage ust finis wee, hoptnn tore 
long as Mx. Lorrus’s the management be gratified. 


So the plot goes on, and we have only time to notice Remarkable 


That, in Act TIT., the Seotelt Middleman has a new pnair of trousers. 
That Parnicx, the outlaw, returns, and, to oz, vation, wears 
a peculiar beard, a long, warm Ulster coat (it being June, and 
just the weather for that sort of dress), a grey wideawake 
with a broad brim. That (in fact) he doesn’t escape observation. 
That the Middleman proposes a villanous scheme, to carried out 
somehow by means of hot water from a kettle and ‘ adhesive 


gum 
That the villains chloroform Parrick, and put him down the old 
_ sluice. That the Middleman becomes a shot~in-the-middle- 


That > ‘the last Act, where all ends happily, the Rev. Soowarrn 
Anoon has a new hat of another pattern, having worn out the 
other by constantly taking it off to do honour to religious toasts 
and sentiments, and that Mr. Lorrvus is not im fall hunting 
costume. And——that’s all. The Final Tableau being, of course, 
the rie of the happy pair by the Rev: Soogarrw Anoon’s 





stent, so restricts himself to kee ing quiet, and b 
hody , eluding the Poltee and the Scotch Villasm tw the 


on 





——— 





THE TICHBORNE CASE. 


Those who Vote against the Adjournment of the Trial. 


Tre Proprterors or act THe Darty Jovryats demand thatthe 
TicHBoRNE case should be proceeded with, and that no intervallof 
7 ~Y or for any reason, be permitted. Reasons for thisewisli,, 
evident. 

Same wish expressed by the Editors and Sub-Editors. After tlie 
dissolution of Parliament and during Vacation, if the trial is going 
on, the amount of their ) ae will be considerably lightened, 
Prospect of a good holiday, 

Ciup Louncers snp 
nothing in the papers: and no topic of conversation except the 
eee ia 

Ee Porvsrors or tHe Luncu, at one o'clock for the J 
Counsel, and Jury. 

Tue Usners or tHe Covrt, the Police, and any sub-official who 
can assist somebody to a seat, or place of any kind, in Court. Reason 
evident. 

Leoat Wic-makeEns, foreseeing extra wear and tear. 

Tax Grouse. 





a GENERALLY. Because there’ll be this 


Those who Vote for the Adjournment of the Trial. 





Tire Phorarerors or att Crecutatine Losmanres. As long as tlie | 


trial continues, subscriptions drop off, the subscribers being satisfied 
with the sensational case from day to day, 

Whrrers ov Lirerany Reviews. 

Tire Jver; not on their own account, of course, but because it 
reallyis so hard on the Judge and the Counsel. 

Tae Jvvex. Because it really is so trying for the Counsel and 

Jury, and because, also, he wants to get away farther than Brighton 
year. 
Tue Covyset. Simply on account of the Judge and the Jury; for, 
as for themselves, of course Serseant Battantiye could go on 
for ever without even a headache; and as to the others, they can 
each come attended by his Medical Advisers, who will sit behind 
him, and tell him. when to leave off. 

Horet anp Loportne-novse Kerrens at the sea-side. 

Tue op Cuarwomen who clean up the Court when the Vacation 
commences. 
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CAN’T OR WON'T? 


Bestpes the Papal non 
vssumus there is, as we all 
now, the female non pos- 


and the Papal and 


asumus ; 

the female non possumus 
resemble one another in 
being equally insurmount- 
able and equally inexact. 


Argument against either is 
alike useless, and both are 
in the same degree remote 
from the truth. Both the 
one non possumus and the 
other mean nolumus, for 
which they are euphemisms. 


But there is another non | 


ysumus which may per- 
aps be a genuine one. 
This is the Ministerial non 
possumus. The Govern- 
ment, according to its Home 
Secretary, could not ma- 
nage to amend the Sunday 
Act of Cuarzes II., so as to 
adapt it to present needs, 
— 4 abolish Sabbatarian 
informers. It cannot devise 
any statute for the preven- 
tion of encroachments on 
commons, and, in particular, 
for the prese — of Ep- 
ping Forest. o all de- 
mands for legislation on 
these subjects, and almost 
any other on which legisla- 
tion is wanted, the Ministe- 
rial answer is ever non pos- 
sumus. This may be true ; 
perhaps they can’t; but, 
with so many clever men as 
there are in the Cabinet, 


couldn’t they, if they tried ¢ 


EXTREMELY PROPER. 


Mr. Lucrart informs us, 
not only that there is no 
truth in the 
statement that he signed 
the International Council’s 
address in defence of the 
Communist assassins, but 


newspaper | 


that “‘he felt so disgusted | 


with some of its sentiments, 
that he attended the next 
meeting, denounced the 
authors, and withdrew alto- 
ther from the Council.” 
r. Punch has much satis- 
faction in giving publicit 
to this information. He 
hopes that Mr. Lucrart’s 
manly repudiation of the 
abomineb e sentiments of 
that address will be largely 
imitated by the British ar- 
tisan, who has been grossly 


insulted by the eemaige- 


tion, on the part of his 
representatives, py a 
document which isa 
even tothem. Their single 
excuse is, that they do not 
understand the meaning of 
words, and they had better 
adopt tie excuse Sap pe 
to approve © 
cold. bl blooded assassination 
of helpless prisoners. 





Tae Extper Bere. — 
The Comrzs pe Cuamporp. 
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MR. PUNCH IN THE HIGHLANDS. 
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NEWS OF MRS. RAMS- 
BOTHAM. 


Mas. Ramsnornam, Jvn., 
has been ly in the the Sea- 
- = y in the tye 

has been to 

~ a, of Theatres, and 
eard lots of Operas. She 
informed a friend that she ’d 
been to see Jones of Ark at 
the Queen’ wok and Not a—— 
on OS ‘ a ~ 
wouldn’t t) at the 

Adelphi. Bhe 'd heard 
* True to Po 2 the St. 





James’s, Tbr eee — 
iuapenton ‘ore she went 
that the song had somethin 
| to do with pollyticks an 
with electioneeri * That 
Poll,” she sa “ig still 
| running in my oad’ ” She ’s 


been, too, to "he pe Saber of 

Illustration, where she 

a taste of Reed's Entire. 

1 she’s heard A 
ERRIMAN singing at the 

Drury Lane Opera, - 

Mister Four Pyho 

better than any one the 

celebrated tenner. 


the final disa: m 
the Stage of Singer Manzo, 
and she ’s very sorry to 

he’s going ; but the best of 
friends must . When 
asked ne she ordinarily 
meant “best of 


Friends, an RaMSBOTHAM 
immediately replied, “Why, 
Joun Brieut, o’ course.’ 
Being further asked the 
connection between Mr. 
Brieut and an Opera artist, 
she oe Oe B. a: a 
great 

tives. On this, the conversa- 
tion naturally dropped. 





Literature of the ssi 


Mosr of our readers 
acquainted with that bril- 
liant work of the accom 

French po Spe and 
critic, St. Bevve, called Les 
oreo 

its populerity 
another h scholar an 
critic, who declares A ~~ 80, 
that he is a lineal descend- 


| ant of Rosryson CRUsoE, 


intends bringing out a simi- 
lar series, entitled Conversa- 
tions avec Vendredi. Well, 
success will always have its 
imitators. 


Take it Easy. 


Tuat instructive journal, 
Nature, says that men of 
seience ‘‘ are about to apply 
to Government for some 
ther Sea explorations.” 
Hm! e wo —y* nary 
Ministers. Some of 


have already been 
Sut Sa 


THE metic Para- 
prsz.—The Island of Mull. 





eg Py ty of No. , 


Holford 1 
in the Precinct of Whitefriars Sites Oey of. London, and Published by him at No ©. %, Fleet 


Parish of St. James, Clerkenwell, in the ( of Middlesex, at the Prin 


in the Parish of St. 


Offices of Mesers. Bradbury, Bvans. & 
, City of London.—Sarvapar, July 5, 1871. 
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A CRUEL DUCK. 


George (intending to ask his Afianced to crown his hopes). ‘‘ DEanEst MATILDA, 
THERE 's A SUBJECT THAT’S NEAREST OUR HEARTS—WOULD YOU THINK IT TOO 
Soon \—Micut I Hore THAT BY THE END OF AUGUST THIS PROTRACTED Post- 
PONEMENT——” 

. “Lor, Dean! po vou MEAN THE Ticuporne Case? O, Isn’T 
IT AWFuL? Ir'Lt BE QuITE DRgeaDFUL WHEN THERE’s NOTHING IN THE 
Papers ror Pa To Reap!” 





TURF-NEWS FOR TEETOTALLERS. 


Ir is possible, Sn Wrirrip Lawson, the Rev. Dawson Burys, Ur. Samven 
Porg, and all you other respected leaders of the Permissive Prohilitory agita- 
tion, that you are not much accustomed to read very attentively the owing 
intelligence in the newspapers. An interesting fact related by our frien 
“* Arcus” may have chanced, therefore, to escape the notice of most of you 
gentlemen. It may be not superfiuous, then, to inform you that, at Newcastle- 
on-Tyne the Northumberland Plate was won by a horse named 7araban. 





The fact above referred te was connected with Taraban’s triumph, and is, on| p,, 


that account, particularly worthy of your attention. Accordingly, pray you 
ery mark, learn, and inwardly digest (if you can) the statement of ‘‘ Arcus” 
that :— 


* Taraban, before being saddled, was indulged with a bottle of old , which he 
enjoyed like a churchwarden, and I fancy it must have been from Jonn Scorr’s choicest 
bin, for the old horse never ran more kindly in his life.” 


Gentlemen of the Platform above-named, you and all your associates, are 
y invited to consider the beneficial infinence of port wine, of which 

the foregoing extract presents you with an instance on a dumb animal. Please 
also to eonsider that the animal which old port invigorated was that noble 
the Horse. Port would probably have been refused by, had it been 

offered to, that ignoble animal the Ass. Ass is very particular in his drink- 
ing. He drinks water alone, and, if he could bray intelligibly would, doubt- 
—, demand that the Horse should be restricted to the same beverage. Don’t 
be donkeys. 





Irish Law and Politics. 


THE following question has doubtless occurred to the 
Irish lawyer. “If the Nationalists were to succeed in 
Parliament, what chance would I have of becoming Lord 


mind of every Ginkies 
etting a se te Iri 
cellor of England?” 
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SURPRISING QUESTIONS. 


(See Ticrrporne Case.) 


‘* Wovtp it surprise P aw ” to hear that the British | 
nted i 


Colonels had k. CARDWELL with a flattering 


address, beautifully engrossed on vellum, and a complete | 


late ? 
it surprise you” to find that Ancirersnor 


service of 
* Woul 


Maynyine and Mr. Newpecate were in the habit ot 


oe long walks together ? 
** Would it surprise you” to learn that Srr Wiiraip 
Lawson was a partner in a large Brewery ? 
“Would it surprise you” to know that Mr. Drs- 
ame spent all his spare moments in contriving a new 
allot Box ? 


** Would it surprise youn” to be told that the Porr 


had conferred a scarlet hat upon Dr. Cummrne ? 


“* Would it surprise you” to hear that the butchers | 


had lowered the price of meat ? 


‘Would it surprise you” to hear that AncHDERAcon | 


Denison had related his ‘‘experience” at a Wesleyan 
Love-feast ? 


“* Would it surprise you” to know that the Royal | 
College of Physicians were insisting on the practice | 


of homeopathy ¢ 
“Would it s 
Members of the 


ise 
ouse of Commons had bound them- 


you” to be informed that the | 


selves by a solemn engagement to limit their speeches to | 


twent —— P ‘to b -_ 
** Would it surprise you” to hear that the Corporation 

of London and the City Companies 

apply the money they now spend in feasting to the edu- 

cation of the poor ? 


had determined to | 


“Would it surprise you” to find Temple Bar pulled | 


own r 
“ Would it surprise you ” to be told that Mr. Wmar- 
LEY was one of the pilgrims who went to Rome to con- 
gratulate the Porr ? 


** Would it surprise you” to hear that the young 


Aristocracy of England had made up their minds to dis- 
continue Lecou-chesting ? 


** Would it surprise you” to learn that the Dean and 
Chapter of St. Paul’s, 
= . a charwoman to keep the monuments 
clean 


‘* Would it surprise you” to find Parliament sitting 
on the 12th of August ¢ 


* Would it 
tions of Scar onitied 
to “address” ~ } Hmperor, King, Prince, or other 
a Potentate 

“ i) 


lore decorating the Cathedral, | 


| 


ou” to be told that the Corpora- | 
mpton were never again going | 


uld it surprise you” to find that the British | 
Hotel-keeper had at last seen by wisdom of selling | 


tom yy at a moderate — ant Go te , 
** Would it ise you” to hear that the Managers o 
all the London Theatzes had resolved to abolish fees, 
and to attract visitors by making them comfortable / 

“ Would oe my you ” to find the statues removed 
the beggars i , the costermongers restrained, and 
the musicians silenced, in the streets of London, and 
the streets themselves kept passably clean ? 
wes _— it surprise you” to meet the Porg in Rotten 
Ww 
“Would it ise you ’ to hear that the National 
Debt had been paid off by voluntary contributions ? 

“Would it surprise you” to read that the Tichborne 
Case was concluded ? 


Briskness of Public Business. 


Ever and anon Honourable Gentlemen in the House 
of Commons move in for meg that ag may oe 
* report .” Considering how much he a 
to report this ion, one takes the motion for his 
performance of that ceremony to be rather ironical. 








IN A LEGAL POINT OF VIEW. 


Lrrz, we are told, is a trial, but the worst of it is 
there is no Court of Appeal we can go to in the event of 
our not being satisfied with the result of it. For myself, 
I should like uncommonly to move for a new trial. 

Briefless Barrister. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


onpay, July 3.— 
Her Mavsesty 


motion of ‘‘re- 
nownéd Satis- 
puny,” objected 
to e scheme 
for turning the 
Bmanuel Charity 
beys into stu- 

at a good 








school,that sound 
scheme should | 
mot be carried 
out. The words 
and not the in- 
tentions of the 
admirable Lapy 
Dacre, she who 
founded the cha- 


rity, are 
heeded. 
SaLispuny does 
not remind us of 
the celebrated 
translator, of 
whom aga 
comparing m 
siikauee litera- 
hsts 


’ 








‘* They but preserve his ashes, thou bis flame ; 
True to his sense, and truer to his fame.” 


But as there is such zeal for aging So expressed will of a 
Founder, Punch would be glad to see Lonp Saiispury, as Chan- 
cellor of the University of Oxford, bring a scheme for 
returning to implicit obedience to the directions of certain Founders 
of Oxford Colleges. 

Logp Nortaneoox, at some length, answered Lonp StRaTHNAIRN 
(who denounced the changes in respect to the Army Reserve) and 
drew rather a pleasant picture of the British Soldier. May we find 
in the day of need that— 


“ We have asword * © *; the ‘north’-brook’s temper.” 


It is almost always yy * quote Srr Warter Scorr, and 
this Centenary year it is everybody’s duty to quote him upon all 
occasions. We wish, however, that certain asclaed not been forced 
upon our memory. 


* Yes, Agincourt may be forgot, 
And Cressy be an unknown spot, 
And Blenheim’s name be new ; 
But still in story and in song, 
For many an age remembered long, 
Shall live the towers of Hougomont, 
And Field of Waterloo.” 


The name of Agincourt (which affected and pedantic le, in 
reciting MacauLay’s Armada, call Azancoor) will not be orgot, 
even by those whose memories of October 25th, 1415, are hazy. For 
H.M.S8. of that name stranded on a rock near Gibraltar. She is 
an Ironclad, and cost £450,000. The Captain was doubtful of her 
being saved without Camels, so the Admiralty sent out the Drome- 
dary and other vessels to help her. The Grinder is also sent, but 
we feared that she would do her own grinding, and, in FaLcowEn’s 
words, 

“Tear her strong bottom on the marble rock.” 


But her Captain, whose name is Beavmont, and who is a veteran 
sailor, covered with medals in sign of his bravery and skill, man- 
aged to lighten the vessel, and to get her off. We are all curious to 
hear how she got on, being commanded by such an officer, the reef 
oon : Up snows as Eelpie Island, and the affair taking place in 

To aylight. 

Government thinks that the Tichborne Case ought not to be ad- 
jguass. so the CHANCELLOR brings in a Bill to epalies extra sittings. 
For when 

‘* The Court is convened, the Counsel are met, 
The Judge is arrayed, a terrible show, 
"Tis foolish to stop in the midst, and forget 
The proofs for the T. and the proofs for the 0.” 
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was pleased to) 
“ay t as the) 
Lords, on the} 


|Government to seize the railways at need, 58. 


to be 
Lomo | 4 





But the Judge, Counsel, and Jury want the usual holidays—and 
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Punch ean hardly blame them. The ‘ Conspiracies” case is ad- 
| journed till after Guy Faux Day. 

The Commons held final debate on the Army Bill, and Mr. Graves 
moved its rejection on the ground that several of its features had 
been obliterated, and that we had not the whole Reform scheme 
before us. Battle was given, and the resolution was rejected by 289 
to 231,—majority for the Abolition of Purchase, the taking the 
Militia out of the hands of Lords Lieutenant, and the enabling 

The Bill passed. 
And now, MM. the Commons, 


* Must your bold verdict enter talk with Lords.” 


Tuesday. The Eant or Mortar introduced a Bill amending the 
Habitual Criminals Act. This Act, he said, had worked exceedingly 
well, and had much reduced crime. Lorn Hovenron thought it a 
failure, and objected to concentrating the criminal element. Lorp 
Kimepprtey defended it, and reminded the objectors that we had 
—— < coumeg ove — to = oe meg _ 

pickpocket said, in a clever theatri , that he 
and his friends had condescended to do :— 
“True patriots we; for be it understood, 
We left our country for our country’s good.” 


A Ballot debate in the Commons. It was spiced. Lorn Cravup 
Hascritow was very out-spoker (let us say) in declaring that the 
Liberals had been restrained from Bribery by the severe Acts the 

‘ories | against it, and that they desired Ballot only that 
they might be able to corrupt the mation. Mr. Giapstone arose in 
wrath, and (if we might borrow a from Perer Paicers) 

certainly “‘ kotched it winking.” DisRa ki 
oy amusing, hit hard at some insubordinates of his own party, 
and he endeavoured to lead as quiet a life as he could. 

In the evening we had the ease of the Nawas Nagmum; that is, 
Nabob Administrator, of Bengal. 

“Lo, this rich Indian, whose well-tutored mind 
Bees gold in heaps (if Commons will be kind), 
Believes, admitted a to try, 

He’! floor the late Bust Company.”’ 

His claim is based on an arrangement made in the Black Hole days, 
and looks plausible, but Governments, Liberal and rvative, hold 
that he receives quite enough, seeing that for about a century his 
family has been taking £160,000 a year out of the pockets of the 
people of India. He behaved well during the Mutiny, and has, or 
will have, another odd £40,000 for doing so. The House by 122 to 
64 declined to give him a Committee of Inquiry. 

Wednesday. A Bill for abolishing Church Rates in Scotland was 
carried, but is to proceed no further. But the Lorp Apvocare said 
something which has been interpreted into a menace that the Church 
of Scotland shall be destroyed next Session. Then, of course, the 
Church in Wales will go, and then our dear old Mother-Church of 
England. Clearly, Mr. Guapstowe must be able to prove a pedi- 
gree from those whom Macbeth suggested might 


“Untie the winds, 
And bid them fight against the Churches.” 


Thursday. Strange things happened. Mr. Giapstone convened 
a Caucus. ose who say that this course would have rather be- 
seemed his Caucasian rival, ignorantly. The word is Ame- 
rican, and the American dictionaries declare its “ origin wnascer- 
tained.” Never mind. Liberals, 274 strong, met in Downing 
Street, and agreed to put all their Ballot Bill Amendments in Mr. 
FonrsteEr’s charge, he was to ad such as he could, and he was to 
be the exclusive mouthpiece of the party during the Ballot debate. 
So, that night, when Mr. Newpeeate arose to denounce the mea- 
sure, the whole of the Liberals marched out of the House, leavin 
only the Prewrer and Captarn Vivian. Mr. Newpreate ad 
Vacuity. In fact, he illustrated the famous image of the Chimera, 
bombitans in vacuo. A number of Conservatives crossed the House, 
and occupied the Liberal seats, in order to destroy the moral effect 
of the evacuation, or rather, perhaps, for the sake of fun. Then the 
Opposition had all the talk to itself, and old Mr. Bentinck abused 
both Mra. Drsragrr and Mr. Grapstrong. A “ Count” was tried by 
Coronet Jervis, but though this gallant officer is a master of 
“Small Arms,” this small arm failed, the Liberals coming in from 
dinner, with their mouths full—Mr. Punch hopes not of cursing 
and bitterness, though it is aggravating to be disturbed at meals. 

As soon as they had smashed the Count, -~ went off again. More 

aking, and Mr. Newprcare got a second innings. But when 
ebient were called, the Ministerialists were ready, and defeated 
their enemies by majorities of 91 and 183. Of course Mr. Grap- 
STONE was assailed, but he a that there were 173 Amendments 
on the paper, and that he had a right to reduce the number in the 
best way he could. Mr. Punch allows that the circumstances are 
exceptional, but he reserves his right to oT. Constitutionalism, at 
need. He does not like the Situation. V.S.S. 

The Liberals are not to talk! Have we come to the end of the 


Lorn CLawp 
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world, as predicted by Scandinavian theologists? Then, we are told, 
the only survivors are to be Vidar, the Got of Silence, and Vali, the 
God of Strength, and all is to be hushed and still. ‘Vinar- GLap- 
stowz, VaLi-Forster, are they “the new system”? If so, will 
they oblige Mr. Punch by and — to VALENTINE PRINSEP, 
be has bu paely painted their friend Odin Here is a motto for the 


* See ye not yon Silent or? 
Proud he moves with 





Before these scenes, the CHamwceLton or THe Excnravenr had the 


peg aby og a kind announcement, and of doin ; oa 
e said that the Bank Holidays Act was not intended to apply to 
ns in the Government service, had already holidays = 
een six weeks and two months) and and he could see, no reason 
any addition. 
Friday.—The Ballot Bill went and the Commons, by 236 to 
95, decided that Public Nomimation s be no more. What is the 
object. of bringing a Candidate oe a noisy mob, they said? Or, 


with Hamlet,— 
“ What imports the Nomination of this Gentleman ?” 


The other n incident of the was Mx. Caven- 
_ a: — Mr. ae and de- 
that if he pursued tyrannical he would find his 


’ army in the condition of the of that robe- 
Pe me wil 
‘* He counted them at break of 
But at the sunset, where were 


It may be remarked that Mr. Punch has : the lavish with 
quotation this week. He is above the 
he has a miraculous memory, but the 
Mr. Grapstown’s ~ ng tg to and other tha be at a rail 

that “he not ; ae oer these present were ac- 
with the Pleasures is. y ii — ” that 
ee eee pity” supe tn average gather 


Hey eB ga he Peet eta “era it has 
no Pe be with ho qotl ion) the historic fact, that his 
own a has been by the living presence of 





THE DISAPPOINTED ONE. 
A Ballad for the Bail-room. 


Yes, I see your initials are down on my card, 
And I know ’tis our favourite valse ; 

Yet hold not your Heten unfeeling or hard, 
To her can if she haply prove false 


And think not she’s pect, ov aiits in a pet, 
Because, all her fro 
You be danced twice mf Miss la OHNSON, that artful 


Andon one > wiih that pretty Miss Brown. 
Go, pity the wall-flower left here alone, 


e others are whirling away, 
And let not the reason be publicly oe, 
Why she’s less locomotive than they. 


Tis not that her fondness for valsing is o’er, 
She repels such a fancy with scorn ; 

Tis not that young CusLine. os clumsy great bore, 
In that galop crushed sorely her corn. 


Her Henny may call her a horrible goose, 
Thus to miss the best dance in the ball ; 

Bat she’s lost seven hair-pins, and now "tis so loose, 
That she fears lest her chignon may fall. 





Meddlesome. 


Tue Address from the House of Lords to the Queen, praying her 
to withhold her assent from the Scheme of the Endowed Schools 
Commissioners for the t of Emanuel Hospital, &c., now 
under the fostering wing of the Corporation of London, was ordered 
to be “‘ presented with white staves.” “Twas a great pity that it 
could not be staved off altogether. 





SECRETS FOR JULY. 


On the 14th the Moon is in Apogee. On the 27th in Perigee. 
Friends at a distance will please aecept this intimation. No Cards. 
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LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 


ow that the Claimant has 
got out of the witness-box, 
the interest in the Tich- 
borne trial is subsiding, 
may time to 

a book occasionally, 

and will not oe their 
studies entirely te the news- 
pores, We a expect, 
there ere long to see a 
of brand-new novels 
published to amuse them ; 
and, as titles “yo eae, 
we should not surprise 
at some such as the fol- 


lowing :— 
Comendirume of Chas- 
written as 
to Riddles 





, 


The King of Holborn Hill: a 


The 
ki Bong the Period writen by th 
Author of The Monarch 
The Lily and the Loch: a Novel 


I thle Welter of The Rose and 
the Ki 


My (reat Big Huby» a Domestic ar published as companion 


rest, 


thi = 





SABBATARIANISMUS TRIUMPHATUS. 


We have ——— recording that 0 eahutle of viam 
has befallen the Observance Act. A Ma. Parure Wav ? 
or 


of the Secretaries of The Free Sunday Society, having applie 
summonses against a large fishmonger and two other considerable 
persons at the Hammersmith Police Court for offences under that 
statute of pious CHARLES THE SECOND :— 

“* At the conclusion of hie statement Mr. Inouam said that on Friday last 
his colleague, Mr. DAYMAN, returned to town, when they consulted together 
as to the proper course ite adopted in such cases, and they came to the 
determination henceforth to refuse all applications for summonses unless made 
by some public authority. He, therefore, gave the same answer to the appli- 
cant as he would give to the Rev. Bes Wxiont.” 


The fishmonger had sent half a salmon on Sunday morning to 
Kensington. Of the other persons one, the contractor, 
had, by his servants, unnecessarily watered the road, and the other, 
an ice-merehant, had s Paixce Teck with ice on the day 
which vulgar sanctimony calls the Sabbath. All three had clearly 
broken the Caroline Sunday Act ; but if 2 for summonses 
against such offenders were to oy their Worships, 
where would they be able to oan oily Lor ard ee Coachman 
would be had up next for dri Pay ae to Church, or Jom 
THOMAS even would et coon coram a before a for 
carrying my Lady’s Prayer-book. Clearly the line had to be drawn 
somewhere, and Mr. Inemam and Mr. Darman are to be “ werry 
much applauded” for the wisdom they have shown in drawing it 
between no parties, or low, but out of the way of all. It is to 
be hoped that every Magistrate will, pending rational legisla- 
tion for his guidance in this | use same discretion which 
those gentlemen have e and evince understanding equally 
with theirs above that of Midas. 





Mereweather’s Last. 
(in re Tichnonns.) 
Merewratuer, Q.C., sat, list’ning in despair, 
Till MEREWERATHER, Qc. a ly swore, 
‘* Valentine and Orson was a tale of knights and a ~~ 
But BaLtantuve and Ortow is a tale of days and a bore 





Silence Shows Contempt. 


Toe New are right to denounce Pi -shooti 
the en ge be consistent and pA ay tom publis 


Hurlingham and Shepherd’s Bush reports. 


Pete 
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TO ARTISTS, COMEDIANS, AND 


ANY ONE WHO wisHes To Stupy THe Trve Dramatic Expression or THE TRAGic 


Birrer Cur or 
Frinst-Bory. 





LINES TO LITTLE WORKING-MEN. 
(An Appeal of the United Kingdom Alliance.) 


Come along, Tommy Trowet, come, there’s a good man, 

Come away from your mortar and hod if you can. 

Cuar.ey Cures, leave your bench, and your line, and your rule, 
Grorey Gos.ine, your shop-board, Sam AwL quit your stool. 


Bruty Brack, cease awhile your sledge-hammer to swing ; 
Let your horse-shoe get cold, and your anvil not ring. 

Come, Ben Brusu, come, Brit Purry, come working-men all, 
Come and hear us address you in Milkinsop Hall. 


We should like to improve you, and make you as good 
E’en as we are ourselves, if we possibly could. 

But some few of you greatly it grieves us think 
Rather given to too much indulgence in drink. 


As a body we therefore would have you submit 

To be ridden a little with bridle and bit, 

And from getting at liquor to let us prevent 

You as schoolboys are hindered without their consent. 


Now, don’t use naughty words, which are painful to hear, 
About those who would rob a poor man of his beer ; 

But by us be advised the petition to sign, 
For a Bill which to Apam’s your ale will confine. 


And if e’er, some hot day, in a future July, 

For a cup of malt liquor you ’re ready to die ; 

Or a glass of grog want, when a cold Christmas comes, 
You will find a great comfort in sucking your thumbs. 
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DesPAIR TO THE VERY DreGs, sHOULD waTcH A YounG MoTser TEACHING THE ELEMENTS oF Music TO HER 
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OTHERS. 


Muse 1s THe Act or DRINKING THE LAST 


* © you can’t think how happy you'll all of you be, 
| When to drink what you please you no longer are free ; 
| All the taverns and inns for your sakes being shut, 
| And the publicans all in the workhouses put. 


Then some folks will be vexed when they beer can get none, 
| And they ’ll cry very likely—and won’t that be fun ! 
| See these nice little tracts ; there, you ve nothing to pay ; 
But speak pretty, say ‘‘Ta” now, and take them away. 





COMMUNISM AGAINST CAPITAL. 


On the relations between Capital and Labour, it may be observed, 
for the information of skilled workmen, that there is Capital of 


another kind than money. Capital is derived from caput, head ; and 
the Capital most worthy of its name is that contained -by the skull ; 
to wit, brains. 


It is against this Capital, no less than the other, 
that the International Communists conspire in ing to enforce 


their system of artificial equality, whieh would level ability to 
incompetence. 

It is a mistake to suppose that the International Communists are 
Working-Men. ‘They are, on the contrary, Idling-Men, or men who 
would fain be idle at the expense of others’ labour. When idle men 
combine, industrious men should unite. 





The Fifth* Form of Punning. 
(Special Express from Hanwell.) 





War does a mermaid generally carry a looking-glass about with 
her? Why, you donkey, to see whether she is quite comb ud faut. 


* Yes; and we should say about the lowest. —Ed. 
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THE GIGANTIC GOOSEBERRY. 


G. G. “HERE’S A PRECIOUS GO, FROGGY! I THOUGHT BIG GOOSEBERRIES AND SHOWERS O’ FROGS UD HAVE A HOLIDAY THIS ‘SILLY SEASON,’ 
ANYHOW. BUT THE PRECIOUS TICHBORNE CASE HAVE BEEN ADJOURNED, AND WE’LL HAVE TO BE ON DUTY AGAIN.” 
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MY HEALTH. 


woventTs Iw THE TRAIN.— 
soon one gets 


mot through them, ~ 


em, 


a 
at 


He 


é 
i 


oF 
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cir 
rl 
abe? 
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lis in gresentimenta, or  presentinental aversions. Rensuber stories 
| (facts) of people who dreaded fire, and took every precaution against 
je 4 fire; result (by fatality) a en, oe and disastrous 
quences. member similar example about old lad: 

crossing a thoroughfare—always snoided it. One 

carefully avoiding it, aoe was run over. Remember a friend telling 
me that he had a horror of falling over a cliff: he said that he felt 
mteresting | that if he did fall over a cliff, it would be (so to 

in his words, as lightly as _ 

for.” He meant that he ‘d be aes. 

there is the aversion for and h 


"There 

more ’ i 

is alive now; but still 
Rams- 


and papers va.cished, perha 
early in the day, must be 





a 


once in | 


eee 


at this column ; 
out to be worth thousands 

“Tf this catches the Eye,” 

it simply by not reading the 

. some one is now enjoying a 

that ought to have ; and if I found him out, and | 
claimed it, the only answer would be, “Too late now: you were) 
advertised for, for months, in the Zimes and other newspapers, and 
you didn’t turn up. 1¢’s your own fault: better luck next time,” 


and so on. 

A reading it carefully to-day.—There’s nothing in about me. 

y yo vile the Times in future. Buy the back numbers for 
the last six months. I say six months, because I have some sort of | 
notion that that’s the legal time given for heirs, or next of kin, to 
turn up. And oo how would a Next of ‘> in Central A Afvicn | 
manage? How, also, would he be affected by an advertisement | 
commencing, “* Pursuant to an Order from the Court of ther within 
and going on to say that if he didn’t do something or other within 
the next two weeks, he ’d never hear of anything more to his advan- | 
tage as long as he lived? A diffeult question. 

Still in Train.—Same train of thought. Sleepy. Very sleepy. | 
Westgate-on-Sea. New Station. ++ teo, apparently con- 
sisting of a block of houses and two sets of clothes- 
lige gimp by with a fine view of the sea. | 
Birchington. Good name for a place full of boys’ schools. Whit- 
stable, where the people live on oysters, and when there are no oys- 
ters, on other fish, until the oysters appear again. A Se 
So oe oleae tells me that it is a charming poe 
to meg ot, if you want & be periedly out, and are fond of fis 

—Whitstable for quiet. When I am well enough to resume 
ee History of Motson, will try Whitstable. 
Solicitors 1 in Le “Tait 


answer [fo Setee "thatthe lange the my says (that is, 
~—_ satire under this sentiment. 


-bed owners are 

smile, — be some 

t smile atall. I cease 

. pam, a pe (as ‘ou — ny pl. soe this, | 

e takes a lot of papers out of a begins to appa- | 
rently, deeply interested in them. 

Note in Travelling. — Use of — black bags with papers in 
them. It looks so business-like to out. Peruse them 
always frowningly, then turn ee to 
getting that last sentenee clear before yoa 

7 as far as I’ve gone, of Analytic 
It would puzzle him to know what I’d I am not inquisitive, 
and abominate impertinent curiosity, but should like to know what 
bit) in thor popes Ht to read up, for I don’t believe in him 
a bit) in those papers. t furnish matter for pleasant conver- 
sation while rk sls 
getting up some case, 

Am very sleepy. 5 it’s thy to be so eae. A sleep 
pear, for example, is an unhealthy a It’s at 5 now I think 
of it, that all my symptoms lately themselves in some 
connection with my nose. ae dadeiedian 


on again. 


E 1 


- | untidy—and as if I’d conned a dull yellow llow colour 


| utterly ignorant “if 


History of Motion. | 


so heavily, 

» (for my doctor's 
| benefit, and my own) after arousing rae th aroused, I feel 
| sticky all over, as if some one gumming me t 

Note.—Another curious effect. I go to \aleep i = as a 


and tidy. I awake exactly the reverse—t. e., 


neat. 


and 

|clothes, too, have a sort of seco’ <n yg ont 

| appear to have gone back in their cut to a rye when the 

'fashion wasn’t the same as now. I come out of train at the 

| London terminus like a Rip Van Winkle of three hound’ drowsiness. 

| Ewes quite fresh when I got in at Ramsgate, I am quite stale at 
ietoria. 

eure Thought.—How fish must suffer in 

hat’s my sensation after a sleepy jo 
& oodness, I am looking forward to a real good blow on the sea in 

a syacht. Shall be aboard to-night or to-morrow morning 
early, and shall soon be looking as healthy as possible ; that is, as 
‘sunburnt as ible. 

Question, Is to,be sunburnt, to be healthy ? (Mem. Consult a phy 
sician.) People say of a sunburnt person, “he looks the picture of 
health.” Logically, the picture of a thing i is not the thing itself. 
The boy who is the very picture of his mother is, clearly, not his 
_mother. Ergo, a person who appears to be the picture of health is 
‘not health itself, but, at best, very like health. 

I do believe Iam going to — standing up, on the platform of 
'the station. This is serious. po rouses me my luggage 
and a cab. Where shall he tell man to drive to? [ have actually 
seated myself in the cab, still dreamily, without a word on 
the subject. These mental phenomena must be down. Also 
Sage nose soem to have ya ee ee usual aout 
the bridge. ~~ * rrr ing 
e\of medicine and anatomy. It should be of his education. 

developmen 


! Yes, 


Thank 


ego of being — ey a t, I should 
perfectly ppy (perhaps) only knew connection 
the bridge of my nose had with other portions of the human 


I frame. 
Mem. To up anatomy, with special attention to my own. 
Fook capital opportunity for studying it on board 


Send for a 
WETHERBY’S yacht. 

+"- to the Other Station. 
I know. through best fri i 


Driving thro 
ness. See noboc 
m 
again. Melancholy. rf 
Am struck by the cartleseness of t beke 


loneli- 
on, are 
out of it 


sleepiness. 


of London” is an impossibility. Wonder 


ish | doing now ? 


At Next Terminus. Find that I shan't 
late at night. His invitation 
week, ask for my yacht, and 
I have thre »e-quarters of an hour 





Wanted—in London. 

Accorpine to the Paris Correspondent of the Echo, “there is some 
talk of an English Cab Company starting in in Paris.” This, certainly, 
oe sa to be one of those cases in which charity should begin 
at home 
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NOT TO BE TRIFLED WITH. 


Sergeant. “ Sriznce, GentiemEN—Sitesce! Ir I wear aNotuer Worrp, I 't1—I'L1—FALL OUT THE HOUL OV YEES!” 


IL RE GALANTUOMO AT ROME! 
(July, 1871.) 


Victron Emmanvet at Rome! O names 

Of mockery to Papalini ears! 
Victor! the conqueror, whose conquest shames 

The Church’s crowned sons, and their faithless fears : 
EmManvet! whose ce fileth Rome 

As the fiend’s hoot-print would the Vatican, 
Or as the mt’s trail fouled Adam’s home, 

When, with the bait of Knowledge to tempt Man, 
He came, as this accursed King has come, 

In spite of bell, and beok, and Papal ban! 


No miracle is wrought his step to stay 
No thunderbolt is launched to blast his crown ; 
And Rome makes haste her ancient neck to lay 
Under his cloven hoof, submissive, down ! 
Meanwhile, a prisoner in his Holy Hall, 
Ii Papa sits sad, but unsubdued, 
And waits and watches, till the lightning fall. 
Is he infallible, and shall the brood 
Of Hell dare oust him from St. Peter’s stall, 
Foul the bénitier, trample on the rood ? 


Did Paul and Peter swoop in wrath from Heaven, 
To stay the march of Arrrza and his Huns, 
And has Heaven’s armoury no store of levin 
To smite and scathe Rome’s renegado sons ? 
Can Peter’s bark be destined to decay, 
In piecemeal rot, like a rat-eaten hulk : 
Not pass in elemental war away, 
Buried in Earth’s convulsed and crashing bulk ? 
Shall the worst King find friends—J/ Papa Ré 
Alone be left, uncomforted, to sulk ? 








Uncomforted, but by those fair fine words, 
That butter not the parsnip’s lenten fare, — 
And the stray Peter’s pence, which from their hoards 
The faithful seem to find so hard to spare. 
And worse than all, unpersecuted quite;  — 
Shows of respect kept up; King’s state maintained ; 
Cardinals, Monsignori, Monks, black, white, _ 
And brown, and whitey-brown left unrestrained 
To come, and go, and keep Church-weapons bright 
With odium theologicum ingrained. 


And Rome? Doth she not weep and tear her hair, 
Or take up arms to strike with might and main, 
For Papa Ré, St. Peter’s lineal heir, 
Beyond St. Peter’s years the first to reign ? 
Accursed Rome! She pranks herself in smiles, 
Hangs out her lights and flowers, from street to street, 
In welcome of this King, by Satan’s wiles 
Led on to set him high in Cesar’s seat, 
For all the Infallible upon him i 
Curses, to knock an Atlas off his feet. 


And Italy to Rome holds eager hands, 
And Rome clasps longing hands with Italy ; 
And their great shout goes thrilling through all lands, 
** Ttalia una! Free from sea to sea!” 
And Papa Ré bethinks him of a time 
When that same song for burden bore Ais name, 
While blessings rang around it, like a chime 
m, f a pny _ in wrath and shame 
e sto is ears, but still, from none to prime : 
Thre barred doors, blocked ears, sounds the glad acclaim ! 





A Legal Query. 


Pops asks—“‘ Is there no bright Reversion in the sky?” This is, 
clearly, a question which only a Lawyer can answer. 
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HER MAJESTY’S OPERA. 


(RELIEVING GUARD.) 


Gamin, “I say, LopsTeR, RUN IN, AND HAVE A Look AT THE PLay. 


HOLD YER GUN FOR YER!” 








CLASSICALITY FOR THE HUMBLER CLASSES. 


ConstpERinG that a smattering of the Three R’s is all the know- 
ledge that the majority of ordinarily educated persons are able to 
retain, you can hardly dissent from the adverse opinion expressed 
the other day at a meeting of the London School Board, by Mr. 
M‘C, Torrens, the excellent and independent M.P. for Fins- 
bury, on the question of aating Tees at the expense of the 
ratepayers. Mr. Torrens was probably misreported in being made 
to say that “He, for one, denied that English etymology was 
dependent upon an es a statement could 
hardly have escaped the lips of a Torrens, even in his most 
—_ torrent of eloquence. His reason for objecting to Latin 
schooling under the School Board can only be supposed to have been 
economical and utilitarian. It must, however, be owned that this 
objection might also be urged against teaching Latin in certain 
superior schools. Moreover, there is some reason to regret a deci- 
sion on the part of the London School Board not to give instruction 
which, if given, might result in the gratification of the public ear. 
Suppose London Cnies, at present a mere variety of yells, got, 
through the Latin education of street-boys, to be harmoniously 
uttered in a classic tongue. As for instance, with allowance asked 
for probable Latinity :— 


“* Black yer Boots?” . . «. Num Calceos fucem? 
“* Flowers all a Growin’ and a) Flores omniné vigentesque dehis- 

Blowin’! . . . .« «§  centesque ! | 

“* Sparrer Grass!” Gramen passerinum ! | 

! 

| 





(It would not probably be known by the scientific name of Aspa- 
ragus officinalis. The London School Board could hardly teach 
Botany as well as Latin.) 
“? yer F 
“* Want a Four- Wheeler ?” . Vin? Quadrirotem ? 

“* Remember the Poor Sweeper!” Recordare pauperis Scoparii! 


a Teneamne Equum ? 
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BROWN AND FAIR. 


Tue British Medical Journal makes the eretifying 
announcement that the Brown Institute, in the Uni- 
versity of London, for the Treatment and Study of the 
Diseases of Domestic Ani is now an accomplished 
fact, and that Dr. Burrow Sanperson, F.R.S., has been 
appointed by the Senate the first Brown Professor. Dr. 
Borrow is probably the only Brown Professor in the 
United Kingdom. But in the United States, whose 
population includes a considerable number of coloured 
gentlemen, and whose free institutions permit all Ameri- 
can citizens to fill all employments of which are 
capable, ay of ur, there are doubtless 
many Brown essors. 


To the foregoing remark it may be added that, when 
the rights of women shall have been i in this 
country to the full extent demanded by the principles of 
political and social eqnality, we shall see our Univer- 
sities adorned with Professors of the fair sex, and among 
these, since not a few of the fair sex haye dark com- 
plexions, there will be Brunettes. 









( 





TO THE GLORIOUS 7rn OF JULY, 1871. 


You ’re the First day of Summer 
When the Sun’s rays have shone ; 

You ’re a rather late comer, 
For the Swallows are gone. 

Can you, Summer day, restore me 
Currants, peas, and apples too, 

All the fruit that trees once bore me ? 
No ?—then what ’s the use of you ? 





The Active Board. 


A pepvutatron of the Tea-dealers and Grocers’ Asso- 
ciation, the other day, waited on the Rrewtr How, Cu- 
cwester Forrescur, at the Board of Trade Office, to 
complain of the continued importation of spurious tea, 
and.ask the Government to do something to prevent it 
from coming into consumption. Of course the answer 
they got from the Right fon. Gentleman on behalf of 
himself and co es was, delivered with courteous 
circumlocution, in effect non possumus. 





I'iua 








” vespertinam, 


** Evening Paper, Echo : 


— ones!” ‘ ‘ , 

“* Bill o’ the Play!” ‘ e 6 

™ Strawberries, fine Strawber- 
. ? 


Lowe prastantium / 
Tabellam Spectaculi ! 
ne } Fraga, eximia Fraga ! 

oe ¢ “4 a ‘ . 
— = = ‘ as —_ } Decoramina Foecorum vobis ! 

‘* Knives and Scissors to Grind?” Cultros et Forfices ad acuendos ? 

** Mackerel, fresh Mackerel ! ” Scombros, Scombros recentes ! 

“Milk below!” . , Lae infra ! 


It will be time, however, to Latinise the London Cries, when compe- 
tent authorities shall have settled the right pronunciation of Latin, 


and we know whether Cicero spoke his name with a c or called 
himself Krxero, In the meantime everybody will y concur 
with Mr. M‘C, (not Marcus Cuntres) Torrens in the ition 


that “ the object of popular education was to make ¢ 
men and women, ey not what, if he remembered ri 
Brovenam used to call elimbing boys.” 
instruction in Latin may contribute, if the poet quoted in the syntax 
of the Eton Grammar is right in saying that a 
liberal education softens the manners (of persons who without it 
might be what we call Roughs) and does not suffer them to be brutal. 


od 
tly, Conn 


To this end, however, 





Hine Tle Lachryme ! 
(France loquitur.) 
Test of my saws and sayings—note my doin’s : 
Gauge of my power an my ruins: 
Fruit of my faiths and follies—mark _ fears 
Seal of my sins and sorrows—take my Taurens. 








Answer To Connesponpents.—No. Quite wrong. The imitials 
of Mr. Ayrron’s Christian names are only A. 8. 














a ae, am 
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FILIAL APPRECIATION. 


Little Daughter. “ AND wuo 1s IT A Status or, Ma!” 
Mamma. “Tas Duke or Wetitnctox, Dear.” 

Little Daughter. “‘ AND WHAT DID THEY MAKE A STATUE OF HIM FOR, AND PUT HIM UP THERE?!” 
Mamma. *“‘O, BECAUSE HE WAS A VERY GREAT Man, Dear, AnD A very Goop Max, you kyow!” 
Little Daughter, ‘QO! THeN WHERE WILL THEY pUr UP A STATUE To DEAR Papa!!” 

















TWO WAYS OF LOOKING AT IT. RATHER IMPERTINENT. 


“« Yesterday we invited a loan of two milliarda, and five were offered. To- lehi . ‘a 
day we exhibit to Europe an army of 100,000 men, full of vigour, admirably Ped Borage 5 aoe Se to ibe Os yy Becteh i le 
commanded, who have just rescued civilisation. France, unaccustomed to of Paris J As M J ~- gs Fav ell reninded Count JABB the 
good fortune since the disasters accumulated through the faults of the Empire, > 7 S m.; de, eS FAVRE we - f = ve y 
begins to recognise and to be again conscious of herself.""—Journal Officiel. were at least preceded by hundreds of trains of charitably-sent pro- 

visions for the poor Parisians. But—talk of a stare—who made the 





** T ask for two milliards, they offer me five !” last siege a Spectacle but the French themselves, who crowded every 
Quoth France, “‘ Where can Europe produce such a debtor?” | house-top to watch, through Jorgnettes, the Versailles army killing 
| * Well, Credit ’s a good thing,” says Bui ; ‘* but, to thrive,— the Reds? Truly, our friend Jansen is fastidious—and forgetful. 





I venture to think owing nothing ’s a better.” 





“ There’s an army!” crows Franse, ‘‘ Spite of all its reverses, 


Still, in my talk at least, of all armies the tallest.” } SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY. 
Says Jomn Butt, “ I hold armies, at best, needful curses ; Mr. Puxcn,—Why do not the Clairvoyants, and Professors, and 


\time past heard such astounding accounts, come to the rescue 
lof the Judge, the Jury, the Counsel, the Solicitors, the Short- 





| 

| . . . . ” 

So, happiest the nation that does with the smallest. | Mediums, of whose miraculous exploits we have now for a long 
| 


An Excellent Example. hand Reporters, the Witnesses, and, perhaps, the Claimant himself, 
“ Paris.—The dinner given yesterday evening by M. Turers was a very | in the Tichborne Case? A jury of Spiritualists, if their pretensions 
brilliant affair, and great cordiality prevailed, but no speeches were made."’ are true, ought to be able to settle the question of the Claimant's 


Latterly, they have not been doing | identity in ten minutes, and so make converts of usall, and secure 


| a a tr for themselves endless honour—and profit 
i . i : . “ ches” 0 ems e $ one . 
| things better in France, but “no speeches” speaks volumes, and is Ww Soe 


| a Paris fashion which we might adopt with the grcatest advantage. 
We should be the better for a Revolution—at the dinner-table. 








; . Long Sittings. 

Oe Se ee Ir is whispered that the walls of the Royal Academy. will be 
ConStDERABLE surprise has been created by the alacrity with | adorned, next year, with full-length portraits of the Giant and 

which an enormous loan has been subscribed by the French in- | Giantess in their wedding dress. The artist engaged, one who stands 

dustrious middling classes. How easily weak minds are astonished | | high in public estimation, hopes to make these pietures the finest 

In France precarious earnings are not confiscated by an Income-tax. | examples ever yet seen of what is known as “ size” painting. 
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MR. PUNCH AT THE HIGHLAND GAMES, 





Suows THe Natives wow To “ Put THe Sronz.” 














A CIVIC CROWN FOR THE CITY. 
(HawFincn sings.) 


THE famous Antchent Romans used, I knows, though but a clown, 
To reward a galliant resky for to vote a Civie Crown ; 

Which there’s none in my opinion moor desarvun of to wear 

Than the Aldermen o’ London and their Chief, the bold Lonp Mayor. 


A garland ’twas of oak twigs, like a crown as they did plait. 
JuLivs Sazzr, I suppose, wore summut like un for a hat: 

So med London’s gurt Lord Mayor do when a’ mounts the ( ity Throne, 
Or his Lardship and the Aldermen each sport un round bis own. 


To resky E Vorest ’tis that forrad they ha’ stood. 

Who could better yarn a Civic Crown than by savun’ of a Wood ? 
And the me Sewers’ Commissioners the same wages has yarned too. 
Honour be, I says, my bucks, to whomsomedever honour’s due. 


No zuecour could the Goverment, o’course not they, affoord 

For to keep the Flats o’ Wanstead from the clutches of a Lord, 

Of a Peer, that, if so be as how he had but ben let bide, 

Would -\ cribbed the People’s Commons and enclosed ’um fur and 
wide. 


- = the world ahae to do nage | ap ungracious job, oi 

uth a pus-proud upstart only, what you gentry calls a Snob, 

As have 5 peed for England’s po ahem forests free and fair : 

So three groans for that owdacious Lord, and three cheers for the 
true Lonp Mayor. 


In these here times that ain’t the work to do ’tis wise of Peers, 
If — as how they wants to keep their House above their ears. 





But Corporation o’ London’s use beun’ made so clear and plain, 
meray & ‘Long live the Aldermen and no end to the Loup 
AYOR’S reign.” 


Success to ’m in the battle they for Eppun’ Vorest fights. 
And I wish in the New Vorest too they had claim to Vorest rights, 
For to save that there from them as thinks o’ savun pence, nought 


more ; 
Whilst taxatjon for no good is rose pounds wusser than afore. 





A MOAN FROM A FREEMAN. 


Mr. Puncu,—That I should live to hear that the House of 
Commons have abolished Nomination Days at elections, levelled the 
Hustings, swept away Speeches, Cheers, Processions, Bands of Music, 
shows of hands, 2 the ~ ae > oahtie of cm, — 
cats, unsavo eggs, re vegeta! ting coats anc 
broken heads! The trade in poe ne plaster will be serious! y 
affected, and the Roughs, Lambs, or whatever else they are called, 
will positively want for beer! Nothing seems safe from the 
destructive hand of the Lower House. All our old institutions, all our 
cherished landmarks, all our venerable bulwarks are disappearing one 
after the other; and if the Ballot Box is thrust down our throats, it 
will become next to impossible to give or to get a nice little douceur. 
I have heard—but this I can hardly swallow—that it has actually 
been proposed to interfere between a man and his beer, and to pre- 
vent people drinking as much as they please ! 


However, in the of these revolutionary and republican 
chan Ihave one sure stay, one sheet-anchor, to cheer me up— | 
the Tease of Lords; and I feel confident that in this, the latest | 


instance of Democratic ny, that time-honoured Assembly wil! | 
see the danger to the itution which lurks in the monstrous | 
attempt to deprive us, the free and independent, of another of our | 
Palladiums—our Nomination Days. One oF THE OLD Sont. 


Iittleborough, Saturday Evening. 





Shoppy. 
Even in the matter of Dress our Doctor's taste is thoroughly | 
professional—he prefers a ‘‘ Mixture.” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


onpDay, July 10. 
Enter Ricumonn. 
Richmond. The weary sun hath 


made a golden set, 
And by the bright track of his 


car 
Gives denal of a goodly day 
Tha soeunioal what— you'll 
ive aw uu 
see it in our Standard. 
Give me some ink and paper in 
my tent. 
So the Duke might have 
—. had he remembered 
ichard ITI., act ¥., se. 3. 
As it was, he announced in 
more prosaic words that he 
meant to ask the Lords to 
refuse assent to the 


form should be laid before 
them. 
Distrust and disaffection in Ireland were the text on which Rear-Apmreat Lonp 


| Dewsany preached a meritorious sermon. To which Loup Dvrreacy, for Ministers, 


| intended, and that no ecclesiastical titles 


letter, and the Irish Church was no Was expedient. Lorp OxaNMORE saw no 
reason for repeal, as the Pors had ita than ever. The Kixe or 
ItaLy winked when he read this, bat the is rather a soidier. 





| behalf, that he had ordained that ‘ no men of the Law, followi 
| Courts, should sit as Knights of the Shire.” 





not say much more than Von noster hie Serm: 
= Koclesiastical Titles Act. {n 


Lords read a Scond Time the Bill for Repeal of 
Committee, next night, the ‘ Na who wrote No Popery on Canpivat WIsEMAn’s 
law had been carried into effect as was 


door, then ran anne dec 
been weurped. But as the Act was a dead 


On throwing over tion till next year, the said, ‘‘ It is not wise 
or safe to speak with great as to in the coming Session.” 
A good many persons agree with Me. Gtansrows. there be two Royal 
Speeches, divers holidays, and much fay ee decline Further, 
the Premrer declined to say anything, in session, a in 
but the Government has intentions, tentions. there is to bea rota 


in 
of Princes, who are, successively, to make themselves agreeable in Dublin. 
Enter Krve Epwarp tae Turn, who, according to the Nursery History, was 
* his subjects’ pride, 
But his grandson, Ricwasp, was popp'd aside.’’ } 


The King was introduced by Mr. Tomrrye, of Great Grimsby, who stated, on H. M.’s 
business in the King’s 
si This enactment had not been repealed, and 
therefore the King and Tomtiye desired to order out of Parliament some eight or nine 
mayen. But Tomirve and the King were walked off, by 136 to 13. 

_ Then we took the Ballot Bill, and fought again over the Second Clause, for abolishing 
Nominations. Ministers owned that a sal was rather a muddle, but the principle 
was again affirmed, and a posal by Mr. Warren to except the counties from the 
Ballot, was rejected. Mr. Newpreate complimented him on not being in the Govern- 
ment’s Dumb Caucus. Mar, Newprcaté seems always able, says Mrs. MALapPRop, 


** to hold a fire in his heart, 
By thinking of the Forster Caucuses.” 


Tuesday. At last Mr. Punch has a Parliamentary record to make which he can set 
down with entire satisfaction. ‘‘ He who (as the late orator Suet said in Mr. Punch’s 
hearing about a hundred years ago) has made Humanity known as one of the ‘ Charac- 
teristics of Snarresevny,’” adds another to his long list. He moved for an 
address for inquiry into the sufferings of the wretched little children who are employed in 
our brick-tfields. 
when three years and a half old. The brutalities they undergo, and the demoralisation 
they experience, can be pictured only by the use of darker coloors than Punch cares to 
employ ; and as the hideous faets are now certain to be brought out before Parliament, 
sensation writing on the subject is needless. The motion was unanimously agreed to by 


the Lords. 
“ Who helps Brick Makers is himself a Brick.’’ 


_ In the Commons Ballot again, and wrangle over the Hours for Polling. Shall we 
immortalise a Colonel's mot? Said Coronet 8. Kyox, on the question whether there 
should be voting at night: ‘‘The Bill is to enable men to mise one way, and vote 
another ; and as that is a deed of darkness, it ought to take p at night.” 


* How blest are we, that are not simple men!” 


Admiralty Administration was censured by the indefatigable Mx. Seetey, and Sr 
RounpELt Patmer proposed a General School of Law. e used good arguments, but the 


most eminent solicitors assure Mr, Punch (who never pays them for their opinions) that | 


law is becoming simpler and simpler every day, and that what a lawyer now most needs 
is Common Sense. 

ednesday. Good Doctor Datrrmpie, M.P. for Bath, wants a law for locking u 
people who habitually drink too much. They are to be released when they are conlinend 


ill 1 complete h 
Bill, until a a 
entire Scheme of y Re- 


There are 30,000 of these ill-treated mites, who begin to be oppressed | 


to be reformed. Mr. Macurre supported him 
cleverly. But the liberty of the subject, dear 
Mrs. Greunpy; and then think what wicked 
devices might be adopted to get disagreeable 
folks out of the way. To pass the Bull pro- 

xed was, of course, out of the question, but 
Mr. Bruce promised a Committee next year. 
Meanwhile, you who are tempted to take more 
than is good for you, take, instead, the advice 
of brave Georee HersertT— 


“ Drink nét the third glass: which thou canst not 
tame 

When once it is within thee ; but, before, 

May’ st rule it as thou list: and pour the shame 

Which it would pour on thee, upon the floor. 
It is most just to throw that on the ground 
Which would throw me there, if I keep the 


And never mind about the mest, especially if 
it is not your own, but a friend’s. 

Me. Drxow, wanting to upset the system 
under which the excellent School Boards are 
, was himself upset by argument, and 
his proposal was negatived. Here is a won- 
derful Martialie jangle which has nothing to 
do with the matter, except that Mr. Drxon’s 
flame isused; but what of that? Leten Hunt 
told us of it~ 


“ How Drxow can with Jackson bear, 
You ask me, THompson, to declare ; 
Tuompson, Drxon’s Jacxson’s heir.” 


|. On an Irish Debate, a new Member, Mr. P. 

SmyrHe, one of the ‘‘ Home Rulers,” gave us 
an interesting history of Ireland, beginning 
with Hewray rue Secon and his Barons. The 
Speaker bore it very well till the Honourable 
| Member (be it said that he was respectful 
and polite) came to O’ConwEtt, but then, after 





several rounds, the Ri Honourable Gentle- 
Ireland, | nan managed to floor fhe historian. 


Thursday. The Army Bill walked into the 
House of Lords, and the Conspirators drew 
their daggers, and prepared for Doom. Some- 
times, as may have been seen on the stage, the 
fatal blow is at last struck; at other times the 
Doom’d One is delivered, with a crash of pre- 
ternatural music. But suspense is delightful, 
and behold in the Cartoon how the Prowlers 
prowl around. 

| That night, and the next, they occupied in 
flourishing their weapons, a | occasionally 
giving their victim a dig in the ribs. 

| You surely do not want details. But you 
|may as well be told that Lory Norrasrooxk 
|opened the discussion very ably, and that the 
Doxe or Ricumonp moved the resolution 
above referred to. Eart Russert saw the 
disadvantages of our present system, but did 
not believe that the Army of the Future would 
| do greater things than the Army of the Past. 
| The Dvuxe or CAMBRIDGE saw the advantages 
of our present system, but would help loyally 
to earry out whatever scheme might be agreed 
on. Lorp Deasy condemned Parehase, which 
| he declared to be “‘ a dead horse” now. Lorp 
|Canwarvoy did not approve a change that 
would not make it necessary for an officer to be 
a gentleman. Lornp Lawrence was all in favour 
of high edueation for officers. debate 
was adjourned on the Friday. Mr. Grap- 
stone doubtless spent the Sunday in consider- 
ing how he could most effectively say, from the 
| Critic— 





| 
| 
| 


**In the QuaeEn’s name 
Drop all your swords and daggers !”” 


But we were livelier in the Commons. The 
Premrer explained that the Crown Parrvce 
or Germany and the Prrycess were invited 
by the Queen to Osborne, and were going 
there. But they had wished for some previous 
amusement, so had gone to Prussia House, 
jand as that edifice had no room for children, 
the young Royalties were sent to Buckingham 
Palace. Of course, no one answers the 
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Queen’s Prime Minister on such a topic, but we hope that there 
is no harm in saying that we wish there was a Palace in London in 
which Emperors, Kings, Pri and others could receive some 
return for the hospitality always.ehown to our own Royal Family on 
its travels. 

Mr. Lowe made a smart and fair answer to Mr. Mcwperra, who 
wishes the rich people of the City relieved from House Duty, as they 
do not sleep in their QGity but leave them to watchmen, and 
retire to splendid villas. said that they could very well ‘ 
to pay, that he wanted their money, and that if he did not get it 
from them, he should have to take it from ethers who could worse 
afford to be rated. 

More Ballot, and good sword-play by Mz. Drsrarti, who chaffed 
the Liberals on their silence, and adyised them not to let their 
oratory get rusty, as they might soon want it for the electors. Par- 
liaments lived on an average four years, and this one had three. 





Moreover, he complained that the real business of Parliament was 
stopped because Mr. Giapstone had suddenly become converted to | 
an expiring faith, and ‘‘had passienately embraced a corpse.’ | 
This meant the Ballet. Mr. Disrazzi is a reader of the classics, | 
and may remember @ case in which great grief came to a keen| 
speaker for his having said something of the same kind. He will 
not find the passage in Mr. Henry Krvya’s masterly and poetical 
translation of Ovip’s Metamorphoses, simply because the passage is 
not in the Metamorphoses; but if he will follow his Naso, he will 
come on what Mr. Punch 

Mr. GLapstone did a bit of parody, very neatly. He casti-| 
gated that troublesome and tie Mr. Bentrxcx for inter- 
fering with business, and 
placed himself in order ; but there is a line of Tennyson— 


‘ His honeurgeeted in dishonour stood,’ 


and I will parody that by seying, 
‘His order goeted im disorder stood.’ ’’ 


Friday. Ballot again in the Commons, and several quotations, 
quite as irrelevant and not as happy as those with which 
Mr. Punch relieves his own ing par . We have some 
idea that two Irish questions came up : 
sup with a load of Eton and w boys, and talk over the glorious 


cricket match begun that day, Pumch—bowled out. 








“THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE.” 


*The Hon. Gentleman says he has | 


at the end, but having to/| 





“* Amone the small but select circle of spectators, Ma. Ayrton was 
eonspicuous.”’—_Account of the Guards’ Field-day at Wormwood Serubs. 


If ever Punch could weleome 
The sight of Ayrton’s face, 
A field-day were the occasion, 
And Wormwood Serubs the place. 


For occasion—on a field-day 
Even Ayrton must sing small ; 

Have to play the second-tiddle, 
If allowed to play at all. 


For plaee—ask Members, artists, 
o have writhed beneath his rubs, 
If his language is not Wormwood ? 
His behaviour the Serubs. 





Question and Quotation. 


Wuat has become of Mr. Worth, the celebrated dress-artist of 
Paris, whose arrest by the Germans made a sensation among his 
admirers? We ask, not so much as being disturbingly anxious to 
know, but to introduce an improved quotation from Dr, Jounsox :— 


‘* Has pitying Bismarck signed the kind release, 
And bid afflicted Wontn depart in peace ?”’ 





A Threatened Nick-name. 
SHovip the Government think it necessary to divide any more of 
their measures—the Ballot Bill, for instance—they will run a great 
risk of being known as the ‘* Half-and-Half” Administration. 





A BEGULAR COUP DE MAIN. 


“I say, what’s the reason that 
every time he talks to a lady, seizes 
“*O, it’s only his familiar way of holding a conversation.” 


youre eoxcomb, Horace Mew, 
r hand ?” 
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THE TICHBORNE CASE. 
(July 6, 1876.) 


AW news is again 

interesting. The 
hearing of the 
Tiehborne Case | 
was resumed 


this morning at 
ten o’ clock, 


he 
Ex- 
the late 


ident of 
rench 
Republie 


(M. 


Carer Justice 
came into Court 
supported by 
two footmen, 
followed by a 
pese carrying a 
x of the cele- 
brated new 
Meat Comfits 
(W.& C. Srrac- 
GLETH ORPR, 
1749,Lord Mayor 
Street, E.C.). 
His Lordship 
was carefully 
laced by the 
shers on the 
sofa which had 
prepared | 
for his aeccom- | 


ry 
those eminent upholsterers, Musens. VaLLaNce anp Repp, in accord- 
ance with the provisions of the Special Act of Parliament, entitled 
** An Act for the Relief of the Lerd Chief Justice of the Common 
Pleas, or other the presiding Judge in the Cause of Tichborne v. Lush- 
ington,” which only received the Royal Assent yesterday afternoon. 

His Lordship’s medical advisers took their usual = owen by his 
side. Two trained nurses remained in an ante-room. 

Before the proceedings commenced, the Lorp Curer Jvsrice, 
raising himself on his elbow, said that he was desirous of taking this 
the earliest opportunity that had presented itself, to express his 
heartfelt acknowledgments to the Legislature for having allowed 
him the inestimable comfort of a spring couch, and also for sanc- 
tioning his temporary discontinuance of the ordinary costume of a 
Judge of one of the Supreme Courts of the Realm (His Lordship was 
attired in a loose dressing-gown, and wore no wig). He added, that 
as he had not slept a wink the whole of the preceding night, he 
hoped that if in the course of the day he should oemneienali doze, | 
he should receive that indulgent consideration from the Bar, the 
Jury, the Parties in the Cause, the Press, and the Country, whieh h« 
had never failed to find extended to him during the whole course of 
the memorable trial in which they had now for so many years been 
engaged. He was stating his present wae, as phen with this 
time last year, when the medica] staff implored him to desist. 

The Soxnicrror-GeneraL then rose, leaning on two sticks, and 
said that it was his agreeable duty to bethe medium of a communi- 
cation which he was sure would be received by all present with un- 
bounded satisfaction. A telegram had that moment been put into 
his hand, by one of the obliging officials attached to the Court, from 
the Captain of the vessel which had conveyed his distinguished 
poses to Australia for the purpose of recruiting his shattered 
1ealth, stating that Sim Jomw had borne the voy wonderfull y 
well, and was at that moment eagerly perusing a ieaniie sum - 
mary of the pro of the trial in whieh he had played so 
conspicuous and brilliant a part. Sire Jomn had himself added a 
postscript, saying what pleasure it would give him to examine or 
cross-examine anyone out in Australia conversant with the case. 

Loud applause, which the offieers of the Court were too feeble to 
attempt to suppress.) 

The Foreman of the Jury then handed in a packet of medical 
certificates accounting for the continued absence of five of his 
colleagues. He said the air-cushions were a great comfort. 

Me. Senseayt Battantove, who occupied his usual easy chair, 
having craved permission to detain the Court for a few moments 
while he of some vay beef-tea, then resumed his cross- 
examination of the last witness for the defence. The Learned Gen- 
tleman’s emaciated appearanee excited universal commiseration, 
and his voice was at times almost inaudible. 
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MILITARY ARDOUR. 


Sentry (with Mixed Ideas of Manual and Platoon). ‘‘ Gar'p Ts Out!” 
Commandant. ** Bizss vou, Str, WHAT ARE You asouT ?”’ 
Sentry. ‘‘ Suure, L'a Wattrn’ ror tHe Worr’p Fore!” 


*,* Extract from Field Exercise or Red Book, pan emmnend page 356 : —Sentries 7 peying Guytinns : ** To Field Officers he will present arms.” 


“THE CAUSE FOR WHICH HAMPDEN,” &c. 


Hamppen believed that the Earth it was flat ; 
Hamppen he backed his opinion with money ; 
“Five hundred to one” ’twas as flat as his hat ; 
And an umpire he named—this philosopher funny. 


As the Globe’s champion, the lists Wattace entered. 
By award of the umpire, proof positive found 

That the vulgar belief in sound science was centered : 
That Hamppen was flat, the Earth proveably round. 


Hamppen submitted ; forked out his five hundred ; 

But thereafter ’ gaiaet WALLace waxed wrathful indeed ; 
Who shall say, if because he had lost, or had blundered, 

If for loss of his cash, or upset of his creed ? 


But whatever the cause, Hamppen took in retort to 
Such language of Wattace, and eke of his wife ; 

That Watiace, though wight, Stratford Bench must resort to, 
To swear Happen put him in fear of his life. 


Then the Themis of Stratford she lightened and thundered, 
Bade Hamrpen find sureties for keeping the peace 

Two in My pounds each, and himself in a hun 
And in default gave him in charge to the p’lice. 


Learn, Hamurpen, if parties will back their belief 
In cash, by the consequence parties must bide : 

You selicied, staked your i, a named your judge, came to grief— 
Bite the fox ne’er so hard, still the pain you must hide. 


While am argue in wwenes, your wrath’s vials you ’re free 
On their heads, who oppose you, to empty at _ 

But when to your faiths you have pledged £ s. 

And lost, you must poe et the less and sit sea” 














At least you may ‘illustrate one of Heaven’ s laws, 

** Fools must pay for their folly,” and so verbum sat. : 
ye English Matene 3 may add to “‘ the cause 

For which Hamppen bled” that, like him, Earth is flat. 





THIRTY YEARS AGO! 


On Monday last there was the most extraordinary excitement 

~ 
The Tower and Park cannons fired all day. 

About a dozen Balloons went up. 

The Volunteers saluted whenever they were not shooting at the 
targets. 

All the Church bells rang without intermission. 

It was a holiday at all Public Offices, Banks, and Law Courts. 

Parliament refused to sit. 

The Carnivora at the Zoological roared like mad things. 

The Railway pam shrieked more furiously and continuously 
than ever, if 

The Street Fountains played Claret at fourpence per bottle. 

Everybody made presents to everybody. 

The jamplighters turned on the to its utmost flare. 

The Public generally shouted itself hoarse. 

“What the Deuce does it all mean?” said Mr. Punch, for the 
first and only time in his life puzzled. 

** Does not your honour know ?” said Toby. 

** Not I, my Faithful,” said his Master. 

‘Well, I never!” said Toby, smiling. ‘‘ Why, isn’t it the 

glorious Seventeenth of J uly ?’ 

om gy) s the Ce chery of that day, ue te ?” replied Mr. Punch. 

Has Why, Lo aster,” the astounded Dog, opening great 
eyes, ny la you born on the 1° nth July, 1841?” 

** Goodness! and am I Thirty to-day ? Well, I don’t look it,” 
said Mr. Punch. ‘‘ However, here’s my own Health, and long life 








to me. Heeey * 
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** THE 


‘“ DOOM’D !” 
DOOM’D ONE.” 


Conspirators from the Cariton, ‘‘ 8OFT—HE COMES!” 


ScENE FROM THE Granp New Buriesque Minitrary MELODRAMA. 


(Slow Music.) 
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ONCERNING 
Dinner at 
Railway Sta- 
tion. As a 
rule, a most 
uncom fort- 
able i 
First, one 
aon L 

ner is 0 
a makeshift. 
Secondly— 
it’s not the 
hour you’re 
i accustomed to | 
Wi} oN age, dine, which is 
vial ee, enough to up~ 
| ™, set you at) 
once. 
Thirdly — 
there ’s a cer» 





= of excitement) 
= about it, Be- | 
cause you! 
are, as it) 
were, diming 
against time, | 
and exite- 
ment is bad) 
for digestion. | 


Fourthly. The‘conseiousness that you won't be able to lounge 


| after dinner, but must. see after your ticket and luggage, is very 


prejudicial to health. 7 
r determine upon dining. I will ‘“‘commit the enormity” of 


| having a little dinner. Wonder how Bunpp is. Perhaps committing 





the enormity of having a Turkish Bath. To avoid objections number 
three and four, I find an Official, who says, ‘‘ 0 yes, he ll be about 
the place,” and give him half-a-crown for himself on condition that 
he gets my ticket for me. So much trouble off my hands. 

I —- ite, who a ~fr me (and en 4 aah = tobe ~< 
tionary by the uggage ment. I give him a shilling to | 

a things.” A Porter stendin by him, but not stationary, 

also invest in, to the same amount. is duties (towards me) are 

to secure me a seat in a carriage, and take thither my great-coat 
and portable things, including my umbrella. 

It suddenly occurs to me that it’s rather out of character to take 
an umbrella on board a yacht. Still, can’t leave it behind in charge 
of Porter, to be left from now till called for. : 

Go to dinner in Refreshment Room. Brilliant Barmaiden stand- 
ing out against a background of brilliant and variegated bottles, 
like what a fancy chemist’s — might be. ‘ 

“aluable Note “ to the Faculty.” Why not a Fancy Chemist as 
well as a Faney Baker? It might be quite an attractive place, with 
a sort of bar, where medicines could be on tap. Powders and pills 
might be done up ina fanciful manner, say as crackers and bonbons, 
with mottoes. Healthy Mottoes, not the nonsense one sees at 
Christmas time. , 

Ideas, for instance, for simple and healthy mottoes at Fancy 
Chemist’s :— 

In a Cracker. 
He who feels that he is ill, 
Will do well to take this pill. 


In a Nut scooped out, with Powder and Motto inside. 


You ’ve a headache got, my love, 
Which this powder will remove. 


In a Bonbon, in one end of which is a miniature bottle.—To an Over- 
daneed Young Lady who can't sleep. 
If your orbs you bright would keep, 
Take these chloral drops and eae 
And soon. Haven’t time for further consideration of the subject, | 
as I’ve only got three-quarters of an hour for dinner. 
Railway station v les. Steamed. Greens of bright colour 
lukewarm. Potatoes at the edges, as if discoloured parts h 
been cut off, or large potatoes had been pared down to resemble the 
delicacy of little new potatoes. Ingenious, if so, but failure. Every- | 
thing served up with as much eleetro-plate as possible, probably ‘Cn | 
the proprietor’s idea) to give the visitor a reminiscence of the com- 
forts of his own aristocratic home. The vegetables are kept warm 
(not hot) in a sort of banker’s safe. I vrotest. Waiter replies, that, 
they can’t be any warmer, and seems hurt at my mee of dis- 
satisfaction, as much as to say, ‘‘ Well, these vegetables have been | 


| minute. Heavens! my ticket! 


come earlier, you ’d have had ’em Aot. 

feel that if he did say so, there’d be truth in his remark, but not 
reason. There are forced flies on the table. It’s only May, and 
cold, too. Waiter says, ‘‘ Yes, Sir, they’re here pretty well all the 
year round.” They ’re acc to him, and he to them. The flies 
nen re touch him. He can go inte this den of flies uninjured, 


Van Ampuren among the lions. 


| served up lots of times to-da , and no one’s grumbled. If you’d 
t ” 


The mutton is chilly. gravy is of a temperature tha 
the mutton. It seems ant wey clice hed cold aul wan taking 
a warm bath in the But this heat is ive, as while I am 


meditating upon it, 1t becomes suddenly cold. It’s a sort of gravy 
that is evidently injured by exposure to the air. A mountain of 
cheese with a broken ridge is boone and some rocky ical 
bread. “‘ Pulled” they call it. it? I say to the waiter 
(by way of aiding digestion by any of conversation), “ The 

prietor, I suppose, gets the pudé of it,” alluding to the bread. 

aiter smiles, and moves a spoon from my table to next table. 

Familiarity with waiter must result im sixpenee, Reserve with 
& waiter may be set down at threepence—the extra money being 
three-penn’orth of conversation. 

Time to finish. 

Big man enters, and commences a similag dimmer to mine, only 


tain amount, he’s got to do it in ten minutes, and —r accustomed to 


ing at a great pace, and gettimgell he ean for his money in a 


time. 

Note.—Head hot—my head, I mean, Sleepy, Drowsy. I feel 
that I have committed the enormity of dinner. ly ten minutes 
more, Where ’s Official who was to save me trouble by getting 
my ticket? Don’t see him. I him he was the 
only official visible in the Station, which war ise quite empty. 
Now the train is here, about to start, and there are cro ds of people, 
passengers and officials, Where’s = i Porter ? He w here : 
good. Sixpence, My unstationary Porter? He’s taken my things 
toacarriage. Which carriage! Can't fad him. H bustle, 
and anxiety directly after this dinner at an hour. 
O, My Health! I wish I hadn’t taken beer, too; with the cheese. 
It seems to be weighing on my brain. I wish I knew the Official’s 
number whom I pom | with getting my ticket. And where’s the 
Porter? What’s Ais number ? 

The five minutes’ bell ! 

The Porter—my Porter—has kept me a place. All to myself. 


| Extra shilling to Official to keep it. He knows the Guard, or what- 


ever he was, who was charged with getting my ticket. 

Three minutes more. Plenty of time to pick up useful informa- 
tion. Ergo, go to the bookstall. 

Mem. for the future.—To save time, always want one book at 


|least, then you ’ll know what to ask for at a railway stall when 


oe he only got three minutes to spare. Also, always arrange 
forehand exactly what refreshments you’ll take when you stop 
for ten minutes en route. 

I find myself staring at a sort of kaleidoscope of book-covers. 
Boy offers me Love’s Trials, in yellow and for two shillings ; 
then, on my abrupt refusal, he recommends (as having read it} 
Dark Deeds of Detectives, with a picture outside of a saffron-face: 
man, in a green coat, with blue tie and a red waistcoat, firing a 
tremendous pistol at a girl in a dress of faded blue, some of which 
colour has got into her hair. I hesitate. I should like to ask the 
boy to open the book precisely at the where this thrilling 
incident oceurs (which evidently must be the point of the , just 
to let me read that one passage, see how I like it, and then decide upon 
purchase or not. Probably not; but it’s not worth gi i 
on the chance of its turning out good, and, after 
so tired of it, after the first ten , that I 
situation described in the picture. i to all intents and pur- 

oses, | now know what is the leading feature of this particular 
a For instance, if any one asks me hereafter “ Have read 
Dark Deeds, &e.?” 1 can answer, “* you mean with story 
in it about the fellow shooting at the girl,” and then I can add that 
I don’t remember much about it. At all events this will be suffi- 
cient to lead to conversation. I believe “well-read men” who talk, 
get up their reputation in this way. If not, notion. 

Time to start. Result of inspection of boo ] is that I buy no 
books. Altercation between my tipped Guard and a stout Superin- 
tendent, who has put three old ladies and two children into my 
carriage. They are going to Bath. Let them. There’s only half a 

!.... Official Y appears 
with it. My tipped Guard has got one seat for me in smoking car- 
i full. Rush from one carriage to the other, with bags, rugs, 
and coat. People in smoking carriage evidently look upon my 
eoming at the last moment as an intrusion. 

The best thing to do (note) under these circumstances is to be 
excessively polite. Thus, Somebody’s bag and coat incommode me. 
Politely find out owner. ‘Is this yours?” very sweetly, and always 
smiling more or less. It is owned. ‘ Permit me to”—then, when 
he sees you going to stuff it away somewhere, or put it up above 
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SNAKE IN THE GRASS. 


Zealous Adjutant (to one of his Men, who is late at the Firing). ‘‘ Don’t Rux, 
pon’t Run! Taere’s pLenry or Time!” 

London Volunteer (enviously), “‘O, Ler nim Ruy, 1f HE Likes, Sir, AND 
KEEP HimseLF Wan!” 





insecurely over his head, he will take it and bestow it away himself, to the 
comfort of all parties concerned. 

Maxim for travelling.—A soft manner deprecates wrath, and a smile in 
time saves frowns. 

Mem. (in train). Might make a series of maxims for travellers on the above 
model very useful. Dedicate them to The Travellers. Call the volume Pas- 
sengers’ Proverbs. 

Travelling Maxim No. 2.—The Early Passenger catches the Train. 

Maxim 3rd.—An_ Unprotected First-class Female is a Crown to her Guard 
(or half-a-crown at least.) 

Mazim 4th (for Guards and Railway Officials generally).—Look after the 
First Class, and the rest can take care of themselves. 

Mazim 5th.—One Sandwich does not make a luncheon. 

Mazim 6th (for Train Guides, new monthly).—Tempora mutantur, the 
Times are changed. 

Mazim 7th.—The Luggage that is unlabelled is lost. 

Mazim 8th.—The Universal Railway Key that locks all carriages is a silver one. 

Special Remark on the Railway in Devonshire.—These lines are fallen in 
pleasant places. 





BETS AND BUDGET. 


Ir Mn. Rosent Lowe were not wedded to the idea of raising revenue by 
simply amercing the Income-tax payer, he might, as Finance Minister, turn 
an honest penny by petting a clause added to the Government Betting Bill by 
imposing a tax on bets, to be paid by the winner. He would thus derive 
lucellum from a source which would yield it without the ae of its ex- 
traction out of Juz. But probably, as the very principle on which he professes 
to arrange taxation is that of wong By disagreeable, Mr. Lowe's objection 
to a Bet-tax would be the peculiarity that it would put nobody’s pipe out. 





“Tue Best or att Goop Company.”——The Comédie Francaise. We were 





only too sorry to part with such good company. 
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TOMLINE THE MARE’S-NESTER. 


Tomitve found a mare’s-nest, 
Tomutye he found two: 

Never larger mare’s-nest 
M.P. dropt inté! 


Toure his first mare’s-nest 
Found laid in the Mint; 
Silver eggs, that won’t hatch 
Shillings, there were in ’t. 


To look upon this mare’s-nest, 
And its eggs also, 

Nothing would serve TomLINE 
But to drag Bos Lowe. 


Bos, as he would show them, 
Looked, but answered ‘‘ Faddle! 


Those your man ? Blow them! 


Like your brain, they ’re addle.” 


Fiading his first mare’s-nest 
All so lightly reckoned, 

Tomiie, nothing daunted, 
Went to find a second, 


Where who looks for mares’-nests 
Hath not far to look— 

In the pathless jungle 
Of our Statute book. 


In that Book of Statutes, 
tightly called *‘ at large,” 
For mares te make their nests in, 
There is maze and marge. 


Thither Tomine took him, 
Searched both low and high, 
In four six Tert. Edward: 
A mare’s-nest he did spy ! 


Never finer mare’s-nest 
Man of Gotham saw— 
Therein, bare i’ th’ Commons, 
Lay eight men of law! 


** Now stand by me, BenTINcK, 
Friend that never fails, 

While I put,” quoth Tomrrye, 
** Salt upon their tails.” 


Bentinck held the salt-box, 
ToMLINE took a pinch— 

They have reached those law-birds 
Tails, but ’twere an inch. 


They have reached those law-birds 
Tails, but ’twere an ell— 

When of four siz Tert. Edward : 
Out the bottom fell! 


And as in all things bottomless 
Nothing caught will stay 
These eight little law-bi 
Flew, uncaught, away! 


Sadly then to Bentinck 
ToMLiveE spoke his woe : 

** Shall I of my mares’-nests 
Ne’er get egg to show ? 


** Shall school-boy bird-nesters 
Fair egg-trophies make, 

Hang them in their studies, 
Barter, blow, and break ? 


** And shall I, still bent on 
Odlogie guests, 

Ne’er catch a mare sitting ? 
Still find empty nests ?” 


Then spake Bentinck, soothing 
Disappointment’s fester : 

“Tf not Nestor of the Commons, 
You are their Mares’-nester !” 





“ Natura. Sevecrioy.”—Choosing a Wife. 
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SONGS OF SIXPENCE. 





THE HEALTHY MILLER. 


panesd seis 

¢ + Bay ’ 

He lived in his 
And he never was 

Such a healthy Miller was he. 

He had such an appetite—he had, 

He could eat enough for three ; 
He would stuff and swill, 
And never be ill, 

Such a healthy Miller was he. 

Chorus—He had, &c. 


He ate toadstools and fungi, 
Under the greenwood tree, 
Then he danced a =, 
For he didn’t feel ill, 
But as brisk as a Bumble Bee. 
He took ten steaks for breakfast, 
He drank ten pints of tea ; 
But the tea and the grill, 
Never made him ill, 
Such a healthy Miller was he ! 
Chorus (as before). 


He dined off a bullock roasted whole, 
With most it could not agree ; 

But he went out to drill, 

For he didn’t feel ill, 
He belonged to the Yeo-man-ree. 
He ate roast goose and custard, 
And then went out to sea ; 

The boat wasn’t still, 

But he didn’t feel ill, 
Snekt a healthy Miller was he. 

Chorus (as before). 


He ’d porridge and potatoes, 

Each night at a hostelrie, 
When he’d paid the bill, 
As he didn’t feel ill, 

He called for kidgeree. 

He took ten quarts of physic, 

To enco , 

And a giant pill, 

But he never was ill, 


Such a healthy Miller was he. 


One night this jolly Miller, 
Went out to have a spree, 
He’d a shirt with a frill, 
(Such a washing bill !) 
And he ’d buckles on each knee. 
He was found next morn, about the dawn, 
Head first in the river Dee, 
He died—but still— 
He ’d never been ill, 
Such a healthy Miller was he. 


Chorus— 
He lived in the Mill, he did—he did. 
Of rent and taxes free, 


He lived in the Mill, 
And never was ill— 
Such a healthy Miller was he. 





Ingenuity in Office. 

A RIGID, not to say cheese-paring, economy has been 
putes (to the misery of lake and workmen) in eve 

epartment under Government. This has coincided 

with increased taxation, at which, however, even the 

een persons who have the honour of being ap- 

wointed to bear it will surely not grumble considering 


10W very — in augmented national security, these 


will be to show 


or their money. 





** APROPOS DE BOTTES.” 


Za 





AN OLD OFFENDER. 


Country Gentleman (eyeing his Gardener suspiciously). “ DEAR, DEAR ME, 
JErFRIES, THIS 18 TOO Bap! Arrer wHaTt | saip To You Yusrerpay, | 
DIDN’T THINK TO Fixp you-—” 

Gardener. *‘ You can’? SuHay—(hie)—I wasn Daune Yaeut’pay, Sa——! 

Country Gentleman (sternly). ‘‘ Ang vou Soper TH1s Mornine, Sin?” 

Gardener. “‘1'’m—suuicutTLy SHoper, Sar!!” 


” 





DEVELOPMENT AND PROGRESS. 
You have lately heard a great deal about ‘‘ natural selection” and ‘ _n 
for existence.” An application of these phrases will perhaps be suggested to 
you by the following extract from the Times :— 
“The Recistnan-Generat of England states that the population of the United King- 


dom is increasing at the rate of 1173 a day. But emigration takes away 468 of the 
number, leaving 705 a day to swell the population at home.” 

Those 705, you may imagine, will daily continue inereasing the severity of 
the struggle for existence. The 468 whom emigration removes, you may 
consider to exercise natural selection. For do they not leave this country 
for another which they prefer, and is not their preference natural? No doubt 
| it is a natural selection to prefer a comparatively mild te a severe struggle for 
|existence, and the preference of some other country to this, which was not 
| natural once, is now fast becoming so. Are not the tall chimneys which 
blacken the sky and taint the air, the factories which pollate the streams, the 
Lords of the Manor who enclose woods and commons, fast destroying all the 
loveliness of Old England, except the two-legged? Now, this exception 
furthers matrimony amongst the very rich, who can afford it, and the very poor, 
| who marry whether they can afford to or no. And so the struggle for existenc: 
must grow harder and harder in this land, and the selection of scape other 
|country in preference to it more and more natural. But of course you won't 
|say they manage these things better in France, where the population is 
stationary. Because you mustn’t. Gregarious opition compels you, on the 
contrary, to extol the continued numerical progress, and the railway-paced 
advancement in manufacturing industry, of this great commercial nition. 








French Politics. 
We read a great deal in the newspapers, and learn very little, about the 


Whur is it that shoemakers are so fond of calling shops | “ Situation in France.” The only situation which we know anything about 


“* Noah’s Arks” ?—Why, the reason is obvious. It is 
to infer that their wares are water-proof. 


there with certainty is the situation of Sovereign, and all we know of that 
is that is vacunt, and not at present likely to be filled. 
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“PITY!” 


Lady of Fashion. ‘‘ It must Be very Stow SnooTine aT THESE Stveip Tarcers! Wuat a Pity you can’t HAVE Picrons !” 


A SONG FOR SUMMER TIME. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


(By One who scarce can claim to be esteemed a Sentimentalist.) | We read in a weekly paper :— 


O, THERE ’s nothing half.so sweet in life, 
As strawberries,and cream !. . 

I dote on them, as doth my‘wife, 
And, both, of them we dream. , 

Mywuzer Vow Dunx, who ne'er was drunk, 
— bring into my thoughts : 

For of cream a pint a day’s my stint, 
Of strawberries two quarts. 


The apricot let others praise, 
Or pear, or peach, or pine, 

In me these fruits no longing raise, 
Be they however fine. 

Some tastes the nectarine more suits, 
Or gage yclepéd green ; 

To me the queen of British fruits, 
Is Myatr’s “ British Queen.” 


The melon is to some a treat, 
I eat it-with affright ; 
ese luscious fruits, altho’ so sweet, 
Oft cause a sleepless night. 

But no such fear awaits the man, 
Whom strawberries content ; 

Let him demolish all he can, 
The feast he'll ne’er repent. 


* Then gather strawberries while ye may, 

Too soon their time is o’er ; 

And, milkman, bring me every day 
Of cream a pint, or more. 

And when the fleeting joys of earth, 
O poet !.is your theme, 

Fail not to call a stanza forth, 
On strawberries and cream ! 


“Mr. *** © ** took his benefit last Monday and Tuesday at the —— 
| Theatre. Six RocEer TicuBORNE was present on Tuesday, and upon leaving 
the theatre he was loudly cheered.” 


Mr. Punch would inquire whether this sort of thing is to go on 
| until the 7th of November. It was freely resorted to a good while 








—-——— 


back, and paragraphs in favour of the person who asserts himself to | 


be, and perhaps is, Srr Roezr Ticmporye, were foisted into all 
corners. But now that the case is half heard, this kind of touting 
is worse than objectionable. Punch’ omits the name of a clever 


i 


| actor and a respectable theatre from the above h, as there | 
is no reason for connecting either with the name o: Claimant. | 


| What-kind of animals ‘‘ cheered ” a. peen who, upon oath, has 
described himself to be utterly despicable, we do not care to ask; 


but we trust that they were the gentlemen of the pavement, not a 


theatrical audience. 





OUR NATIONAL INSURANCE. 


Joun Butt, at seasons, in a panic fri 

Cries out for troops fit all the world to 

The. House of Jaw resounds with long 

And votes a huge increase of Esti 

The British Army, when the talk is o’er, 

Remains inadequate as ’twas before. ; 
No stronger force has Joun his Fleet behind, 
But pays his money, and has eased his mind. 








Bad Look-Out. 
| .THost who have the Statistics of Trade and Commerce at their 
fingers’ ends, could tell you, if they,dared, that however much the 


‘supply may be in excess of the demand in other establishments, 
| Stenographers are always Short-handed. 





Prunted by Joseph Smith, of No. 4, Holford Square, in the 


of %t. James, Clerkenwell, in the o aty of Uiddlesrx, at the Priating Offices of Mesers. bradoury, Bvaas. & Co.. Lomoaréd 


Parish 
street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, int n+ City of London, and Published by him at No. %, Fleet Street, ia the Parish of St. Bride, City of London.—Satvapar, July 22, 1971. 
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onpay, July 17.—Third night’s debate on 


the Army Bill. As in classical days, the 
sand was “thrice strewn,” and then the 


y was left. 


Divers Lords spoke. 
Mention shall be made 
of Lorp ABINGER. 
That gallant Guards- 
man fought for Pur- 
chase, and against 
short service. He 
has a right to be 
heard about the men 
in Searlett. Lorp 
Srratrorp pe Rep- 
curve held the na- 
tion to be insuffi- 
ciently defended. The 
Doxe ov AnorY.t abl 


as well as his son, 
the Princess’s Mar- 
uis, who has been 
istinguishing him- 
self at Wimbledon. 
The oration of the 
night was that of 
Lorp SaALissvury, 
who reminded us of 
one of the Shaks- 


pearean battles. The champions of the Bill might have run away, like Charles, 


Alengon, and Reignier, erying— 


** Sacispury is a Desperate Homicide ; 
e fighteth as one weary of his life. 


ait 
The other 


Lords, like lions wanting food, 


Do rush upon us as their hungry prey.” 


Truly, Lorp Sarissvry laid about him well, yet he seemed rather to be “‘ fighting for 


his own hand” like Harry Wynd, than 


for his party. 


His sarcasms were bitter, and 


well aimed, and the speech, apart from question of statesmanship, was an_ intellectual 


treat. Therefore, and thankf 
bono? Lorp GRANVILLE replied, with mue 
for the last time, and the “ ’d One” fell. 


A 


Majority against Ministers 
The Resolution of His Grace of Ricumonp | the effect that the House was unwilling, 
vision. 


&c., until &c. (mind this), was carried without 


For the Second Reading . 
cu Si ae) 


130 
155 


25 


for any high-class performance, we omit a Philistine cui 
tact, and then the Daggers were flourished 


We heard in the Commons that the Picture of the New Courts of Justice was in the 


Library. If it has all the final 
opinion as to gen 
of which is to arise the first cause to be tried in 


mare’s-uest about 
Innocentium. Mr. Guapsto 
he slaughtered eight other Bi 


elegantly described as affecting subterranean labour. 


4 improvements, we 
ExcHequeER to step up to our office with it some afternoo 

He wonders whether the 
the new p 
After a squabble (the day was hot) over Me. Tomirxe, 
the eight ‘‘ men of law”’—the Act is to be re 
announced his resolve to go on wi 
, some of real value, especially those which Mz. Dismagws 
Less elegantly said Mr. Guzen, 


will thank the CHANCELLOR oF THE 
and Mr. Punch will give his 
gain has yet been made, out | 


)WARD THE Turep, and the \ 


led—we had a Dies | 


th the Ballot Bill, and} ere per ree 


that a Bill which concerned Some’ of lives in Mines was of more im than 


Ballot 


‘the miserable, sneakin 
that Members, instead o 
his Tyrannical Government to 
_ All very well, Sm J. E. But 
lies, unless t 


What the Head Master at Christ’s Hospital said te poor little S. T. Cotmerpex when he | tj 
should be said by the Speaker to a sentimental M.P. | 


was crying after his relatives, 


“ Boy, this House is your father. Boy, this House is your mother. 
Boy, this House is year eousins, and 


nators, Judges, Counsel, Juries, and all a More Ballot, and Sir Jonx 


our uacle and aunt. 
et’s have no blubbing. 


But the way 
clamour for holidays is ili 


ting. 


. 


Desfoctiy hagaitie Leg 
Small Ballot details about two in the morning. The Opposition is somewhat 
womanly in its mode of fighting. Fires a blunderbuss at its enemy. 


»” and still less elegantl 
ing allowed to go and join their ilies 
Mz. GLapstons to sit there as long as his Royal Pleasure wished it, in order to 
and with their measures. eS ; 
embers of Parliament have no business with fami- | Will not be able to that investment after 


said Sta J. 
amilies, were called on by } 


all the rest 


LPHINSTONE, 


allow him | 


he Senators are able entirely to neglect them for the sake of the nation. November, 


Boy, this House is 
your relations. | 


stamps successively upon evéry one of his toes, and then does it again and again. 


Tuesday. Everybod S question. What 
The Lokie took the Preteen st (enn 
are hunted down too mueh. 


Lop Morey asserts that the system works well. 


Misses. Then | Fie 


ARIVARL | a 


More Ballot details in the morning, but an 
early Count Out at night, “ for which relief 
much thanks.” 

Wednesday. ny al question. What 
will Mr. Gladstone do? 

We discussed, all through the morning 
sitting, a Bill for the Registration of Voters. 
It only applies to Boroughs, and its object is 
to take the duty of i from the over- 
seers, and to hand it to pegules Registrar. 
Somebody expressed a belief that the appoint- 
ment of this officer might be safely trusted to 
Town Councils. Well! Just glance at any 
report cf a Town Council Meeting, and see 
what sort of folks are chosen, and what sort of 
language Say oe and what nate se 
they display. erhaps, in the recess, Mr. 
Punch may favour with a little Essence of 
Town Councils, he aroma too 
offensive. 

Thursday. Everybody's question. What 
will Mr. Gladstone do ? 

It was answered to-night, in both Houses. 


-|Her Majesty the Quegn, by Royal Warrant, 


will put an end to all Purchase in the Army 
after the Ist of November. 

A Royal Warrant, mind. Not one signed b 
Mr. Carpwett, only, of which the Lords 
might say to the Premren, as the Farmer in 
Mrs. Turate’s Three Warnings, says to 
Mors— 

** Elee you are come on a fool's errand, 


With but a Seeretary’s Warrant.” 


The Lords were invited to revive the Army 
Bill, now div the anti-purchase 
features. 

The Duxe or Ricumonp declared himself 
taken by surprise, and leave to reserve 
his decision. 

But there was not much reserve in the 
House of Commons when Mr. Giapstrone had 
made his announcement. 

Mr. Disraew protested againt the House's 
receiving such an intimation merely in answer 
to a question by Sm G. Grey; protested 
against the setting the Lords at defiance ; pro- 
tested against such an exercise of the Prero- 
gative of the Crown; against the 
abstinence from origi 
if it were to be done at all in fact, the 
Leader of Opposition felt it necessary to seem 
most awfully indignant. Maz. Venwon Har- 
court more than hinted that the indignation 
was sim Vari Members fired off 


y — by warrant, 





| their remonstrances ( Horsman was so 


abandoned by Fortune that he actually fell 
jinto the disgraceful blunder of using ' 
jword “reliable” when he meant “ trust- 
worthy”). Mr. Jacos Bricur j the 
Ministers, and Mr. A. Heesent drew down 
x. B. Ospogne’s wrath by an attack on the 
rds. Mr. Osnorne also alluded to ‘‘ whipper- 
There was t shouting 
until Mr. Watery 
arose, and the anti- imax was felt to be too 
ludicrous to be endured. So we awaited the 
decision of the Lords. 

oe Parchase is done with, and Sir Balaam, 
who 

“ Pirst for his son a gay commission buys,” 


owe be brought 
udgment, and 
‘* The House impeach him, Oomngsby harangues,’’ 
and we would not lay money on the double 
event, though the second is likely enough. 
! AKINGTON Ob- 
serving that “‘we had wasted hours,” the 
Li cheered suekastieally for five minutes. 
ories have lungs, and in order to 
was not felt, cheered in 
Hf talked of an 
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not much stronger than his alleging that Mr. GrapsTonEe 


the Peers. Let us lay all this on the hot weather which has sud- 

denly come. Why is not the Srzaxer allowed to send claret-cup to 

any Member who may be getting too fervid? It need not be made 

—in fact, we hope it will not be made, of ‘‘ GLapstone’s Claret,” 
y neces that would offend Conservative tastes, and partly 
use——t : 

A Local Government Board Bill was read a Second Time. It isa 
measure for concentration and re-organisation. The office of 
Registrar-General of Births, Deaths, and Marriages, the Medical 
Department of Privy Council, and the Local Government Office, 
under a TAYLOR, are to be transferred to the Local Govern- 
ment Board. 


Friday. The Royal Warrant was spread before the Lords. The 
Due or Richmonp bowed to circumstances, as might have been 
expected from a nobleman of so much politeness. He should move 
that the Second Reading of the Army Bill be assented to (with 
strong censure of the course of the Government), only te secure com- 

nsation to the officers. The Second Reading was fixed for the 

t oy July. Thus hath Ayax Grapstone defied the lightning 
of the Lords, and been scathless. 

More Ballot, and some capital criticisms by Srr Jonn Lussock 
on the school-books issued the National Educational bodies. 
These authorities tell the children that seals, whales, and shrimps 
are fishes, that Iceland is in America, that flies keep the air pure, 
and that sap is dark blue. 

We need hardly say that Mr. WHAtuey was called to order before 
the night was over. 





Contemporary Tragedies. 


Wat would be thought of anybody who, in conversation, 
mm i called a Murder a Tragedy? A y ought to have five 
Acts, and a Murder can only be an incident in one of them wig 





will reporters continue to write nonsense which they would not speak 
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** gloated with triumph” over the idea of the Lords throwing out | 
the Ballot Bill, and that he had long sought to pick a quarrel with ' 
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"SD 


HOW PROVOKING 


Wuen Mrs. Brown As put neR GARDENER UP AS GROOM, TO TRY AND cuT ovr Mrs. Green, THAT THE CoB sHOULD JIB WITH 
JaMEs THE Finst Time THEY Pass EACH OTHER! 





EVERYWHERE A NUISANCE. 


Tuey have street-organs in Rome! And they suffer from them 
just as we do in London. And, the other day, some of the inhabit- 
ants of the Piazza Navana (who evidently do not regard Patience as 
one of the cardinal virtues), ‘distracted beyond endurance, took 
the law into their own hands, and smashed the offending instru- 
ments . pieces.” That would not ©, - ar. Terrible as the 
organ-plague is amongst us, we are kinder to wandering min- 
strels don they are to us, and have no desire to see their instru- 
ments of torture handled in this rough fashion. But we are not 
ashamed to confess that the passing of a little Bill, tending to make 
life in the Metropolitan boroughs rather less intolerable, by im- 
posing some restraint on bands, solo performers, coloured troupes, 
and costermongers (as to the last-named tormentors, y on 
Sundays), would arouse in us (and thousands besides) far more 

nuine interest than either the Abolition of Purchase or the Intro- 

uction of the Ballot. 








Rival Worth. 

Tue Times, in a recent leader, remarked that the general im- 
pression was that two great wer pow | nations, who had mn been at 
war together, ‘‘ were worthy of each other’s steel.” So they are, no 
doubt ; and not only that. In as far as they are aggressive, the 
are worthy not only of each other’s steel, but also of each pom A 
powder and shot. 





This is a Fact. 
Musicat Jowes’s Doctor last week forbad him to eat Pastry. 
Musical Jongs simply responded to his Medical Man by singing, 
dolorously, ‘‘ Good bye, sweet tart, good bye.” 





UNUSUAL OCCURRENCE. 


Twat good-natured but exceedingly simple youth, Szprmcs 
MoppicomsE, is oats from the effects of rather a singular 
accident—an Idea suddenly Struck him. 
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OUR RESERVES! 


Aide-de-Camp (at the last Review). 
Party on the Grass. “* Saurge I pon’ Know. 


“ WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE, Sir ! 
Bo-z I pow’ Rec’Nisz your 'Tuorrry, Gov’xour!” 


Aide-de-Camp ( furious). ‘‘ Waar Tae Devor bp’ you Mgay, Sin? 


Party on the Grass, ‘* (Hic /) Beaapuerst {—Was sus’ wow—svu-e I’ve Resuicnep ’N cons’ quence—Temp’ ry "NDISHPOSITION |! 





POST-CARD FOR PERU. | 


Nor only does Mr. Punch survey mankind from China to Peru, | 
but mankind from those ons, both inel » surveys 
Especially Peru, whereof Dr. Warrs wrote— | 
** T would not change my native land 
For rich Peru with Tul her gold, 
A nobler prize lies in my han 
or Western Indies hold.” 


The Italies are his om, bat we — no idea what they ly. 
The prize means that which is now being revised in the a7 _imyy. 
Chamber. But never mind Dr. Warts. Mr. Punch has fost received 
a letter from Lima, requesting an answer in his ‘‘ Notices to 
Correspondents.” yim, wea never notices ndents, as his Corre- 
a 4 have pee a as he is applied to by beings in 
and state that ‘‘the dis- 
tinguished artist winy cess the Punch frontispiece” is alive, 
Mr. Punch will be able to make the same state- 
napa pa ow then, what is the best thing 
roduces ? yn carriage paid, by the next ship from | 
allao. _— Neither pumas, jaguars, vipers, toads, nor armadilloes 
need apply. 





Progress in Parliament. 


Tue House of Commons created by Mr. Disraztr’s Reform Bill is 
very Liberal, but also Conservative. The Ministerial 


THE nant that Royal 
visitors the 

Mowanrcu, anyhow, has f 
| that 


| €rs o 


Mr. Trprrne, “eh a Conservative, has been speaking i 


Wuere'’s youn Reoiment!?” 


You're A VOLUNTEER, AREN'T you?” 


THE RITUALIST PARSONS’ PETITION. 


Your petitioners humbl d just yA tor pity 
Which the candid an 

O deliver us from the J 'Comads ttee, 

And eum us to have our own Court of Appeal. 


We require not a Court to determine expressions 
By the S tate of an Article, Canon, or Act. 


But we want a Tribunal, in tr Ec telece tee 
it j the fact. 


ever feel ; 


To make law for the nonce w 


To be brief, we demand a Tribunal elastic, 

Which shall deal, by an absolute unwritten rule, 
With offenders in all cases ece ecclesiastic, 

As a pedagogue governs the boys of @ school. 





An Adequate Sovereign. 


has failed to show Cictigguisbel 
of it, is indiscriminate. C 
shown himself equal to all occasions in 


pay No senior ef the high idea entertained by foreign- 
the dignity and greatness of the Lonp Maron. 


ospitality ex 





NO MORE BRIBERY. 


This is very disinterested conduct 


the Ballot. 
ee the Member for Stockport, for some assert their 
when the Ballot comes into operation, will be an 
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MY HEALTH. 


TILL in the Carriage.—Quite 
full. We are all set- 
tling down, and making 
ourselves gradually less 
disagreeable to one an- 
other. Every one has 
bores ht into the —- 
a , & great coat, a rug, 
and an —, ont re. 
gon apparently under the 
im ion that the same 
1 idea would oceur 
to no other n ba 
’ imself. gentle- 
; pa in the next seat 
tly asks me, “‘ How 
an ‘ones went off this 
ear?” 


anything, | 
suppose that my absence 
from this Spring Meeting 
tif it is a Spring Meeting) 

a solitary exception to 
my general practice. 

He has evidently made 
up his mind that I am a sporting character, and have got infor- 
mation on various ‘‘ events,” which I am slily keeping to myself, 
as his next question, with an apology for his own ignorance, as he 
has not been long in England, is, ‘‘ whether I don’t think that 
Scavenger ’s safe for the Two Thousand ?” 

Note. Sporting amusements are part of our national character. 
Every Englishman is born a Sailor and a Sportsman. Of course, 
if he doesn’t keep it up after being born with these advantages, that’s 
Ais fault. Odd that it should never have struck me till now! 

Mem. One really ought to read sporting papers once a week : it 
wouldn’t take more than a quarter of an hour to get up the names 
of a few leading horses. Some men are equall sender on all subjects: 
these are men who do not waste their club subscriptions. 

Mem. Next to being rich, the best thing is to have the credit for 
being so. Ergo, the next best thing to nowing all about every- 
thing is to ook as if you knew it. To say, at once, “‘ Sir, I do not 
know,” or, ‘‘ Sir, | am utterly and totally ignorant of the subject 
you have started,” would ( Limesnienly} put an end to all such 
casual conversation as might beguile a journey. 

I reply, with some hesitation, that tT do not feel quite certain as 
to what Scavenger may do;” which is strictly true, as I’ve never 
even heard the animal’s name before. I believe my answer will cost 
this gentleman some anxious consideration, and perhaps bring about 
an entire change in the betting. 

He apologises again for having been absent in India for some 
time, and | smile, as much as to say, ‘‘ O, don’t mention it!” and 
then he asks me who are considered the best. ‘‘ boys to put up” now ? 
A searching question. Luckily, I’ve heard the phrase ‘‘ boy to put 
up ” before, or might have thought he alluded ving been 
absent in India for some time) to the obsolete chmbing boys. 
I’ve an idea that the other passengers are furtively listening. 
I feel that, as an Englishman, I ought te know the names 
of the jockeys, and particularly as 1 have not the excuse to 
offer of having been out of England for a long time. I cautiously 
reply, ‘‘ Well——” and consider. A name suddenly occurs to me, as 
if by inspiration. I come out with it,—I say that ‘‘I suppose 
Gaimstone’s not a bad one.” 

I have scarcely uttered this opinion before I feel I’ve made a false 





step. Firstly, it occurs to me that G@romstone is not a jockey, but 
a prisclighter; , that I don’t think he’s e prizelighter, but 
a cricketer ; thirdly, t, if so, he’s an amateur cricketer; and, 


fourthly, that he’s an eminent Chancery barrister. I wait an 
instant, expecting my neighbour, or some one in the carriage, to say, 
““Gamustone! Who’s Griwstone? What did he ride? When 
did he ride?” &c., &c. Im which ease I should give up Grai- 
ston®, and suppose that I was thinking of somebody else. 


o ¥ 
My ey inquirer impressed by my reply, and merely 
observes, ‘* A UMthen, aker looking at nothin 1 i out 
of the left window, er turning his attention to of 
equal importance out of the right window, he evidently determines 
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upon not “ asking this witness (myself) any further questions,” and 
gradually subsides into a newspaper. 

Dyspeptic Symptoms consequent upon the early dinner enormity.— 
Indigestion from now to Exeter. Drowsiness. After Exeter, dark- 
ness. Near the Sea. Rain. Passengers have dropped out one by 
one. Sense of loneliness. 

Thoughts in the Dark.—Note in pocket-book, with the idea of 
“* writing to the Times” on the subject. 

(a). Why are there no lights in the carriages between Exeter and 


Torquay ? 
ie to find out if there isn’t an Act of Parliament compelling 
ilway Companies to put lights in carriages. Mem. Does this Act 
only apply to ships? If so, sug to some one (find an M.P., and 
8 it to him) to bring in a Bill for the purpose. 
'y the Way. First find your M.?., and then might suggest 
ay! of Bills and Measures. With a view to My Health, I wonder 
w a Parliamentary Life would suit me? Think it over. If my 
Doctor says it’s just the thing, I m9 go in for somewhere. 
Where? As what? How much? If much, would My Aunt advance 
the money? She might for the henour of the family. Might give 
her an I. O. U., payable on my a Cabinet Minister. One 
never knows what may eventuate. ese are Thoughts in the Dark. 
Good title for a Religious Tract. Might suggest it to Rev. J. C. 
Rytz. Hear he makes thousands by a Tract of only four pages. 
N easier than to write a Tract, or any number of Tracts. Feel 
leould do it. Why not? If1 was aClergyman, I might. Why 
not write as a Clergyman, say, ‘‘ Thoughts in t Dark y the Rev. 
J. A. B. H. L. K.” Might add (to puzzle the Public) “ & Co.” 
7, by Rev. J 


New Tract (Fifty Thousandth, this J. A. B. H. L. K. 
é defray eleetion expenses. 


&Co. Or really start a Tract Com 

This money (out of the tracts) 
Some one told me once that he was travelling in a train - Iam 
now), and happened to say toa casual acquaintance (but I am all 
alone now in the dark) that he intended foing in for Parliament. 
Whereupon Casual A said, ‘‘ Are you, by Jingo!” 
or words to that effeet ; ing, ‘Then you’re the man for me.” 
Will you come back to (I forget where), and stand for the ty (or 
Borough, I don’t remember which)?” My friend * Yes, cer- 
tainly,” but expressing at the same time a wish to go home and get 
another pair of trousers (I think it was), as he had not intended 
being away more than a day when he started. The Casual Acquaint- 
ance wouldn’t let him do it, but jumped out at the next station, took 
my friend with him, telegraphed back to somewhere, where he’d 
come from, to say, ‘‘ Found a man to stand for the place: will be 
amongst you (i.e., the Electors) in an hour.” And a telegram to 
agent, ‘Issue Address at once.” By the time that they reached 
the town the Addresses were out, and my friend told me that he was 
received by Deputations at the station, cheered all over the place, 
carried in triumph to his hotel, presided at a public dinner, 
addressed crowds from the balcony, wore colours, presented colours 
was serenaded at night, went to church next day with a band 
playing, and listened to an election sermon, with an ap riate 
election hymn afterwards ; that, being short of stature, he eles 
sented to stand upen three hassocks in his pew, in order to show 
himself to the people; that, in order to secure the votes of the 
Churchmen, he went to service three times that day in three 
different places, never closed his eyes onee through any of the ser- 
mons, and s on four hassocks in the evening because of the 
light being bad, and never once took his eyes off his book ; that 
enceforth, not only was he the Popular Candidate (as his Casual 
Acquaintance informed him), but the only Candidate, until the very 
last day but one, when a meeting was held in which he was 
denounced as an adventurer by all ies, and some one whose 
name had never been mentioned, suddenly issued an address ; 
that, upon this, his Casual Acquaintance took him aside 
advised him that the best course he could pursue would be to reti 


aa 


at once, before the Mob became very violent, in which case he (my 
friend) might be held 'y responsible for the done to the 
Hotel, and perhaps for the destruction of half of the public buildings 


in the town; that, hearing this, my friend went off by 
next train, disguised as a bricklayer, but was i 
roughs, hooted at, and pelted before he got to the station, into 
he was dragged by the police. That, before he was allowed 
he was obliged to pay his hotel bill of about five hundred 
besides drawing cheques for printing, treating, and a tailor’s 
haberdasher’s bill for several entire new suits (shirts and ties in 
election colours, and trousers with election stripes down the sides) 
made in a hurry, in consequence of having come off without his 
teau, and which were of no use to him after- 
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| I shall be able to take a boat 
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Torquay, and (to trace the stream of ideas back to their 
souree,) it all arose out of the Company having supplied 
no light to the first-class carriage. Cheer myself up. 
Directly I arrive at Torquay, will go on board. Perhaps 
Wernerry’s steward or ‘lot or captain will meet me. 
If the Station is (as one is at te) on the sands, | 


deck in a few minutes. It will be a change. I feel that 

_ early, unseasonable, ied dining would, if per- | 
sisted in, end im wit y 

Torquay.—Here I am. only first-class er. 

No one is waiting to receive me. I feel so lonely I 
should like 4 back again in the same train. 
' ae and éauseless depression is afi tin- 
1€ sign. 

| Rowse myself. 








BIRDS OF THE SEASON. 
(A Rhapsody by Mr. Jot# THowAs.) 
I rove the Pawks in Summia’s season, 


The Flaw-Show is a g scené. 
Mi be e hts to e trees on, 
a in livery of green. 
is 


And where the carridges is mustered, 
How other liveries crowds the view! 

Some of ’em ¢ and custard, 
Some drab with seaflet or with blue. 

When I regand tints, toe splendid 
To be d common <7 ; 


The warious attended, 
I seems to see, with warious birds. 


When cocoa’s with gambooge united, 
Adornin’ sitch a wan as me, 

My phancy is in ’im delighted, 
A yellow-hammer for to see.| 


Wun, hall in green and gold risplendent, 
Like a cock- nfinch looks, I think ; 

A fine male bullfinch that attendant 
What’s decked in azure matched with pink. 


I note a chaffinch in another, 
With claret coat and ruddy vest ; 

And for cock-robin counts my brother, 
Whose back is brown and red his breast. 


Where purple do with horange mingle, 
There ’s a king-fisher, I suppose ; 

Or, if the colour ’s primrose single, 
’Tis a canary wears them clothes. 


There ’s them that, if their legs was slender, 
Flami I should call in plush ; 

There ’s blackbirds in heclipse of splendour— 
I never yet made out a 


When thus I feels by birds surrounded, 
Whose plumidge weak description mocks, 

By this here difference 1’m confounded— 
The ’ens so far hexcels the cox. 


The ’Art may sigh for satisfaction, 
To dream the darin’ phancy’s free : 

But soft, Jom» !—that way lays distraction— 
Them Birds can ne’er be mates for me! 








REPRESENTATION WITHOUT R. 
_ Aprrerenstow has been expressed that, unless a clanse 
is introduced into the Ballot Bill entitling electors who 
yey = = ae their Ballot- 
or them by the Returning 
tically hised. 


tion of men and measures! How desirable it ie the 


to read should be fully represented in Parliament ! 


SUCH A BEAUTIFUL SUNSET! 





Tae CuLrus or Horricunrvrs.—Buddhiem. 





Romantic Amevia (wedded to the young Doctor, Celadon). ** Loox, Cetanox— 
Tue Sky 1s ALL Crimson!” 


STRICTLY PROFESSIONAL. | 


Unromantic Celadon. *‘ YA-A8S—APPEARS TO HAVE HAD A Mustarp PLaster | 


on |” 


| 
OUR CHARITABLE DINERS-OUT. | 
| 


Deak Prncu, 
Cannot something be suggested to relieve yourself and me, and other | 
charitable people from the nuisance of attending a charitable dinner? At this | 

season dupeotalie, when everybody dines out a t deal more than is good for 
him, and when specially we feel the force of the remark that life would be 
enjoyable if it were not for its enjoyments, one is sure to be invited to take 
the chair, or to support the chair, or else to take a chair supporting the sup- 
gens of the chair at every kind, and sort, and species of charitable festival. 
Now, charity begins at home, and I had rather have it stay there than be 
i me to dine away from home, when I am disinclined to 


‘ 


the eause of draggin 
leave it. What have I done that I, by virtue of my “‘ social influence,” (which I 
take to be an euphemism for the balance at my banker’s,) should be condemned 
to sit for hours in a hot, stuffy, gaseous atmos , and to make, or else to 
listen to, a lot of stupid Sroden simply for the purpose of promoting what 
is called the ‘‘ business of the evening.” y cannot the business of th: 
evening be transacted in the morning, or in the afternoon, when men of leisurs 
like myself would have more time to spare for it? What with operas, French 


plays, and private entertainments, my evenings are completely occupied just 
now ; and I feel convinced that there are hundreds like myself who would very 
much prefer attendin 


a charitable lunch yf such a thing could be) rather than 
bear the bore of a charitable dinner. If this system were adopted, many a 
good, charitable cause, might be helped by many a guinea which is wasted now 


on a bad, charitable dinner. : 
So believe me yours, in charity, 
Epicvres Crvery. 





Solace for Sufferers. 


Ir used to be considered that the extraction of a tooth was no joke, at any 
rate to the patient. Let those who take a too ouiest view of this operation 
consider that it may be undergone beneath the influence of Nitrous (Oxide or 
Laughing Gas. 
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FASHIONABLE 


SINCE IT HAS BRCOME THE FASHION FOR GENTLEMEN TO DA 








INTELLIGENCE. 


NCE WITH MARRIED LADIE3 ONLY, WALLFLOWERS HAVE MUCH 


IMPROVED IN APPEARANCE, BUT STILL THEY AR& NOT HAPPY! 


Wallflower No. 1. ‘* J] suovutp uxe A Wattz so! But lI Suv 
THOROUGHLY DANcED orr HER Leos!”"’ 


ppOse THERE'S NO CHANCE For PooR Mz, TILL MamMa'’s BEEN 


Wallflower No. 2. “I sHovuLD BE ConTENT witH AN Jcg, IF I COULD ONLY GeT ONE! Fascy! MamMa’s Been Taken Down 


ror RerresumMent Tarex Times, AND I wor Ovcs//”™ 


A SOCIAL REFORM BILL WANTED. 


Wovrp you be surprised to hear that the Houses of the Legisla- 
ture, at the suggestion of Lorp Satispury and Mr. BenJamin 
DiskaRLi, were agreed to go without their grouse-shooting this 
autumn, in order to secure the pusiay of the Ballot Bill? Perhaps 
searcely less surprising would be the intelligence that a Social 
Reform Bill had, at this late hour, been brought in by the Govern- 
ment, with a view to the correction of certain ‘‘ corrupt practices” 
which can hardly be prevented by the using of the ot-box. Of 
these practices it may suffice if we particularise the following :— 

The practice of taking up the time, which is the money, of an 
elites, by sending him half-legible and wholly worthless corre- 
spondence. 

The practice of stewing people in the drawing-room, when half of 
them had far rather be smoking in the garden. 

The practice at some theatres of clapping on a premium for seats 

id for beforehand, the rule of trade being rather to take off a 

iscount. 

The practice with hotelkeepers of selling sixth-rate wine, and 
charging first-rate prices for it. 

The practice of inviting some two huadred persons to what you 
please to call in mastery a “dance,” in a small, stifling, stuffy 
room, that barely will hold fifty. 

The practice of cheating, especially poor people, ty selling shop- 
ona for ws oY- chicory y coffee. 

e practice, by encores, of swindling a good singer out of a 
orgs many ese stags than have been bargained for. - 

‘he practice of giving two dinner- es ing, ing | 
the stale entrées of the frst do for the = —_" vers 

The practice with some drapers of bullying timid ladies into | 
buying ‘* bargains” which they have no use for. 


| The practice with hotel-waiters of fishing for stray shillings on 
divers e excuses, when they are well aware that their attendance 
| has b2en charged for. 
The practice of a barrister who accepts the fee, and leaves the 
case entirely to his junior. - 
The practice on pianos in a seaside lodging-house, where the walls 
are scarcely thicker than a sixpence. 
The practice, after charging you six shillings for your stall, of 
leaving you to pay another shilling to be shown to it. 
The practice of giving a soirée musicale to guests who, you can see, 
have not the slightest ear for music. 
The practice of making solemn speeches after dinner, when any- 
thing like thinking interferes with the digestion. 








‘ ** Great Expectations.” 

“ A few days ago a meeting of the Drake family took place in New York. 
They claim to be the descendants of the famous Str Francw Drake, and to 
be lly entitled to property, chiefly in England, to the value of Twenty- 
five Millions Sterling. 


Do the Drake family really expect to get this property of the 
value of Twenty-five Millions Sterling? ‘Then they deserve to be 
allowed to change their name, and to take in its stead that of 
another bird equally well known in the poultry-yard. One thing 
we hope—that when the Drake family do come into their property, 
they will not make Ducks and Drakes of it. 





4 WORD TO THE VENGEFUL. 


Tue heroes who talk of avenging Sedan 
To do so require something more than élan. 
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LOOKING FACTS IN THE FACE. 


O’rr Buekin Palace to | 

When, high and low, West- rs grumble, 
Red - are on banner-poles set 

By their East-Ender copyists humble. 


When u -erust London declares 

That she don’t get the worth of her Sov’ reign, 
What wonder if slums echo squares, 

And for “ change ” from below, as above, run! 


We don’t like to see the crowned heads 
at visit us charged for their carriages ; 
Forking out for their dinners and beds 
At Mivart’s, or the Grosvenor, or Claridge’s. 


And when ALExanpra and spouse 
To dearest Mamma pay a visit, 
The Black Eagle isn’t the house 
For them and the babies, now is it ? 


Punch, whose business it is in the face 
To look facts, whether ugly or 

Feels the facts, in Her Masesry’s ease, 
Would be better for facing, at present. 


There are ‘‘ ’spounders and ‘splainers”’ about 
Who feel rank’s distinetions a seandal ; 
For dislike, disaffection, and doubt, 
Make all’ that ’s established a handle. 


Who kings, nobles, priests, from the stage 
Would thrust, to take rank as their betters ; 
And print future history’s page 
In a type without Capital letters. 


Who to hands would dispatch heads to school, 
Hold landlords, at best, as but lodgers ; 

And insist that millennial rule 
Will be that of the Brapiavens and Operrs ; 


That by cutting in federal shi 
ou ‘Il renew nations’ youth, @ Ja Ason ; 
And from all known faiths shattered to chips, 
Build up a new Temple of Reason : 


Who ’twixt masters and men sow ill-will, 

Or where good-will unites them would snap it all, 
And the veins of their Commune-wealth fill 

By drying the fountains of Capital. 


Such doetrines are now flung about 

By Kart Marx and his friends International, 
For turning this earth inside out, 

To re-mould it on principles rational. 


So we, who don’t hold that the world 
To come right must be set topsy-turvy, 
Those now at the helm from it hurled, 
And their place taken crassé Minerrd, 


Had better look squalls in the face, 
Make snug for a douche and a drenching, 
And—Queen, Lords, and Commons—embrace 


The supports that will stand the most wrenching. 


Were I Queen, I’d not so play my réie, 
As if bent to prove those right who flout me, 
And show, while folks pay the Crown toll, 
How well things can go on without me. 


Were I Lord, Folly’s gales I would thwart, 

Not by spreading my sails, but by furling ‘em - 
Nor expose my prestige to be caught 
In the traps of the Gun Club and Hurlingham. 


Were I in the Commons, I'd strive 
More than one Bill a Session to carry ; 
Nor abreast all my busses to drive, 
Till all im a block have to tarry. 


gpm my Commons, in fine, 
y course by > chart wore I making, 
1 should take just the opposite line 

o that Queen, Lords, and Commons are taking. 





form who advocate a dry 


~ oe are respectfully in- 
vi i consider the sub- 
joined resolution, passed 
at a public meeting lately 
held in St. George's Hall, 
Langham Place, Regent 
Street, for an object ap- 
roved of by Sim Joun 
WRING, and other stre- 
nuous vindieators, as far 
as men may be, of liberty : 


“That this meeting has 
seen with regret a professedly 
Liberal Government seeking 
to retain and impose coercive 
measures for Sunday observ- 
ance, and is ef opinion that 
the opening of national mu- 
seums and eries on Sun- 
days would do more to promote 
temperance and prevent un- 
necessary Sunday trading than 
the enforcement of old and 
obsolete Acts of Parliament, 
obnoxious to the feelings and 
subversive of the rights of the 


people. 


Perhaps the Gentlemen of the Sabbatarian and Liquor Law Plat- 
forms have their doubts as to the correctness of that opinion. Then 
let them, some fine Sunday, as many of them as possible, make a 
Pilgrimage (not to say excursion) to Kew Gardens, and on the next 
fine —_- another Pilgrimage to Hampton Court. Sueh a Sabbath 
Day’s journey, to speak as those who call Sunday the Sabbath, will 
be legitimate labour on the Day of Rest ; rightly regarded it will be 
a labour of love. Of that labour. indeed, viewed in that light, they 
will make a pleasure, even though they should abstain from indul- 
gence in so much as payee beer. At either of two places of 

blic resort they will witness a truly gratifying spectacle ; a mul- 

eombining the most exemplary so with unrestricted 
aceess to beer and other invigorating liquors. Now, at Hampton 
Court there is a picture gallery, and at Kew there are two museums ; 
solvitur ambulando, therefore, the question for them as to the effect 
of opening museums and picture galleries on Sundays, as they may 
convince themselves on any convenient Sunday by a stroll throu 
those scenes of moral and intellectual recreation. They will behold 
the ular influence of a Sunday which, being neither to mind 
nor y, is not wet in the sense wherein an inconsistent member of 
the Society of Friends is called a Wet Quaker. Suppose they 
compare the phenomena presented by Kew Gardens Hampton 
Court on a Sunday in point of temperance with those which 
might be discovered in certain Scottish interiors whence there are no 
neighbouring picture poy = or museums to attract the people. 
Then perhaps they will see the policy, even on nom neiples, 
with a view to practical good, of un ing the of those insti- 
tutions on the weekly holiday of the working classes. 


% ne Gentlemen of the Plat- 








A PLEASANT PROSPECT. 


Frery-Srx members of The Commune, we are told, are now 
assembled in London, and about to start their organ, the Rappel, 
here. We offer them for motto, a quotation from Horace (Carm. 
lib. if. Ode xv., 15) :— 

‘* Privatus illis census erat brevis, 
Commune magnum "’— 
With Mr. Punch’s translation :— 
“Their Commune might be a great fact, but their private sense was 


Shakspeare on Wimbledon. 
Queen's Prize, 1871. 


“* And Humpurer is no little man in England.” 
2 Hen. Vi., Act iii, se, 1. 
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AN IDEA FOR THE ADMIRALTY. 
Tue Agincourt has happily been got off. Let us hope that the 


[Jory 29, 1871. 








A NEW CALCULUS AT CAMBRIDGE, 


Tue mathematical reputation of Cambridge may be considered to 
Officers, for enforcing whose responsibility for the accident which have been in some sort augmented by the ingenious Ri named 
befel her a cry was, with British promptitude, of course raised at in the following extract from the Pall Mall Gazette :— 





once, will be equally fortu- 

nate. Had the Agincourt 

foundered, her loss would | 
have naturally afforded 
gratification to some of our 
French neighbours, con- 
sidering her name. Why 
do we christen our ships by 
the names of battles in 
which we have triumphed ? 
Because of nothing but our 
national pride. If, on the 
contrary, we were actuated 
by that spirit of humility 
which certain parties recom- 
mend us to cultivate with 
a view to national defence, 
we should proceed on quite 
another principle in devis- 
ing our naval nomenclature. 
We should name our men- 
of-war after engagements 
which we have lost, and ex- 
editions in which we have 
os unsuccessful. There is 
no precedent which would 
warrant the Admiralty in 
changing the name of the 
Agincourt ; but they might 
eall the next Iron-clad 
they build the Fontenoy. 
Wouldn't that be a graceful 
compliment to a noble na- 
tion? By the same rule 
another of Her Majesty’s 
ships might be ealled the 
Walcheren. But, ah! itis | 
too probable that foreigners, | 
who obstinately persist in 

giving us discredit for the 

motives of everything we 

do to please them, would 

mistake conciliatory suavity 

for defiant brag. If we 

were to commemorate our 





names of the Queen’s ships, | gee yz ” 
the memorials of misfor- | 
tune which we should so 
exhibit to solace Europe 
would not amount to a suf- 
ficient number. They would 
hardly make a fleet. Indeed, 
they would be so few as pro- 
bably to impress the pre- 
judiced Continental mind 
with the belief that we 
meant to parade them. On 
the whole, then, perhaps 
the names of our iron castles 
had better remain such as 
they are. One ship that, if 
unhappily need should ever 

, may be expected to 
prove herself worthy of her 
name is the Devastation. 


Distinguished 
Foreigner. 

We are tohave the Ballot, | 
after all; imported, too 
from another country, and 
that neither Australia nor 
—y~- and a - - 

ret instance into England, P ” 
but into Scotland. The THE “ LADY 








MOSSOO’S ABROAD AGAIN. 


military reverses by the |  geotch Waitress. “Taere’s A LADDIE DOON THE STAIR WA’ANTIN’ TAE 


Mossoo. ‘‘A Lapy' Mow Diev! Say wer to Give HERSELF THE Pain 
To Str Down wuite I Agrganoe my Torter.” 





IN WAITING. 








eae cee = (why —. . 
ey mix themselves up wi ities ?) are going to meet at Edin- 
burgh, and expect “ Dr. Buys Ballot “t Utrecht. | 


found out some means of len 


“ Some of the Church papers 
— Rev. a 

ILKiNe, of Magdalen e 
Cambridge, has just preached 
a sermon im the Church of 
St. Michael and all Angels, 
Swanmore, in which he stated 
as his belief that there will be 
twelve women to one man who 
would enter heaven. This, he 
added, was a calculation of his 
own, and was based upon Sacra- 
mental Confession.” 


— a Gentleman 
above-nam appears to 
have invented a new branch 
of mixed, as contra-distin- 
guished from pure, mathe- 
matics. It may, indeed, be 
questioned whether the basis 
of a caleulation based on 
** Sacramental Confession ” 
is sufficiently sound to sup- 
port a superstructure of 
trustworthy fi, especi- 
ally when the Confessional 
is a Protestant counterfeit 
of a Roman Catholic insti- 
tution, and the penitents 
are largely, if not mostly 
of asex especially tenacious 
of their own secrets. On 
what particulars disclosed 
by them, whether of one sex 
or the other, any such cal- 
culation could be founded, 
it is hard to conceive. Per- 
haps its basis was the simple 
fact that, of the devotees 
who credited Mz. WILKINS 
with the character of a 
Roman Catholic Priest, the 
women were to the men as 
twelve to one. At this rate 
the calculation could not 
have been a very intricate 
one; nevertheless let the 
tev. Ricnarp WILKINS 
have all the eredit which is 
justly due to him as the in- 
ventor of the Theological 
Caleulus. 


Somebody Pleased. 


Tart large section of the 
community who have no- 
thing to sell and everything 
to buy, and who are never 
incommoded by the “‘ enor- 
mous plethora of cheap 
money,” or, indeed, 
of any sort, are deligh 
beyond measure to hear that 
** Purchase ” is abolished. 





* Arry, what is a ‘‘ mock 
sun ?” 


** That of summer, ’71.” 


ning the week in ordinary use, 


for they constantly offer the public an ‘* extra night.” 
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PHOSPHORUS AND PHRENOLOGY. 


o Wrrnovt tld by m no thought.” 
pos we Ay tol 4 ae ae ar a 
wou ke. in fe foc ages. 


For the doctrine so defined _ 
Would have seemed, to Parson, 
One with “ is at " 
Heresy deserving arson. 


Reason it a little shocks, 

If it humbles pride and gai 
Merely as a 

To regard the Upper Geant. 


If that’s true, good care befits 
Every Thinker. What a loss for us, 
Were we sure to lose our wits 
pectin when we lost our — 


FRANKENSTEIN’S CHEMISTRY. 


a his recently published Fragments of Science for 
“lial People, PRoFEssor TYNDALL, discussing the 
ince le Pagid of aby remarks that “if a chemist, 
by bi toqetner in a retort or 
phe pene te <a a baby, he would do it.” No doubt 
he would, and an unotientifle anonymous bard has even 
imagined that he could. peor gos A is applied chemistry, 
and although a cook would not put 


“ Sugar, and spice, and all things nice,” 
into a crucible or retort, he might put them into a sauce- 
pan, and we know that the result would, under certain 


Sonditiene be, not a plum-pudding, but little girls. 
Also that if he were to mingle 


“ Slags and snails, and puppy-dogs’ tails,” 








** REGULATION.” ‘in some equally idoneous vessel, say a cauldron, the 

| concoction rr unpleasant i ients would issue 

Captain of one of the New Mounted Batteries. ‘‘Cax vou Tet, mt WHat MEN | in a brood of goblins os a popular nursery-rhyme 

or MY Batrery ovcnt To Weak Spurs?” | calls little boys "tome of the Innocents lately massacred 
terials. 


Adjutant (looking down). “ Tae ComMANDING Ovricer, Str, ceRTAINLY!” | ‘may appear to have been made of these ma 








| Now, when it is recollected + ~ © above , uaanagpeanted ne 
‘ gramme is gone through within less than sixteen hours, all in the 
ATHLETIOS FOR LADIES same day, it will scarcely be credited that mp lady could be equal 


It is wonderful hon the above healthy movement is gaining ground | to the a e it would necessarily entail. Far from being fatigued, 
with all “ineredible a ially the very highest. The following authentic | however, the lady to whom we are y all who is no 
instance, ble as it may , has ay on come to our know- | stronger than most athletic young ladies, declares that she is ready 
ledge, and it is only one out of & tho thousand similar cases, which we|to go through the same amount of work to-morrow, and be pre- 

might easily quote. The name of our distinguished heroine we pur- | pared to keep it up even for six days a week! 

suppress, as it might only . her to the envy, if not} How different to the lackadaisical young ladies of “ve few years 
to ag ridicule, ¢ her less energetic, py a beck, who used to loll on sofas and read novels all day long, and yet 


We shall merely give the summary of one , as it complain of being fatigued ! 
f y- HL my some Ind ; 


= sufficient to prove the vast extent o es can | 
through, when once they have made up their minds to do so. 





" thcenmehieeniaen hour, though ‘she had been to the ( ‘“ PEPRAT’@” W 
the night before, and out to a late dance after that, and for REPEAL'S” NEW NAME. 
b in an incredibly short _— of time. A REMARKABLE change of phrase has lately occurred in the nomen- 
Presided at the breakfast-table, poured out the tea, buttered her clature of Irish politics. o regent of the Union between Great 
toast—all by herself. | Britain and Ireland = a on oe Bate briefly termed ‘‘ Repeal.” 
wy a leg conference with Cook about dinner. But what used to be cal ** Repeal’ inated ‘* Home 
Set the various servants about their respective duties. | Rule.” Irish tie newspapers, instead of the original word 
Hearing the children cry, went up-stairs to the Nursery to ascertain employ the synonym, and of the Home Rule ple a 
the cause. Nursed the Baby, and romped with the children for a| Home Rule candidates and Members of Parliament. synonym 


good half-hour. of Repeal is a milder name for it ; gal Go eet Od 0 cupponiny os 
Called on the different tradesmen in the neighbourhood, and paid | well as a synonym has come to be substituted “or the mame 
them their little bills. Repealers have taken to put Home Rule for Repeal the same 
After luncheon (the children’s dinner, at which she did all the reason that the Tories changed their name to Conserva' 
carving) practised some music, and tried one or two new songs. “ Home Rule” will be a mighty pretty toast for the ‘Teh Nation- 
mR. com calls, went to the Royal Academy, drove out in the! alists. ‘‘ Pros’t/” as the German students say. Much good may it 
looked in at a croquet-party, and on her way home called at do them. 





ie Having half as 
an hour to spare before dinner, did some embroidery 
to fill up ep the time oa ‘ F Iterum Iterumque. 
After ; hme wrote letters, sent out two hundred and fift “ ; ; ine? 
ingtietinnn t a. I ball, y| Ma. Bentinck took the opportunity of again protesting. 
Tea, singing, and playing. | Ly these days of unsettled belief and lukewarm zeal, it is conso- 
in the evening, ant joined in the dancing ipteny > Rese that the House of Commons possesses one good 


up to half-past one o’clock in the morning 
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TOMLINE’S QUESTIONS. 


xn. Towne has given notice of his in- 
tention to ask the following Question 
before the Session closes :— 
Whether there was not an Act 
passed in the reign of Stepney, re- 
quiring the wigs of the Judges of the 
aperior Courts of Law (when en- 
gaged in trying Civil cases) to be 
made of a particular description of 
horse-hair; whether this Act is not 
still unrepealed ; whether it is not a 
notorious fact that the wigs of the 
Judges have for the last three hundred 
and thirteen years ceased to be manu- 
factured in accordance with 1 Steph. 
c. 3; whether, therefore, all judicial 
decisions which have been given since 
the year 1558 are not null and void; 
and whether Her Majesty’s Govern- 
ment are prepared to order new trials, 
and to award compensation to those 
ies, or their representatives, who 
ave been illegally adjudged to pay 
damages and costs. 
Ma. Beyrrxcx will = this question with another, aski 
whether Her Majesty’s Government will ide the Lord Chief 
y valid wig, before the 





Justice of the Common Pleas with a le 
recommenecement of the Tichborne Trial. 


the Vacation, and he hopes to be in a position to ask the following 
additional questions early in next Session :— 

Whether the right of fishing for gudgeon in the Thames was not 
expressly cealleal Members of the House of Commons in the pos- 
session of red hair, by an Ordinance passed in the reign of WILLIAM 
Rervs; and whether the Cuancetton or THe Excueqver will 
pledge himself to introduce a vote into the Estimates for 1872—3, 
providing for the maintenance of an adequate force of Keepers 
and Watchers, to prevent any further infringement of the piscatorial 
rights of privileged Members. 

Whether Her Majesty’s Government will take into consideration 
the propriety of appointing a Reza Commission, to report how far 
Hares co mad in the month of March (and the annual number of 
cases during the last twenty years); what is the exact effect of the 
Moon upon Lunatics; to what extent dogs are benefited, or the 
reverse, by the retention of the Dog-days in the Almanack ; and 
whether hatters are more liable to mental aberration than the 
members of any other trade, profession, or calling. 


EVENINGS FROM HOME, 


FAREWELL BENEFIT OF SIGNOR MARIO, 19th July, 1871, 


When he played ¥ernando, as he alone can play it, in La Favorita, for 
the last time in London, 


House densely crowded. Enthusiasm from the commencement 
shown in fitful flashes throughout the opera. Whenever Signor 
Manso is recalled, he gracefully leads on MADEMOISELLE ScaLcut, 
the Leonora of the evening. ut, at last, the opera over, enthu- 
siasm bursts out ablaze, and demands no longer La Favorita, but 
The Favourite of the music-loving public for the last thirty years. 
With this slight prologue we are now in the Stalls, “ Valete,” 
Stenor Mario is saying : it is quite unnecessary to add “et 
plaudite.” Allons donc ! 
Shouts of * Bravo, Manto!” gradually swelling into @ deafening 
roar as MARto appears in front of the curtain. Bouquets nm 
showers. 


Well-Informed Person (to Friend). Manio’s a—brave !—Count 





His Friend (applauding). No; he's a—bravo !— Marquis—(afraid 
of having, in his enthusiasm, contradicted too per Exit 
MARto, } A time)—at least, so I think. (Jmwnense applause. Re- 
appearance of Marto.) Here he comes again. Brayo! Bravo! 
(Three dozen bouquets, and several wreaths, thrown on the Stage. 
Sienor Marto picks them all up.) 
Old Gentleman (sympathetically). Hope he won’t suffer from 
lumbago to-morrow. Bravo! 
(More tumult, cheering, were) Srewox Manto bows right and 
Elderly Lady ( feeli . He’s 
Younger Lady footy sterical). He’s very 


nervous. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


It is Mu. Tomirye’s intention to study Constitutional Law during | angu 


in his own right. Bravo! Hurrah!\y 





{Jory 29, 1871. 


_Her Brother (who is an Amateur Singer at Private Operetta par- 
ties, and of course knows all about it). Pale! Pooh! that’s ’cos he 
hasn’t washed the paint off. (His Sister thinks this very unkind. 
Tears. Cheers.) 

(More cheers—people rising tumultuously—bouquets—treaths ! /) 

_ Friend of Well-Informed Person (renewing the discussion). He 
is a Marquis, because Princess Mary bowed te him. 
(Immense applause, consequent upon the ever-popular PRINCESS 

Mary or Campriner, as she will s be m our memory, 


— @ wreath to Stenon Marto. Dvucness or Cam- 
BRIDGE yous another, which Sicwon Manto catches. Immense 
use. 


ap 
A Publie School Duke (in private box, joeularly). Well fielded ! 


Bravo! 
[ Brit Manto backwards, gradually bowing himself out. 
Well-Informed Person (determined to argue with Friend). That 
pe prove he’s a Marquis. He was a great friend of Prrvcess 
ARY’S. 


(More cheering. Everybody standing up, eidently they wu 
ave him on again. 


Fi lar Person (next to Well-Ti Person). The Tecxs 
have sent him a handsome Ginner-geeion tad 
[ { Cheers. Exit Manto, backwards again, probably 
wet ing on to the Prompter’s toes. 
ell-Informed Person (not to be ou « No, silver. 
[ Bravissimo ! Chatteson! Re-enter Mario. 
Old Habitué (looking round). Never saw such & sight. 
More people rising. easing applause. 
Young Habitué (generally languid). No—never—gad. (Becomes 
idly interested.) Bravo! (Taps two 3 of right hand 
inst three of his left, and is rather asha Ranself for such a 
8 of weakness.) 
(Mario collects a few hundred bouquets, Sew hundred times, 
and then disappears ; sideways this time.) 
Everybody (including the languid enilnienets who begin to think 
i y they MUST iaotend they'll take off their pen oy Bravo, 
ARIO 
(Re-enter Manto, evidently having commenced taking off part of his 
monk’s costume. More bouquets, more flowers, more wreaths. 
People in side boxes nod at him encouragingly, as if he was a 
young beginner, then smile at one another, as much as to say, 
** There—we did it that time.” Royal Box enthusiastic.) 
Discontented Person (who o4N'T have enough for his money). 
Wish he'd speak. 4 v 
Enthusiast (excitedly). He—bravo !—will. Hurrah! Bravo! 
Enthusiast No. 2 (more excitedly). No, he—bravo!—won’t: he 
can’t. _— ! Bravo! 
Third Enthusiast (almost angrily). What!—bravo! hurrah !— 
not speak English ? (Bravo! Bravo! 
Enthusiastic Lady. Yes, he’s going to—— 
Waves poe chief. 
Perfect Stranger (to her. Enthusiasm, being one of Nature's 
touches, makes everybody kin for the . I’m afraid he 
won't —— 


[Tries to get a speech out of Marto by shouting “ Bravo!” 
several times. 
One Voice se somewhere abore. Speak ! 
Everyone (drowning the little Voice). Hurrah! Bravo! 
Handkerchiefs, bouquets, &e., &e. ad lib, 
Unbelieving Worlding. Wonder if it ’s—bravo!—his last appear- 
ance ? 
(At last Mario makes his exit, beginning sideways, then di 
backwards, for the fifth time. Lights to be extinguished. 
Enthusiasm subsides, and everybody leaves solemnly, as if 
coming out of church. Enthusiasm outside. Manio cheered 
to his carriage.) 
Young Habitué (loudly to Friend in the Hall, so as to be heard by 
Admiring Crowd). l went to say a to the old boy. Very 
much affected. (He probably went round to the Stage Door to see 
ARIO come out.) 
Old Habitué (also loudly). I remember Manto when, &c., &e. 
[The usual thing about his first appearance, with additions 
Rosrst, Perstant, and Grisi’s début. 
Carriages gradually receive the enthusiasts, and by . twelve 
' Cohen Garten still and dark, for Manto has pon Aner so has 
everyone else.) 
Mr. Punch. Fare Thee Well! and if for ever—then for ever— 
Maxio, Prince of Lyrie Artists, fare thee well ! 
(Bids Sieyor Manto adieu, and adds when he is gone,} 
Though lost to ear, 
To d 








e. 
Applauds, and feels < oy e almost ery. 





memory ear, 
I ne’er shall look wpon his like again } 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 














onpaY, July 24th. Royal Assent was given to the Bill 
for apesius the Ecclesiastical Titles Act. r. 
é Punch takes leave to congratulate his Catholic ad- 
mirers. He improves the occasion, and ially wishes the younger 
Catholics joy upon the ep ikely to obtain by means of 
a speech just made by one of their esteemed prelates, the heme oF 
Liverpoot. That hierarch declares that he regrets to know that 
the Rod is getting into disuse, that he thinks a good birch rod, 
hanging up in a house, the best ornament that can be seen there, 
but that for oldish offenders a good switch is the proper substitute 
for the birch. Mr. Punch commends these Solomonian counsels to 
the consideration of Catholic parents, not that Sotomon’s authorit 
on education is ly valuable, judging by the result in his 
own family. 
__ Mr. Punch invariably excludes from his columns all topics which 
it is undesirable to offer to the attention of everybody. He writes 
for those to whom Horace sang. He does not propose to permit 
certain and ladies, who rush ‘‘ excitedly ” into the presence 
of a Minister, and rave upon a question of medical police, to force 
into these pages any needless reference to such indecorous eccentri- 
cities. Nevertheless, as these folks have their mouth-pieces in the 
House, it is for Mr. Punch to say that agitation against 
some valuable and efficacious sanatory Acts is flagrant, and that the 
agitators threaten to flood the households with one-sided and offen- 
sive tracts. He will add that a police summons against one of the 
most notorious leaders of the movement will probably be the conse- 
a of such a course of action. The law is quite strong enough to 
eal with ——— it takes the form of outrage on decency. 
Notice to gallant but stupid yours gentlemen. You may buy 
Commissions in the Army up to the 31st day of next. After 
that, you will be driven to the cruel necessity of deserving them. 
in in the Commons. The ingenuity displayed by 
i all kinds of electioneering 


il dodges as a club of thieves’ attor- 
This is not to its discredit ; on the 
and purest poets have 


world was awake to as 
neys could have shown itse 
contrary, it proved that, just as 


been strong in depicti basest subjects, a House which itself is 
above suspicion, excellently well whom and what to suspect. 
eh lg! ag CoLoyEL ~~ fy head 
am a Welshman, Sir. I give rity to the ot, Sir.” t 
was all. To which Mr. Bunch ng the purest Welsh, Diolch 
t chwi, sir. Doeth tra tawo. i mi y cwrw goreu, |i 
O cherwe. ‘A da. Your health, Colonel. 
Dizit You may go on repeating that the 


country does not care about the Bill, and that we 


better | 


abandon it, but the majority here is of opinion that there should be 
a settlement of the question within these walls, and that Parliament 
should not be prorogued until that is accomplished. But whether 
we are to have an Autumn Session or not is a matter for con- 
sideration. 

Tuesday. A morning sitting, all devoted to Ballot. At night, 
Srr CHARLES ADDERLEY introduced a really valuable Bill to con- 
solidate and amend the laws relating to public health. But, of 
course, this is to stand over until next year, when we shall perhaps 
have some additional intomnatien es U6, Obtained from a Witness 
that is said to haye appeared i East, may be en route for 
England. Should he con t OMisequences, or worse, 
it will be of course a sufficient ac swer to the question 
why we were not better p ed that we were much 
too busy contriving a se 















eetion Returns to be 






able to yur our Waters. 

Ma. ran hese OUNDELL Patmen’s 
scheme for a . Het nd, and contended 
that our law system, ry a nature 
not to be learned in a dootri pleasant 

ohn rule, and 
ucation to o 4 ous 
deal of improvement Ma. Vier, 








either now, or when he 
The Bill 


club friends are only too 
when he “ looks smoke”) pays 
moral is the same. 


Wednesday. That's over, hoora 
we had. Mr. J. B. Surra 
establishing a Metric 8 © 
m which the 
| days of Norma and Oroveso, and to 
and go in for Decimals. It is truly to think of the amount 
of incessant torture which a pom per ord measure of this sort would 
infliet upon the ignorant and semi-ignorant ; that is, upon forty-nine 
out of of the on. Punch believes that it would brin 
ona Revolution, and he is far from certain that he would not _ 
one, brandishing the Yard Measure, in the form of an iron bludgeon, 
and beari on lapesial gallon as a shield. What’s the good of a 
change ? e Jews, who derive their arrangements from the best 
sources, and who, moreover, are supposed to know the value of 
things as well as most nations, have not any such uniform system. 
They had the shekel, and the maneh, and the daric, and the bekah, 
and the zuzah, and the gerah, and Mr. Punch, turning these into 


of weights and 
since the 
them all, 


Y | decimals, perceives that they have no pedantic affinity. But bh 


simply asks anybody who knows the Saxon farmer, or the Saxon 
| peasant, whether by any possible oe op the old weights and 
measures could be knocked out of the sof either, and a new and 
elegant education be knocked in. We may be bigoted and insular, 
but we prefer to go with Mr. Beresrorp Hore, who said that he 
had no objection to a uniform system, if foreigners found incon- 
venience in the ‘present state of things, but let it be the English 
system. Is Life so long and so happy that we ought to look about 
for means to make it a more le? Don’t we all work 
too hard? Let us make the best of the world, and not bother. 
There. Whatho! v some drink, and bring it in an imperial 
pint, that Punch may do to the Imperial Parliament which 
threw out the persecuting Bill by 82 to 77. 


Thursday. Lonp Carays gave notice of an amended motion where- 
withal to receive the Army Bill. It is to be read a Second Time, 


but with the expressionfof the Lords’ Opinion that “‘the Inter- 
ing the of a measure is caleu- 


ition of the Enoveting euing Reon te t action of the 


ted to de iate 
i 5 Over those ten Latin words Loup Carmns meant to 


give the Peers a bit of his mi 
Much more to the purpose was Lorp Carwanvon’s question what 
i to take to prevent mischief from 


the Wie, Os 


Government meant 
whose advent we have alluded to. What could Lox» 
Kriwperiex say? Pi our fears were unfounded. But every 
attention should Lg oy the subject. Only the “ Local Authori- 
ties” could seldom 0 rt Se oi One sickens at such talk. ~— 
pose that in the case of Cholera breaking out in a place where the 


waters re not been dlospeed b reason of fae a!» 
“* Local Authorities,” we Hang a “Local uthority.” Fiat 
Sala tal, Ma te ae 
in where the 
is fellow were concerned, “If Parliament 





to the 


i ial reforms 
improvement of the people, they would find the English the most 
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THE SLANG OF THE DAY. 


(Fragment of Fashionable Conversation.) 


Youth. ‘‘A—awrvu. Hort, arn't iT?” 

Maiden. *‘ Yes, awFut!” (Pause.) 

Youth. ‘“‘ A—awrvut Jotty Fioon ror DANcING, AIN'T IT!” 
Maiden. ‘‘ Yes, awruL!” (Pause.) 

Youth. 
Maiden 


easily governed nation in the world.” For fifty years, 
ASHLEY, or under his per title, he has been saying or 
one noble things—he did both to-night. 

Message to Soth Houses to provide for Parnce Artuur. The 
wrong message was given to Mr. Grapstoneg, and by him to the 
Speaker of the Commons, who read out that " the Queen, relying 
on the attachment of the House of Lords——”. Here the Right 
Honourable Gentleman did not faint, but he came to . dead pause, | 

and the business was hastily huddled up, and a new ae 
a for the Monday. A more awful incident is not on 
amy’ record. Somebody must since have been recommended 

try Happy Depate. More Ballot. Discontent of Mr. Dispaetr. 
Conclliatinn by ForsTER. 

Friday. Loxp Carmns complained of the state of public business. | 
Not, perhaps, without reason, for he spoke on the 28th of July, and 
there were Seventy-Three Bills, in various stages, to be dealt with, 
besides the rye N avy, and Educational Estimates. Lorp Gran- 
VILLE made a good —-, in his ke Conmen, by es the Conser- | 
vatives that great elay had caused in the Commons, by the 

“unusual” way in which some wy t its a A = been treated. 
Lorp Carrgys was piteous about the holida ys — 
for which our whole social system was based.” This i is certainly 
elevated view of annie, Southend, Grouse, and the En 
but there is ) oS in it. 

Ballot. Of course, a scene with Mr. Wap. The Chairman 
would not notice some question Mz. W. put, but went on 
writing ; and when Mr. W. com told him that 
“his observations were not Later, he brought 

up his “ grievance ” again, and Fen oe es ‘order by the 
SrmaxEn. The wy agents of opery Persea Se geet and 
good man is truly shocking. Let us 


** Yes—quiTe Too AWFUL——” (And enpues) 


as Lorp 


doing good 


ine, 


THE LONDON CHARI VARI. 


‘* A—a—AWFUL JoLLY SAD ABOUT THE POOR DvuCHESs, AIN'T IT!” 
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THE TWO HOGS. 
(An Allegory, by Mn. Homecreex.) 


Tene be two Hogs, both voreign-bred, 
One on ’um Black ; the t’other Red : 
Which colours is by all men known 
Together for the Old un’s Own. 


The Zee o’ Rome is that there pa 
Wherein fust rose the Black Hog’s race. 
In Paris wust Vrench pigs among, 

The t’other Hog, the un, sprung. 


These Hogs don’t goo u all-vours ; 
But they _ terreeable es. 
And in their time ha’ done wus work 
Than e’er a Pagan or a Turk. 


The Red and likewise the Black Boar 
Was always equal apt to gore ; 

And whomsomedever disa:; 

Wi’ either, them ’a massacreed. 


Once, when the Black Hog’s means was higher, 
’A used to huck folks into fire, 

But got his tuxes ground so low, 

’A can’t no longer sarve ’um so. 


The Red Hog’ 8 van be still as keen 

As any knife o’ guillotine. 

And only let ’ oe a chance! 

You’ve sin what he ’ve a done in France. 


The Black Hog ean’t do what ’a ’ood, 
But ’oodn’t ’a tho’ if ’a could ? 

You hears un squale wi’ rage and spite, 
All which ’a’d act out if ’a might. 


These voreign Hogs, o’ differ’nt dye, 
Have each his own partickler stye ; 
As two contrairy pigs requires, 
They wallers in their separate mires. 


To differ’nt mires they so incline 
That they to death be rival swine, 
Each other everywhere confronts, 
And sets their bristles up, and grunts. 


If them two Hogs could fight it out, 
That ’ood the =e be, just about. 
Each med ri rip up e tother one 
And two b 7 ‘ood then be done. 





Mr. CavENDISH BENTINCK amie a panies jobation from the 
| Arrornvey-Gewnearal, for that Mr. C. B. (a = to get an 
opinion of the House on a matter that was sub ? Soi irre- 
a proceeding had never been committed in R ore House.” Mr. 

ENTINCK made the odd charge against the Irish SoLicrToR- 
GENERAL, that he had cried Hear, hear! ‘‘in an Irish tone!” With 
these and other amenities, we made out the night pleasantly, and 
| separated at three in the morning. 


The Crown Lands for the Cads. 


A CoyTEMPORARY notes, as a very significant circumstance, that, 
in the People’s Parks throughout the rae mg: with which the Crown 
'and the Government have nothing to do, mee are 
strictly forbidden. This circumstance is, very significant. 
The People’s Parks throughout the country are no ial resort of 
| the richer and more refined classes. Seditious howls and menaces 
would annoy all their frequenters. 








Bird and Berry. 
Your Gooseberry to its right use : 
Great Gooseberry is for great Goose. 





Pn Leo pe 

considered a fine manly sport, with nothing 
those who watch the game closely, cannot 
eal of ‘‘ underhand” work going on. 


trickish OF re it; 
help seeing a great 


x, 
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THOROUGH! 


Hairdresser (to perspiring Customer during the late Hot Weather). **’Hatrn Cot, Str?” 
Stout Party ( falling into the Chair, exhausted). ‘* Yz———” 


Hairdresser. “’Mocn Orr, Str?” 


Stout Party. ‘‘(Phew/) Curt tT To THE Bone!” 











MR. W. H. RUSSELL. 


Puncu is pleased, but not surprised to read that the Emprnor or 
Germany has conferred a decoration on Mz. Wrtt1am Howarp 
Russet, of the Times, for his brilliant contributions to the history 
of the late war. Mr. Russexx’s letters from the French battle- 
tields were marked by his ancient vigour, refined by the grace which 

ractice alone can bestow. The honour which has been awarded to 

im was, of course, inevitable. The Empzror or Germany could 
not hesitate to follow the example of the English Court. Years | 
ago, Mr. Russet rendered splendid service to the British Army by | 
his chronicle of the Crimean War ; and later he paralleled his first | 
work by his glowing narrative of the War of the Indian Mutiny. 
It cannot have escaped the recollection of our readers that for these 
achievements Mr. RussELt was rewarded by their graceful recogni- 
tion at Court, or that the decoration reserved for civilians who have | 
deserved well of the nation was publicly conferred upon him. It is| 
pieces to find the Germans so prompt to follow the example of the | 

nglish, in showing gratitude to one who has laboured so loyally in 
the production of a faithful record of national triumphs. 





Singular and Plural. 
Hey, my Cockalorum, 
Don’t you think it odd, 
are few in Quorum, 


Many Thieves in Quod ? 





No Baby for Bung. 


Never, in the presence of a Publican, of the Licensing Bill 
as moving pecteh in the Massacre of the Innocents. ‘ Do you call | 
that an t?” Bune will ery. You will have hurt his feelings. 








PEACE IN THE PARKS. 

Mvucu credit is due to the Select Committee on that massacred 
Innocent, the Royal Parks and Gardens Bill, for their clever sug- 
gestion that a provision be introduced thereinto, enacting that ‘‘ No 
person shall deliver, or invite persons to deliver, any public address 
in a park, except in accordance with the rules of the park.” What 
a saving exception! It would have saved the Home Secrrrany 


from any call to interfere at his own discretion and prevent seditious | 





meetings in the parks; a demand to which he would have been | 


made liable by the unqualified prohibition of spouting. But then it 
would have enabled the Park Ranger, who makes the rules of the 
park, should he think proper, in the interests of order, to make a 
rule which would shut up ing demagogues. The Government 
would in that case have no alternative but to carry it out, according 
to law. This, it is true, would be an apology which might not 
satisfy Opcer. The Bill which might have prevented the Roughs 
from thronging the Parks in their thousands been abandoned. 
Theatrical Advertisement. 

THe management of one of the outlying Theatres, recently closed, 
continued to inform the public up to the last night of its summer 
existence, that ‘‘ No one should miss” seeing the performance. In 
order to keep itself, after modern fashion, before London eyes during 
its absence, wouldn’t it be as well to change the form of advertise- 


ment to, “No one will miss the performance at this theatre now | 
they are for the present, discontinued.” The Greatest Novelty in | 


the playbill advertisements would be, occasionally, the Truth. 





A REGULAR SET-TO. 
Snovtp there be a collision between the Lords and Commons on 
the Ballot Bill, as there was on the Army Bill, the proper description 
of it will be a Boxing Match. 
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aod HEALTH. 


AUTIOUSLY, Iask the a 
Master, in wg ie 
him m wy 
Mr. iy be sows 
he doesn’t. I mention 
Mr. Wernersy’s yacht. 
No, he doesn’t know Mr. 
Nab y mrp or his yacht, 
yut dares yman may 
fet oy {Balt bo a 
he shouts out, *‘ Bru!” 
some one in the Toanen 

to which some one in the 


upon Sta’ alks 
to the end of the Pgem. 
and I walk out of the|‘°? 
Station. 

Flyman, waiting fe the 


oi fig i 


> mesa! say this 
tive, 





assertion. 
a oe yes, Sir,” he an- 


swers; ‘‘ Me. Wermensy, as lives at Firkin Terrace.” 


“No,” I say, impressively, ‘ “he has a yacht. He is only in 
harbour—I mean in here.” 

I am uncertain w I should say ‘‘ harbour” or ‘‘ port,” but 
as he’s only @ flyman (perhaps the most wa-nautheal in 


existence), correctness in lng won't be of any consequence. I’ve 

not come to see a man living like body else could do, in a terrace, 

but a pectnaen, Sooving 4 on Sean, merely “‘ putting in” to take 
Pp 


provisions—to ‘‘ ’ ig nearer the i I tang , but 
will ask Wermersy—and then “ puttin Fp > utting ‘off” 
again in the morning with a fair wind an set. 


Mem. Comin a yachting uddenly T = : to know much 
more about it t an I had - ed. Can’t think where I got the 
term ‘‘ stud-sails” from. ashed on me suddenly, and I note 
it down, while I think of i. in the fly, on my way to irkin Terrace 
to begin with, where it certainly appears, from the Flyman’s de- 
scription of him, that Weruersy has at some time or other resided. 
Anticipations. To have met at the Station a pilot-looking man 
with a gold band round his cap. That he would salute me, and to 
my question as to whether he was from WetTHeERsy’s yacht, he 
would have replied, ‘Aye, aye, your honour!” That then we 
should have heaved ahead in a fly, with this seaman steering, on the 
box, directing, as it were, the wheels of the vehicle. at we 
should have been driven to = gateway leading to a port, or the 
——" or the harbour. then, a sailor would have met us to 


crt by: geage. That ean we should have a A... a small boat— 
ps ent boat,” I think—if dark, one oat as bows with a torch,— 

hts should have been hoisted Elfin Queen (or what- 
= ETHERBY’s yacht’s name is), ani Any he self should have 


been standing at the gangway—the gangway being where one goes 
on board—to weloome me. Ne Tact, novelty: novelty in surroundings 
in epoabers, | in everything, in fact, being the very best thing for 
my Healt 
Realisation. Fo atmos Rsk 14, Firkin Terrace. Seaside-looki 
ntly. oy ll. Man-servant answers it. Mr. 
Warn ERBY’s ? a r. At home? No, Sir. On board? O, no 
Sir. "(This decisively, as if such a of 
the questio hi He expects me? Yes, 
coming. is, undecidedly, rather use. What 
next? Flyman looks at me, as much as — say, ‘e Well, now then, 
—y all your fuss I’m right, and here ’s WernHERsy’s; what are 
jou going to do ad nw iapoend I say authoritatively, 
own my | yman paid. Luggage 
in 1s pees. Alone with servan One question, with « tin of 
uncertainty, and a feeling tha hat Tt ie e y 350 miles away 
I Cael dou*ee fs ee eh?” 


house, | a 


bed, 
“Well, Sir, ”' the servant, a most peaeees bliging 
man, in un replies, “* My Fda now wheter you 
_ sleeping at the’ hotel, or not.” 
[ Rapid Ats during the pause between his and my 
answer. My y! who’s she? Id I don’t ask, as wetfiontiy oak 
to know. “aboage thought Wermersy was a bachelor. But if 


he isn’t, how can his wife be ““My Lady,” unless he’s Lop 
Weruersy, or Sir So: Weruzrsr? ond I’ve only heard 

him spoken to and spoken of by his friends as ‘‘ Wermensr.” 
Very awkward this. It now Ab. me, for the first time, that 
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Weruensy is, after all, only an acquaintance; but whenever I’ve 
met him he’s been one of those men whom one seems, 
from their manner, to have known for years. Strictly ’ 
I have only met him three times, but then on the very first occa- 
sion he invi me to come out yachting with him. I fancy, 
though, that that wasin December. However, whenever it was, or 
whatever he is, it’s done now. Last Thought. If a5 to 
Hotel will Lord, or Sir fomething. WETHERBY, pay = } 
If not, and supposing, after all, he dovsn’t yacht, the whole thing ’s 
an imposition. I decide. ' certainly.” V 
My reply. “O, no; sopnng ere, certain] ery 
well, then, h el take Tyne P saad me ry he adds i is in the 
drawing- -room. A be That, says servant, is for the 
chamber candle. He N thew me up. name shall he say ? 
Itell him. We ae mounting the stairs. I wish he’d inform 
me who My Lady is. I should like to see Weruensy first; but if 
his wife—or whatever relation My Lady may be—is at home . 
won't look well for me to avoid her, and sneak wae to bed. Wis 
could go back again, even 350 miles, or wish I’d said I’d choose the 
Hotel. Too late now. The drawing room door. 
The butler, or servant of some sort, not in livery, but, on second 
thoughts, not old enough for a butler .. . 
Note.—Why isn’t there a Servants’ College, with ‘‘ Butler” for 
a ? B.A., Aged Butler. M.D., Major Domo. The Under- 
uates in buttons: additional buttons being, somewhat after the 
andarins, a sign of superior rank or reward of merit. 
Culminating point of buttons in a Bachelor. Bachelor’s Buttons. 
his | Bachelor to be Footman in livery. There’s evidently a sort of idea 
in this, which I ct down on retiring for the night at WerHERsy’s. 
Might obtain a Government subsidy to provide Think it 
out, and suggest it to somebody interested in the Educational move- 
ment. The idea to include female education for — food mare 
&e., nurses 


manner of M 


ladies’-maids, scullery-maids, dairy-maids, &c., 


nursemaids. Lectures to the latter given, practically, 
dummy babies in peramb cradles, t.. forth. Think 1 it -—. ‘ 
ee nie Ol ee a Oa 
mestic ” floor e, on his 


; pens the 
side of the tert Ptakes it for 
with Lapy WerrTHEEsry rer is, od it is Lapy Wernersy), and 
Lapy WeTHERBY, on her side of door, as evidently takes it for 
Fie do that I am the deaihen-contiaak for which she has rung. 

domestic announces my name wrongly, and I om there to 
explain at once who I am, a also who I am not, which is awkward 
to begin with. 
There are two ladies ; one dark, undeniably handsome, and, so to 
—, massively dressed ; the other, very tall, lden-haired, and 
so to speak atmosphericall om, = all velvet, real 
lace, and splendid jewellery : the second, all "quanes, suggestive of 
either being wafted away in a cloud, or requiring an attendant to be 
always on the watch with a hearth-rug, in case of her getting too 
near a fire. The former the substance, the latter, taking into 
account height and general flimsiness, the shadow. Substance is so 
clearly Lapy WeTuersy, that I have no doubt on the subject. Fn 
clearly, too, it flashes upon me that Weruersy is only Mi 
Weruensy, but has married a Lady Somebody in her own gt 
Another Flash. It occurs to me suddenl hat momentarily, 
the picture at present is something like what I’ve seen on et 
page of a story in the London Journal, with description underneath 
to this effect: ‘‘Lapy Wermersy and her companion receive the 
M us Stranger.” 

* Lapy WETuEnsr, ” I say, with a feeling et it will be all right 
presently, and that in a few minutes we shall be sitting down and 
chatting together as if we’d known one another for years ; 3 **T must 

souen % for disturbing you at this late hour.” So far ‘the Court 
with me,’ and I continue; “‘ but the fact is,” [if I’d Cranes terse 
I shouldn’t have used this phrase, it seems always mean so 
exactly the opposite, and to create antagonism and “doubt, ba but bo 
to revise the qunbenee, > 92 Oi on}—“ that when 

your husband ”—she seems in my ‘‘ fact ”—great point tt 
a your audience at the outset—‘‘ about three weeks or so 
”—the ladies look at one another with a sort of Fs which 

~ la to ask each other, ‘‘ Shall we scream or n— 
accustomed to nervous people, (ay Pema for example, aoe ald have 
shrieked, or been in tears bef suppose that they have 


both been readin xX. : or boon fast asleep, = unexpected 
appearance has them,) I continue —~ he told 
me to come down, ont) he’d be sure to ‘ 

Heavens! What’s the matter ? 

Lapy WETHERBY ‘literally back against the mantelpiece— 


she hasn’t far to ger having standing on the hearth-rug— 
and the Muslin Shadow dashes at her, convulsively. 

Brilliant Fiash (to evince a mind). I say “* ae 5 it’s 
the heat,” and I run to open the window, with the air of a 
heard | medical man whose cpeier kesuiten, 7 on bier walal in eto eite, 


an immediate 
o! No!” cries the Muslin Shadow, it’s some mistake. Please 
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open the door, and call Crasrer.” This is addressed 
to me. Attempts ing the door from within at the 
same instant as the ic with chamber candles opens 
it from without. Anything more painful than—— 

Another Flash. To show my chivalry, by i i 
the agony from the bridge of my nose across my 
upwards to the roots of my hair, and addressing the man 
as CLASPER. 

“* Crasper,” I say, anxiously, ‘“‘ Lany WrTHEeRsy 
eae 

na own candlesticks, and goes 

staircase. 








to the head of the He calls out, “‘ Crasper!” 
Unless are all mad, and I’ve come to the wrong 
house (w ean’t be), he, at all events, is not CLasPEr. 

A Voice ( 0) above sepia, * Ves,” and a 
leks Lealed totic ot pate at heat cea © 

retty, e — my Aunt o 

ve instead of Sovnatnest~lete the room. 

e street-door 


A Voice — Weruersy’s — Heaven be thanked !— 
shouts out, “‘Here, Ropgrr!”— then bustle, bustle 
below —‘‘ Tell Brit to—” bustle, bustle below, and 
sound of steps on stairs. I don’t think I ever was more 
glad to see any one than I am now to welcome WeTHERBY. 


** BEGONE, BRAVE ARMY!” 
Bombastes Furioso. 


Owe day last week The Life Guards Blue marched out 
to Virginia Water, or to some fearfully dangerous loca- 
lity in the neighbourhood, all the way from Spital | 
Barracks, spent several hours under canvass without 
umbrellas; then performed the astonishing strategic | 
movement of watering their horses in the adjoining) 
stream, and then, their boots not being calculated to 
withstand the dew (as, indeed, why should they be? 
seeing they are cavalry’s boots}, they remounted their 
gallant steeds, and by another strategic movement, which ’ 
won the admiration of all who saw them, they marched < 
back again, horses, canvass, and all, to Spital Barracks. rsp 

Who says, after that, that England has no train- 
ing for her Soldiers ! —e Brave Heroes sleep! Repose 




















on your well-earned laure OUR YACHT. 
Mr. Puncu 18 MAKING ARRANGEMENTS FoR nis ANNUAL YacuTina CRUISE, 
A Vutear Ernor.—Misplacing the Haspirate. HERE 18 ONE OF HIs CREW. 
BEALES MAGISTER ARTIUM REDIVIVUS. SERVILE SUNDAY WORK. 


NOTWITHSTANDING the infanticide, by the Government, of the | For the information of the Lord’s Day Society, the Saturday 
Parks Regulation Bill, the ‘ Demonstration Committee” of the | Review points out that ‘‘ servile work” was originally forbidden by | 
‘* Patriotic Society” resolved to hold a demonstration last Sunday | the Church on Sunday to secure rest and recreation on that Festival 
in ¥~ Park, “in order that Government may see that the people | for slaves and the labouring classes. An exact definition of servile 
are determined to uphold the right they now possess of meeting in | work would be rather difficult; bat there is some work of a nature 
the parks.” Ataconvention to make arrangements for that sédi- | manifestly and specifically servile, beside that of toadyism. If, lik« 
tious proceeding, held in the associated Patriots’rooms, Kirby Street, | Dissenting Ministers very generally, and even many Clergymen who 
a letter was read from Mr. Beates (M.A.), expressing his regret | should know better, you were so ignorant as to be capable of calling 
to find that the question of the right of the people to meet in Hyde | Sunday the Sabbath, and the doing of servile work thereon Sabbath- 
Park had been re-opened, and stating that, although he should not | breaking, at whom would you point as the most conspicuous and 
be able to take any active part in the meeting, he was pre ed to paring perpetrators of that offence ? Would you not indicate Jonn 
assist the committee with his advice. The next time the ‘‘ Patriots” | Tuomas and his colleague Jeames, mounted on the footboard of a 
meet in Hyde Park for the purpose of annoying and intimidating all | carriage drawn up on a Sunday outside a Church? Those gorgeous 
respectable people, perhaps to take an active part in their demon- | footmen would, as doing work wholly unnecessary and servile in the 
stration may be possible for Beats. He may hope to find his| strictest sense, be doing forbidden work, and in doing it their liveries 
account in doing so, i ly if the Roughs assembled under his would render them glaring and conspicuous. But if you called the 
tutelage demolish new park rails. At present he is only a| servants behind a carriage Sabbath-breakers on a Sunday, would 
County Court Judge. Should he repeat the deserts which earned | you not say that the greater Sabbath-breakers were those upon 
= appointment to that office, he will probably get raised to the | whom they were needlessly attending—their employers inside ’ 

neh. 








NO WORK, NO TURTLE. “ CHILL OCTOBER.” 


At a special Court of Common Council held the other day in Eacu w M.P. would be flittin 
Guildhall, Mr. T. Beprorp, in a vigorous strongly animad- Minister " = -* 
ae ®, in 0 Miggrens speceh, re Each Minister "s worked off his fogs; 


verted on the Govern- there itti 
ment in their slackness to take measures for the rvation of "Tne to chichens has esckt eo iew eggs? 
Epping Forest, and for bag pen) eanpenes with respect to the 

— Enbankment. | The Lorp Maro presided on this occasion, Is’t your Spring and your Summer of addling, 
and might have hed offered to him 0 baggetion whieh, if opted, For an Autumn of makes fain 
wi action of Ministers in the That you call on tired Members, skedaddling, 


= wor heap Fogo — -f?> 

one i other matters rights in Octot - 

of the British "Publie wat the Citizens of London. So long as any To mest im gain? 
ernmeit remains backwards in coming forwards to do what it nao 

ought, let the Lonp Mayor or Lowpow desist from inviting Her 

Majest; » Ministers to dinner. Tue Ovp-Fasnionep Scnootmasrer’s Morto.— S mycr Hide’em. 
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REASONING BY ANALOGY. 


Cecil (who is in the habit of surreptitiously dissecting his si ister's dolls). **O Aunty! 1 DECLARE IF HERE ISN'T A GREAT BIG 
‘wormous Heap or Sawpvusr/ How very, VERY DREADFUL! 

Aunt. *‘ Drsaprvt, Darurxsc! Wart” 

Cecil. “‘ Way, Tue Lots or MEN AND WOMEN THAT MUST HAVE BEEN A/LLED HERE, YoU KNow!” 


: ‘ So Ireland won the blessing,— 
NATIONAL AND DENOMI-NATIONAL. Still beyond Jouw Buu's possessing,— 
; : Of a thorough unsectarian school gradation ; 
Here is come a deputation Where from learning’s wells, at need, 
2 About Irish education, San tiaad Pat could drink, unchecked by creed— 
With the head of Dublin’s great municipality, Then what more has she to ask in Education ? 
To GLapstonE, to enlist him » no sienal 
For what they ‘call a system If the Priests denounce the schoo 


” Because in it they don’t rule 
‘ strict denominational equality ! And the Colleges style ‘* godless” and Socinian, 


If Catholic at Protestant Because Church-Dogma there 
And vice versd, hot his taunt Is not allowed a chair, 
Must fling, be that manhood’s recreation : And scholar brooks not sectary’s dominion— 
Party tunes and mutual threshin’ 
Let us give things their right names, 


Are for years of discretion, 

Not luxuries for school-boy delectation. And when Dublin’s Lord Mayor claims 

Fair play between the altar and the steeple, 

When Ireland turns her wit to Let us read between the lines, 
Such wisdom, Punch says “‘ ditto : | ‘* Hand our schools to our divines ; 

By all means keep teaching free of feuds echt Leave our Priests free not to educate the people.” 
Let all churches drink in knowledge, _ hey the f 
From national school to college, So carry they the farce on— 


Tnitarian. Not more P.P. than Parson— 
And in unity, at least, oo far, be Uni Each deprecates the other’s itch for ruling, 


How Punch had hugged the fancy— But on this point they agree, 
But in Ireland facts who can see On this sala weed cqual be, 
That this was what wise Murray and wise ye WHareter, That to Priest belongs supremacy in schooling. 
With a tolerance rare as rational hee Chane 
In the schools entitled ‘ Nea » Now we'd not see either Chure 


Through the Green Isle had set working mighty nately : While PR ng on the tree of knowied edge perches 


That their followers had bettered f either Church 
The instruction they unfettered, of College r! of peck on 
And in te ae wen ty of —. 5 s Colleges, What we say is, ‘‘ A plague on both your Churches.” 
bee uding only ‘ 
(For whi beams deen Low Deo) , . 
Had duly made mel = a for the ** ologies.”” | Forcep Po.rreness.—Bowing to circumstances. 
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BRITISH VOTER OF THE FUTURE. | 


(AS INVENTED BY “ COLLECTIVE WISDOM.”) ] 


“NOW, WHAT 





cmenesteiinguamasidiaiiidiaieall —_ | 


MORE CAN WE DO TO PROTECT HIM?” 



































| 











Aveust 5, 1871.} 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


51 











THE FIGHT FOR EPPING FOREST. 


TreND to Mr. Depvry 
SraPLetTow, one of a de- 
putation from the Com- 
mon Council present at a 
meeting lately held at the 
Coach and Horses Hotel, 
Stratford, to discuss the 
recent encroachments 

ich have been allowed 


commi g 
Forest. The deputation 
had been during the day 
engaged in visiting the 
scene of these conveyances 
the wise call them), and 

EPUTY StaPLeTON said :— 


‘* The Corporation had that 
day visited some of the most 
beautiful spots in England, 
which formerly belonged to 
the people, and ail they could 
do was to look over the palings 
without the right of traversing 
the green sward. There were 
only about 3000 acres left to 
the inhabitants of the metro- 
polis, and if the Government 
continued indifferent to the 
subject, there soon would not be 300 acres remaining.” 


But do the Government continue indifferent to the conve of 
Epping Forest? Is not active Mz. Arron zealously urging on a 
Bill for an Epping Forest Commission, which is to inquire about it 
during the space of two ears, and at the end of that time publish a 
Report ing it? If anybody should think that, by the time 
this Report is published, the conve will have been completed 
let him not, however, say: that while the grass grows the steed will 
starve be, that before any suggestion is made | 

steed will be stolen. That is far 








. It may, 
for shutting the stable door the I 
from impossible. But although the steed may very likely be stolen, | 
the grass will not grow in the meanwhile. Certainly not. At| 
present, to be sure, Mz. Deputy Stapieron and his anti-conveyance- | 
of-Epping-Forest-coll ean, by looking over the palings, look 
over the greensward which inchoate conveyance prevents them from 
traversing. But, long before Mz. Arrton’s Committee can publish 
its Blue k, the conveyancer and his merry men will have abo- 
lished the greensward, and covered the site of it ~~ with 
bricks and mortar; unless they are happily withheld from doing so | 
by legal measures generously taken by the City of London. In that, 
case, doubtless, the Government will be very much obliged to the | 
City, the spirited City, the gat City, the chivalrous City. Mr. | 
Gapstoxe will probably do something to mark his sense of the 
City’s public spirit. The least he can do will be to knight Lorp| 
Mayor Daxry, who will have won his spurs more worthily than any 
Lord Mayor has since WaLworts. Perhaps our earnest and appre- 
ciative Premrer will make Mr. Daxry a Baronet. 





BENS—BIG AND LITTLE. 
(Res pectfully dedicated to the Members for West Norfolk and 
Whitehaven.) 
Two Bells in Barry’s clock-tower hang, 
Two Beys in Barry’s House make martyrs: 
Big Ben, who strikes the hours, bing-bang ! 
And Little Ben, who strikes the quarters. 


Each Bell, for quis of chime, 
ims its respective as brother : 


Claims 
one pair wastes the time 


Their diff’rence, 
Whose waste ’s recorded by the other. 


Another Competitor. 
Srven Cities contended for the honour of being the birthplace of 
e re Pg ee gt ee the et sab Caney. Pt. 
existed : at that period, MER W no t, have t 
this i it gr har poe chat 





| asleep. 
| buckets, it is excellent for domestic purposes, and is then known as 





on earth which , —f.. 


so well to Homer. 





THE SCHOOLMASTER VERY MUCH “ ABROAD.” 


“He commended to the attention of Government the books used in elemen- 
schools. He had looked through a set adopted by our two largest edu- 
cational societies, and adapted to the New Code. They were full of ambiguities 
and errors. In the devoted to geography Iceland was said to be in 
America. In the botanical portion, ‘ sap’ was said to be, ‘ according to some 
eminent authorities, not exactly black, as it ap but of a dark blue 
eolour.’ . . . Seals, whales, shrimps, and prawns, were said to be fish, &c."’"—~ 
Eee Luspock on Elementary Education, House of Commons, July 21, 

qi. 

SCHOOL CATECHISM. (Sprctmzn.) 


(Dedicated to Her Majesty's Inapectors of Schools.) 


Wuere is Winchester ? 

Winchester is an island by itself, and the capital of Southampton. 

Where are the Straits of Gibraltar ? 

They divide Asia from Africa, and are spanned by the largest 
suspension-bridge in the world. 

Describe briefly the United States. 

The United States are close to the Mediterranean Ocean, and can 
be seen on a fine day from the top of Snowdon. They consist, princi- 
pally, of California, Mexico, New York, Newfoundland, Canada, Peru, 
and the Ojibbeway Indians. Their chief products are , 
American apples, cotton wool, preserv i , mocassins, toma- 
toes, and turtle-soup. They are gove by a Republic, and the 
President is executed every four years. The capital is alternately 
Ohio and 1.0.U. 

What is dew ? 

Dew is small rain which falls in the night time when we are 
When it can be collected in sufficient quantities in 


soft water. 

What is gum ? 

A gelatinous substance extracted from sea-weed found on the 
coast of Arabia and used for cooking purposes. 

What is the temperature of the earth ? 

The heat of the earth is very oppressive, especially in summer, 
owing to the great quantity of ermenting underground. 

How is coal produced ? 

From fossils, the bones of antediluvian animals, the débris of 
extinct Empires, and a certain amount of friction. 

Describe the action of the tides ? 

The tides are different in different countries, and depend upon the 
almanack and the weather. When it is high water at don Bridge 
it is low water somewhere else, and rird voce. Persons who bathe 
= always ascertain the state of the tide years beforehand, by 
addressing a stamped envelope to the Editor of the Nautical 
Almanack, but he will not be responsible for rejected contributions. 

What causes an eclipse ? 

The sudden interposition of masses of dark clouds between the sun 
(or moon) and the earth. 

What is a prawn ? 

A prawn is a better sort of shrimp, and the young of the lobster. 

What is an eel ? 

An edible fresh-water snake, amphibious, untameable, and very 
tenacious of life. It is found in all cool countries, and hibernates 
during the winter season. Eels have been known to attain to a 
great age; and their eggs, which are green speckled with yellow, 
are greatly prized by naturalists co rs. 





USE FOR GREENWICH HOSPITAL. 


CeRTALN influential persons have set on foot a movement with the 
view of getting some use made of Greenwich Hospital, which ‘‘ noble 
structure,” says a newspaper paragraph, has, since exodus,” a 
few years ago, of its ‘ then inmates,” most of it ‘“* remained tenant- 
less.” They intend soliciting Government to utilise it for national 
Pp re is one national for which Greenwich Hos- 

ital might be well utilised ; that of affording a foreign King or 

mperor, whilst the guest of the nation, a decent residence, which, 
because, unless some nobleman can be got to lend him a mansion 
we have not to offer, the Royal or Imperial stranger has to be billeted 
at a publichouse. 





Liquor Lawson. 

Lysreap of being Member for Carlisle, Srx Witrermp Lawson 
should represent some Irish constituency. He would fain deal with 
the Publicans by abolishing the Liquor Trade! Whata Bull! At 
the next election this cham of total abstinence will 
perhaps be returned for Waterford. declared enemy of whiskey 
is not likely to be the Elect of Cork. 























TEMPTING. 


Blanche (knowing he can’t walk over the slippery rocks—to Devoted Admirer, who bored her to death yesterday at Croquet, and who would 
give anything now to join the Pic-nic). ‘‘ Won't YoU COME OVER, AND HAVE some Luncuzon, Mr. Green? THERE Is PLENTY OF IcED 


C.iaret Cur, AND No Enp or Lopsrer-SatapD !” 


A FREEDOM IN THE FREE KIRK. 


On Wednesday, last week, the assembled Free Church Presbytery 
of Edinburgh unanimously adopted a report ‘‘ condemning the 
recent action of the Queen, through the Government, in congratu- 
lating the Porg, on the twenty-fifth year of his Pontificate.” 
Uplifting his testimony against a civility which he probably called 
sinfu’ :— 

“One of the divines characterised the Porz as the representative of 
despotism, the deceiver of souls, and the enemy of human liberty.” 


True enough it is that the Porz has published the Syllabus, pro- 
claimed himself infallible, and sits in seat of opposition to con- 
stitutional Government. But then he is a benevolent old gentleman, 
of irreproachable life, ond gasies disposition. The Queen (who can 
do no wrong) congratulated the Pops in his , not his official 
character. Scotch divines should distingui 





Ireland in America. 


Trvty the Orange and Papist riots at New York illustrate the 
Roman poet’s saying that :— 


“Celum, non animum, mutant, qui trans mare currunt.”’ 


They also suggest what, if it would scan, might be called th 
parody of a line in Paradise Lost :— » 


“Which way I fly is Ireland, myself am Ireland.” 
Poor Pappy! 





STRIKING EXCEPTION. 


Justice in this country is always said to be brought home to the 
very doors of all, whether poor or rich; yet in one most important 
class of ye Je in the Divorce Court, the sufferers are obli 
to go to the d’s End—to Penzance. 





A PUFF MISSED. 


' Waar are the Wine Paffers about; the gentry who send you 
a dozen circulars and pamphlets per diem? Have they not 
pounced upon the fact that at Goodwood the accustomed draught of 
tine old crusty port wine again sent Turaban in triumph to the post ? 
Where is the Taraban Port ? 

| They will think of it in a week or two, no doubt, but in a week or 
two we shall be out of town, and out of the reach of puffs. 








OUR GLORIOUS ATTITUDE. 


Tue Tichborne Trial now stands over 
Until a far November day ; 
Our friends across the Straits of Dover 
No doubt admire our Law’s delay. 
That Eltham case displays what wonders 
Our vigilant Police can do ; 
How Guilt escapes not through their blunders : 
How Innocence they ne’er pursue. 


The fruits of this productive Session 

All people are enough to stun. : 
E’en schoolboys say, with apt expression, 

‘* A fat lot Parliament has done! ” 
Not yet forbidden strong potations, 

e stand, with F om’s flag unfurled, 

The envy of surrounding nations, 

And admiration of the world. 








Modern Politeness. 


Question (to be asked of the Lady you Adore). What has been the 
brightest idea of the whole season ? 


Answer (to be told her in a confidential whisper). Your eye-dear ! 
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NOMENCLATURE. 


Ir’s A Gurygy !” 
It’s A LITTLE SpuncgEON !!” 


She. ‘1 Know! 
He. “No, 'TAInT. 











FRISKY YOUNG CHRISTIANS. 


Have we not rather a false idea as to the ‘‘ Young Men,” who, in| 
hris- | 


a Christian country, deem it proper to label themselves as ‘ Chris 
tian Young Men?” There isa notion that they are ascetics, or at 
all event ye gg my parties. We discover that they 
are nothing of the kind. ey appear to take quite a jocund view 
of life, and to be as—well, we won't sa ar, but as Music 
Hall-ish in their tastes as Heathen Young Men. Look at this. It 
is from Scarborough. Christian Young Men have an excursion 
to York this week, and very right too. Only are not these sugges- 
— which we find in their pious placard, rather of a—a worldly 
sort | 
First comes— 
- Polly dear : 
Louisa love : 
Lilly sweet : 
All the Bachelors by this train you’ ll meet.” 


And then— 
ee | scenery! Lovely walks!! and Beautiful sands! ! ! 
Dear Polly said, ‘Just ask Papa,’ whilst listening to the Bands 


On the Promenade.’ 





' of that Cath 





Now, this sort of. thing, if not refined, is perfectly harmless, and 
Punch is not blaming the ian Young Men for liking a little 
decorous flirtation, especially as it tends to marriage. But such 

riskiness isnot what we had expected, and we wonder how the 
Mayor or Dover likes it. 





Prize Conundrum for August. 
(Question and Answer by H.R.H. Puince O*%c*n or Sweven.) 


| inside of St. Paul's? 
| to be a mere fleabite to any person of 





GEORGINA’S JUBILEE. 


Tue Por, I am so glad to hear, 
Because he is such an old Dear, 
Has lately held a Jubilee : 

The reason why applies to me. 


Since he came to the Papal throne 

Just five-and-twenty years have flown. 
They therefore say he has passed by 
The years of Peter. So have I. 


But then I haven’t any more, 
Because, you see, I’d none before ; 
That little difference there appears 
Between my own and PrreEn’s years. 


With that distinction, to explain, 
At Perer’s years could I remain 
Just like I am, how nice ’twould be! 
I'd always keep a Jubilee. 





REVENGE SUPERSEDED. 


‘* Revence!” the French, infuriate, cried, 
Because when they, without occasion, 
Germany to dismember tried 
The Germans rolled back their invasion. 


The wrong thus done them they forget, 
Having fall’n out with one another. 
Will Frenchmen, having Frenchmen shot, 
| Perhaps forgive their brother ? 





Anti-Sanitary Opposition. 


We are admonished to take precautions against 
approaching Cholera. Suppose a set of strong-minded 
women and weak-minded men were to get up an agita- 
tion for the repeal of the Sanitary Acts which .-¥- 
such precautions, they would have some reason for so 
| doing. What would it be? That the enforcement of 
| those Acts affected themselves ? 


PETTY CASH FOR ST. PAUL’S. 


A pzep into St. Paul’s will convince the most sceptical that the 
Dean and Chapter are pushing on the decoration and improvement 
with a will. All they want, to make a magnificent 
job of it, is money ; be that said to their it, and not the reverse, 
as it might in the case of some other people at the head of public 
works; but the Pauline clergy are exemp reverend gentlemen, 
and not jobbers. They want £250,000 to do the whole thing hand- 
somely ; at present have got only £37,000, That is very little. I[t 
is mre ML no more than what wo be, as times go, a very moderate 
fortune for a very moderate man. Invested in the Three-per-Cent 
Consols, it would yield no more than £1,110 a-year. What is that 
for any bod but a philosopher whose wants are severely reasonable / 
Who would dream of marrying on such an income in the middle 
class of life, even if he were assured that he would have no family ’ 
Not any man who knows the amount it takes to satisfy a lady's 
requirements of dress and other display, and the ump easantness 
incurred by the husband who cannot satisfy them. With the above- 
named income safely invested, a single man could interchange hos- 
pitality, having a decent house over his head, afford butcher's meat 
as a rule, occasionally travel, and pursue his studies and researches 
with a mind, although a thinking mind, tolerably at peace. But 
oes — —_ as can be yo such an income > ae. 

ow far, then, can £37,000 — paawer to go in utifying the 

The £250,000 wanted for that purpose ought 
expensive classes who keep 
their carriage, give garden parties, and stand contested elections. 
ae if they cared a straw for St. Paul’s, would contribute twice as 
much as its embellishment requires them to-morrow. 











The House and its Rider. 
Taz Opposition in the Lords has changed ite censure of the 


To what country should « gentleman go in order to put the last; Government from a rider to an independent motion. How could 
touch of polish to his education ? | i i ; i. 
To Fi Seaslertant Finnish. bay approve of a rider, when they complain of being over 
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PUBLIC SCHOOL WORK AND PLAY. 


N the highly interesting 
and important subject (to 
read about) of cricket, 
** Aw ELizapeTHan ” writ- 
ing to the Times, urges 
that ‘‘ Winchester should 

lay Eton next year at 
ard’s,” for the following 
reason :— 


**It seems to me that they 
have a right to claim this 
honour, having, under the 
~* more liberal system latterly 

pursued in their grand old 
* school, achieved high public 
school distinction, and beaten 
Eton in succession in the last 
two years, while Eton in those 
same years has beaten Harrow 
at Lord's.” sa 


In what field does “* Aw 
ELIZABETHAN” mean to 
say that Winchester has 
“‘achieved high public 
school distinction!” As neither scholarships at New College, 
Oxford, nor any other prizes of mental exertion, are to be won with 
bats and balls, and not only attest no proficiency in cricket, but do 
not so much as imply any the slightest degree of skill in, or even 
concern about, that game, the field in which high public school 
distinction has been achieved by Winchester can, in the foregoing 
connection, only mean the Cricket Field, whereon Winchester has 
gone in to win with other schools, and has won; having, in parti- 
cular, beaten Eton. This is very creditable to Winchester. Cricket 
is a manly English game; but, considering how large a part it, 
and other athletic pastimes, have come of late years to take amon 
academic pursuits, don’t you think the time has arrived when it is 
not unnecessary to point out that ‘‘ high public school distinction 
may mean high distinction in another field than that of learning ? 








A CURE FOR CHEATS. 


Wuat shall he have who cheats the ? This is certainly 
becoming a question of the day, and one which we should like to 
hear debated before Parliament. The punishment in vogue now is 
completely insufficient. It is obviously useless to impose a paltry 
fine, which is paid by a dove poets gained by fraudulent short 
measures. A notice like the following might certainly be stereo- 
typed, so frequently we find such announcements in the news- 
papers :— 

‘* Forty-two tradesmen in the Southern districts of London were punished 
last week for having fraudulent weights and measures. The total amount of 
fines levied was £55 17s. 6d.” 


How absurdly ineffectual are such punishments as these is proved 
by the frequent repetition of the offences. Clearly something more 
severe than a twenty shilling fine is needed to r people from 
swindling their poor neighbours. A little gentle exercise taken on 
the treadmill might possibly be useful for correction of such cul- 
prits; or might it not be wise to revive for their behoof a still more 
ancient institution; such, for instance, as the one which here we 
tind referred to ?— 


“The Magistrates of Sunderland have resolved to revive the old institution 
of the Stocks as a punishment for drunkenness.” 


Scamps who cheat the poor are even worse than drunkards, and 
deserve to be exposed as publicly as possible. Exposure in the stocks 
might fairly be prescribed for them, and a supply of rotten eggs 
wet be furnished from their stores, and used for giving them in 
public a regular ovation. 


Sauce for Goose—Holloa! 
“ The engineers on strike in Newcastle have informed the masters that 
they cannot agree to their proposal to offer a compromise, if the votes of the 
men upon it are to be taken by ballot.” 


What !—not take the physic Mr. Forster ibes for the 
British elector all over the United Kingdom? Is this because the 
Tyne engineers value the influence of opinion, or because they know 
a poyer ee aa mean to use it? If the first, it 

for the Ballot; if the second, it speaks badly for them. 0 











will help Punch out of the dilemma ? 
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A GREAT DISAPPOINTMENT. 


Mr. aS H, - o hi 
ave, before now, come to you in those geographical 
difficulties which beset every Englishman who has been prepared 
for the great public school of life by an expensive and meagre educa- 
tion ; and I wish to-day to relate what has ved a heavy dis- 
couragement to one who is no longer young, and has but little spare 
time for self-improvement. 

The other evening, while brooding in solitude over my ignorance 
of the configuration of this globe which we inhabit, my eye fell on 
an advertisement of the Journal of the Royal aphical Society. 
Instantly the thought flashed across my brain—this is the panties 
tion to remedy the defects of my early and costly training. I eagerly 
gevesee the list of contents. 

i 


the wants of one in my destitute condition. 

To begin. with, it invited me to take a “Journey to the New 
Course of the Yellow River of China.” I felt that it would be pre- 
sumptuous in me to do this, until I was familiar with the Old 
Course. A “Journey from Leh to Yarkand and Kashgar, and 
Exploration of the Sources of the Yarkand River,” was the next 


little unde proposed. How could I think of an expedition to 
what I was must be very distant regions, when I was nut too 
well acquai with the names and number of the counties in Scot- 


land, and the course of the Medway in my owm dear country? A 
** Visit to Easter Island” would have men: I had 
misgivings whether I could delineate a map of the Isle of Thanet. 
** Notes on the Runn of Cutch” set me w who Cutch was, 
and where he had accomplished his estrian feat, and for what 
reason the Fellows of the Geographical Society took an interest in 
his performance, and how the betting stood, and why such a com- 
mon word as ‘‘run” had not been gy spelt. The pleasures 
of a “ Journey through Shantung” I felt I must one until 
I had improved my acquaintance, say with Holland or Belgium. 
An ‘Expedition to the Trans-Naryn Country” I declined for 
a similar reason; and a “ Mission up the Yang-tse-Kiang” (the 
it was a mountain or 
a river !), not being a cle an, I was compelled to leave to the 
Missionaries. I conside it would be time to explore ‘‘ The 
Irawady and its Sources” when I had the Thames and its 
tributaries at my finger-ends. As to a “ Journey to the Western 
Portion of the Celestial Range (Thian Shan).” I determined to 
know something more of the line of the Cotswolds before I ventured 
on such a ay distant excursion; and to a man who had not yet 
been on the Shannon, the Danube, or the Moselle, a voyage “on 
the Rivers Mauéassi, Abacaxis, and Canum4,” seemed a wanton 
extravagance ( just as any trouble bestowed ‘‘ on the Southern Alps, 
New Zealand,” appeared to be labour thrown away to one who 
had never set foot on Alpine ranges much nearer home and Folke- 
stone.) The ‘ Topography of the Zarafshan Valley” I could xot 
rouse myself to care about, and after all the disa pointments I had 
gone through, I had no heart to grapple with the ‘* Identification of 
Mount Théchés of Xenophon.” 

Somewhat exhausted, I lay back in my chair in an attitude of 
thought, and wondered whether mine was a case of virulent igno- 
rance, or whether it could be matched at the Club, or at the table of 
the equally expensively and inadequately educated friend with 
whom I was to dine next day, or amongst Heads of Houses at 
the two Universities, or in a first-class te of Eton boys 
poing home from school, or at the Mess of a Regiment ordered on 
oreign service—until I fell asleep, and dreamt I had given Cutch ten 
yards start and beaten him, and was going up the Yang-tse-Kiang 
in a yellow post-chaise with my bosom friend Irawady. 

IeNoRAMUS. 


Extreme Politeness. 


You have your pocket picked. Your purse is taken. It contains 
gold, silver, stamps, cards with your name and address, and memo- 
randa useless, but to yourself. memoranda are returned to you 
in an envelope—‘ With Mr. W. Srxes Faery’s compliments.” 





Smoke and Sentiment. 
I weveR smoked a cherished Pipe, 
Which pleased me with its choice, quaint make, 
But when it had grown nearly ripe 
In colouring, it was sure to break 


‘* LOVES OF THE STAxs.” 


Ports are very fond of expatiating on the above elevated theme, 
but we can only say, as regards the Stars we are personally 
acquainted with—theatrical Stars—that from their cherishing 








any immortal loves, they mortally hate each other. 


eagerness was on! by my 
sappointment. The periodiell was clearly not designed to meet | 
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RITUALIST PARSONATION. 
Ow the occasion, one day last week, of laying the 
foundation-stone of a new Church at Hamps' , the 





Eart or Suarrespury delivered an address to the by- 
standers, “in the course of which he expressed the 





A DISTINCTION AND A DIFFERENCE. 


Aunt. ‘‘ CANDIDLY, DON’T YOU THIXK YOU VE HAD ENOUGH, 
Ethel, ‘‘1 may Tuive s0, Aunty, wut I pon’r Fesx so!” 








ADVICE TO A MOB ORATOR. 


Now, Operr, bog have got a vote, and may obtain a seat, 

To vote yourself their Member if the workmen deem it meet ; 

So what, then, do ~ fellows by your “‘ demonstrations ” mean ? 
Stick to your last wax, my man, and don’t abuse the QuEEN. 


You call yourself a working-man ; some work your hands may do 
As well as tongue; how much to what Her Masesry gets through 
A very early morning hour, and late at night, between ? 

Stick to your last like wax, my man, and don’t abuse the QuEEN. 


Privce ARTHUR can’t set up a shop, or even keep a stall ; 

He cannot ply the needle, Oper, not to name an awl ; 

Because this country will not have all nations call it mean : 

Stick to your last like wax, my man, and don’t abuse the QuEEn. 


Don’t be afraid though he ne’er make, nor even clout, a shoe, 
That he will not his living earn as well, at least, as you. 

Much useful work a man may do, and yet his hands keep clean. 
Stick to your last like wax, my man, and don’t abuse the QuEEN. 


By all the Royal Family how much are you the worse ? 
he lighter for their maintenance what fraction is your purse ? 
You and the Great Untaxed all, income free, exempt, serene. 


Stick to your last like wax, my man, and don’t abuse the QuEEN. 


Your little hands were never made to pull the old Throne down ; 
Your little heels beneath them ne’er to trample on the Crown. 
Your fingers to your bristles, and your paring-knife so keen. 
Stick to your last like wax, my man, and don’t abuse the QuEEN. 


Lowest yore bette why do yes wom the ste inveigh ? 
And pathy with Seoundreldom of Euro why display ? 
why with Communists who smell of petroline 

to your last like wax, my man, and don’t abuse the Queen. 





opinion that the Clergy must get rid of their buckram 
and starch, and unite with other evangelical Christians 
of other denominations if the wanted | to preserve the 
Church of England.” Yes, nl ont rid not only of their 
buckram and starch, but also of their y, and 
embroidery, and lace, and all the rest of the sham 
ss plumage in which the English Jack Daw 
arson attempts to personate the Romish Jack Priest. 


LIBERATORS OF THE FAITH. 


Tae Pore has been pleased to reward Mr. M‘Evoyr, 
M.P., with the Order of St. Gregory for the service 
done to tf by the Member for Meath in procuring 
the repeal of the Ecclesiastical Titles Act. ere is, 
however, somebody else whom the Porz has more to 
thank for that matter than Mr. M‘Evoy. The repeal 
of the Ecclesiastical Titles Act would have had to wait, 
if Infallibility had remained united with Temporal 
Power. It has been rendered possible by the establish- 
ment of a constitutional Kingdom of Italy with Rome 
for Capital. His Holiness has cause to confer the Order 
of St. Grego: 
reign of that Kingdom. But perha 
recompense inadequate, perad venture 
present Vicror EMMANUEL with the “* Golden Rose.” 


| 
| 
From an Unpublished MS. 

‘Tr was the depth of winter, and a wild and stormy 
night. The sky was inky black, not a star could be 
| seen, and moon lay shrouded in masses of dense 

cloud. Thé wind roared, the rain poured, the forest 

, the , frost and snow were on the 

and, and desolation reigned around. He had long 

found difficulties in his way, he had lon 

rassed, but at last he trembled, he hesitated, he stumbled, 
he could go no farther—he had come to a dead pause.” 


Eruz.?” 


THE PRICE OF ACQUITTAL. 
TURKISH journals, please copy the subjoined extract from the 


Times :— 
“Tue Evraam Mourper.—A committee of gentlemen has, we under- 
stand, been formed to collect subscriptions for the purpore of discharging the 
| pecuni liabilities incurred in defence of Epmunp Watter Poox, 
| whom a jury of his country have declared innocent of the crime laid to his 
charge, but whose family have been well-nigh ruined in the process, Sub- 
p> ny will be received by Mn. Cuantes Hupson, Churchwarden of St. 
| Alphege, Greenwich, and Mu. L. Dz Buxzansxt, Arthur House, Greenwich 
Road, Joint Treasurers.” 
| Progress in the administration of justice on sound 
be expedited in Turkey by the example above given ! 

i that in any par- 


| of our English law. law nae moe " 

ticular wherein its r for individuals could in the slightest 
degree incommode the Public at ] As against the Public it “as 
| no regard whatsoever for private rights. Epmuuwp Poox is wrong- 
fully accused of murder ; rui y expensive lawyers are requisite 
'to save him, how innocent soever, m the g s: they are 
hired, he is saved, and his family are ruined. The Crown pays no 
|eosts. The individual is saerificed to the Public. Individuals are 


inciples will 
the working 


thus eaten up by the British community—and they hardly manage 


r in New Calabar. 





“THEY CANNOT GO WITHOUT HELP.” 


| ConTRIBUTIoNS are earnestly requested to assist in taking about 
| 700 poor old boys into the country for a holiday among the green 
‘leaves and purling streams. belong to the Westminster 
| National Institution, and they have 


| Feb . ‘The contributions of the truly benevolent will take the 
| form of indi t remonstrance with the Directors of the Institu- 
tion, and isti intimation that the public desires to see the 

old boys set free. Address G. G. L. G. G., House of Lords ; or 
|W. E.G. of Commons. 


but little relaxation since | 





VOL. LXI, 


on no man so much as on the Sove- | 
he deems that | 
e Holy Father wil! 


been embar- | 
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a wonderful specimen of its powers of dealing with the British 
a 3 It was decided that some 30,000 men should make a march 
E, the Peers, held to-night | into Berkshire, and should there encamp, as in an enemy’s country, 
(Monday, Aug. 31) Grand | and learn the German system, and prove what they are good for, 
Debate upon the Second | besides mere manwuvres. This was a sensible project. But to carry 
Reading of the Army | it out was beyond the intellect of the Authorities. They give it up, 
Bill. The Duxe or Ricu-| saying that the Harvest is exceptionally late, and that after the 
monn (having, with his | harvest there might come bad weather, and the soldiers, being made 
friends, duly enjoyed | of sugar, would melt into the soil of Berkshire. There are to be 
himself at the races in| three little expeditions, instead of one great military lesson. All 
his lovely park, and quite | sorts of reasons, mostly more probable than those assigned by the 
right, too) came forth re- | valiant Druid Carpwet and his officials, are given for this fiasco. 
freshed, and moved what | The one reason, of course, is that those who should direct the march 
was a Vote of Censure | 4nd supply the troops are incompetent to do se. O dear Crown 
on the Government for | Prrvce of the German Empire, do us the favour notto laugh. It 
having cut the Purchase | would be #0 rude, you know, especially as you are married to a 
knot with the Royal | charming Primeess of England. Do you think you could tell us how 
Warrant. 


| PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


oratory, a great deal bet- 


point of view, than any- 
thing Punch is aceus- 
tomed to hear in the 
Commons, except from 
the foremost champions. 
Lords GRaNvVILLE, SaLis- 
puRY, CARNARVON, Ro- 
MILLY, Penzance, Derey, 
Nortasroox, Rvss 
Carrns, the Dukes 
Somerset and Arcyuu, 
and the Lorp CHAnceL- 
Lor, make up what thea- 
trical folks call ‘*‘ a splen- 
did cast.” All are men of 
talent and accomplish- 
> er and fue or three 

them ave genius. 
Agree with them, or do 
not, you must i 
them. Well, they “did all they knew,” and then they voted, and 
the Censure was carried by 162 to 82—majority against Government, 
80. Then the Army Bill was read a Seeond Time. 

The House of Lords made becoming and unanimous reply to the 
Queen's Message, asking for a provision for Paryce Artuur. But 
here it may be convenient, if disa ble, to state that in the 
House of Commons, on the same night, matters were not quite so 
smooth. The Pxemrer moved that the Prince should have £15,000 
a year, and in a most able speech showed the justice and the policy 
of the Grant. Mr. Disragti seconded the motion. Then our Fiend 
Mr. Perer Tayton moved that No Grant should be made, and Mr. 
Dixon moved that it should be £10,000 only. Mr. Disragti demo- 
lished them both, and the House by 238 to 51 negatived Mr. 
Drxow’s proposal, and by 276 to 11 extinguished Mx. Perer Taytor. 
Doubtless Paryce Arravr, in Ireland, where he, with the Price 





| or Waxes, Priwcess Louise, and the Marquis or Lorwe, have been 


holding the most Elevated Jinks— , have been partaking of the 
hospitality of the enthusiastic e of Ireland—read with paar 
the ex ingly good character which was given him in the isla- 
tive Halls. As it is now the fashion to lecture Royalty whenever one 
gets a chance, Mr. Punch falls into that custom, and solemnly 
advises the young soldier to persevere in his good courses, to avoid 


| frivolous amusements, to study his pate and, if he has yielded 


his heart to one of the enchantingly beautiful Irish fairies, whose 
fascinations have been surrounding him, to speak to his Royal 


- — and on the subject, and make arrangements for early Wedlock. 


| as ever—thinks of the arch softness of 


| old King. Nevertheless, he has done his duty, and kept his vow. | song— 


| but you know what your dear 
| who make him forget what a deal of trouble he has with some of 


Mr, Punch—not now exactly a boy, yet fresh and susceptible 
as ey aoe ah eee and ears 
in his day-dreams the far-off echoes of the Accent, lingering (and 
small blame to it) on those Irish Lips, he wishes that he were a gay 
and handsome young Prince, instead of being a grey and handsome 


When, at the opening of the Great Dar, Exhibition, he fell on his 
knees before Hibernian Loveliness—ride picture at the time—he 
registered an oath to be the Friend of Erin. Never has she hada 
better, since first St. Patrick fell foul of her toads. 

On this theme Mr. Punch could expatiate for ever, but he has 
more prosaic work to do. Bless ye, daughters of the Green Isle, and 
now good morning to the spemning light of your eyes. May you— | 

old Punch wishes you. It is you 


your masculine friends, who nevertheless are his friends, seeing that 
they are yours. May you—there, take his blessing, and let him go 
on with his work. 


Hereon fol-|to march 30,000 men thirty miles? Surely you would be aghast at 
lowed much admirable | 80 gigantic a task. 


ter, from an intellectual 


“ Dumb Dogs are some officials,” Jones remarks ; 
** Because,” says Brown, “ they can’t break into Barks,” 


The Home Secrrranrr, in his quiet way, gaveamostsevere rebuke 
to the persons who have threatened to flood the households with 
pubiieations on a question of Medical Police. Lorp Esury writes 
to say that they are at their work already. It is quite clear that if 
one of the body should be brought before Mr. Koz, er Mr. 
FLowens, and be committed to prison, Mr. Bauce will not release 
him or her, and there seems no doubt that there is a disposition to 


that experiment. 

We got again on the Ballot Bill,and Mg. Henry James made an 
effeetive speech against the clause for throwing the expense of 
elections on the inhabitants instead of on the candidates. There 
was a warm debate on this, Mr. Giapspowe, of course, supported 
the clause, but Ma. James was victorious by 256 to 160, majority 
ge t Sovemes : t, eee the clause was rejected. te , 

ust so. {pping Forest question was going to be very nicely 
es d the name of sturdy and honest 


but LockE 
was foreed upon the Commission, he will see that the Forest has 
fair ~ or he will know the reason why, and proclaim it, too, in 
no w . 


“Merry it is in the good green wood, 
So blithe poor East Enders are singing, 

On the beech’s pride, and the oak's brown side, 
Lords’ axes shall not go ringing.” 


Tuesday. Lonp Nortuprooxk had to say what he could about the 
| Baffledom in Berkshire, but Mr. Punch will be charitable to an 
| official whe is no doubt heartily ashamed of the whole business. 

A Mob-Meeting was announced for the preceding Monday in Tra- 
falgar Square, to oppose the Arturian nt. Mr. Bruce gave the 
promoters notice not to meet. Then he found out what the law was, 
and gave them another notice that he should not interfere, unless 
the law were broken. They met, under Braptaven and Operr, 
and the Royal Family was duly abused, and Sm: Epwin LawpsrEr’s 
lions made ** backs” for the youthful rapseallionry of London. 


“‘ Cupids ride the Lion of the Deeps.” 


As for the Home Office—silence is kindness. But is there any law 
preventing the Police from protecting the stat of London ? 
Ballot, morning and evening. Many divisions. Much temper. 


Wednesday. Mr. Gtapstone, indefatigable, came down, and 
| made an elaborate speech against Mr. Fawcert’s Bill for Abolishi 

Religious Tests in Dublin University. The Bill was finally talk 

lout of the House, and, as some ill-natured folk averred, at the 
instance of the Government. About this Mr. Punch cares nothing, 
}at present. But, eager for information, and dpropos of an Irish 
| College, he desires to know whether in such institutions there has 
| been any change in the form in which a candidate was apprised that 
| enantinadion had proved him unfit for College edueation. When 
| younger, Mr. Punch learned that a rejected competitor thus de- 
| scribed the process of dismission. The principal addressed him in 











| 


‘‘MastHer Macswane,” says he, “ you’re a Great Dirty Dolt, 
Youve got no more brains than a Monaghan colt, 
You're not fit for our College at Ballyporeen.”” 


Thursday. Lonp Overstone asked about the Berkshire Baffledom. 
He was begged to postpone his question. . J 

The Duke or NorrHumMBer.anp said that half their Lordships 
had left town. Hm. There be telegraphs. 

Lory Excuo asked about the Berkshire Baffledom. Mr. Disrazti 
said that there was a great deal of Dissatisfaction in the public 
mind on this important subject. ; 

Mr. GLapstoye stated that he had not invited the Pore to come 





Disagreeable work it is, too. For here is our Government offering 


and reside on a Scottish island. Though, by the way, why His 
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Holiness should not go to Iona, and restore its glories, perhaps the 
Dvxe or ARGYLL (owner of Iona) will say. To be sure, and 
Rome had not much in common. 

Srz Witrrip Lawson spoke with tact and delicacy on the ques- 
ie whether Saag phy does not ye to oe nae 
icanism possible ; tek, gracefully eulogising the 


’ uld exert 
utmost of her power, to fulfil Public Functions. If 


QUEEN wo 
how much the Queen’s subjects desire an opportunity of showing 
their ne nothing will. ‘A Queen’s face gives grace.” 


proverb, 


Friday. Lon» Ovenstowe asked again about the Berkshire 
Baffedom. Answers apparently good, really evasive. 

The Army Bill was passed by the Lords. It was explained to be 
now @ Bill for the Compensation of Officers. Sinee Justice 
Overde’s Warrant, known to readers of Brew Jonson, there has 
never been a document that has uced such an effect on the 
Cnwise as the Royal Warrant in this matter. 

We finished Ballot Bill Committee, and a most becoming 
tribute was paid from the Conservative bench to Mx. Forerer for 
his courtesy throughout the discussion. When W. E.G. takes his 
coronet—but let us not anticipate. 

Compensation for a debate on the Washington Treaty was amply 
afforded by a masterly speech from Stx Rounpett Patwen, te whom 
Mr. Punch unhesitatingly applies Lord Frederick Verisopht's | 
eulogy on Suaxsprare. “He isa cley-ver man.” Mr. WHaLley 
said that Popery had been the root of the Alabama difficulty, so we 
ended the week good-humouredly. 





LAW-MAKING AND LAW-SHAKING. 
Tere are two kinds of 


thoroughfare 
re are Bills dozen, all in a ruck, 
Each in the way of the other , 
With the drivers slashing, and , and bawling, 
ition conductors bad names éalling, 
e traffic stopped, and the bystanders wond’ring 
At the singular talent shown in blundering— 
Till it’s only by dint of cutting and maiming, 
Flinging loads over, and horses laming, _ 
That of all the train that started so merrily, 
Here and there one to the goal drags wearily; _ 
And the end, after all the fights and dead locks, is 
The general discredit of those on the boxes. 
That’s the way of driving Bills in Parliament, 
Which all who don’t like delay, jangle, and jar lament. 


The other style of driving I mean, 

Is driving through Acts of Parliament clean : 

And that is an art which, in case of a bad law, 

One might own meritorious, e’en in a BrapLaven. 

But one don’t so much like, when the Act made away with 
Is an Act to kee _—s Mob at bay with, 

When through the hole by your demagogue driven 

A way to the deluge of mob-law’s given, 

To o’ersweep knowledge and right and reason ; 

Drown sense as aristocratic treason ; 

Prove England's best posture upside down, 

And the _ thing to stand on, not feet, but crown. 
When, with these views, demagogic forces 

Through an Act boast of driving their coach and horses, 
I’d fain see more substance in th’ Act, 

Or its letter with more of its spirit backed. 

For Braptaven and Oneer aren’t quite the pair 

That the British Lion to power should bear, 

From the arms of the Roughs in Trafalgar Square. 


That ’s a style of driving through Acts of Parliament 
Which those who wish splendour to Britain’s star lament. 
But query if Ministers don’t show the way to’t, 

Who threaten the mob first, and then give way to’t. 





Unfortunate Choice. 


Ir the comfort of the soldiers had been the main consideration | 
with the War Office, the authoritfes there would certainly not have | 
fixed on Berks as the best place for the September muster, but rather 
on Beds, or, perhaps, for self-evident commissariat reasons, Oxon. | 





STORKS AND STICKS. 
ERE’s CARDWELL determined 


f- anata 
hy“ that England shal! fee! 
¢ ) Re Her protection not left to a 
mere Garde Mobile. 


“ Por defence not defiance,” 
we stand like a wall, 

And the army we trust to's 
not mobile at : 


And three little Aldershots 
in their stead. 
are reasons enough 
and too many—the sole 
One there isn’t’s the 
break-down of Srorxs 
and Control. 
There’s the fear of the 
weather, the chance of a 


ih a corps d’armé: 
might easily melt, 
Or require us to serve an 


per man ! 
Theres the terms asked by Ptckromp for the van; 
Then there ’s the late harvest—a fact whieh Sfonks mourns ; 
But men can’t risk treading on o men’s corns : 
In short, between erops, teams, tricks of the seasons, 
The Country has choive of a score of good reasons, 
By which, while to blame no department shall prove, 
’Tis clear that the troops can’t and to move. 
So Jom» But shrugs his shoulders in resignation, 
And owns there is for reorganisation ; 
Not so much, though, of privates or officers either, 
As of blundering departments that take heed for neither. 
And asks, of all ills that his Army have curst, 
If Purchase be really and truly the worst ? 
If so trivial a cause Army movement so clogs ‘ 
In . Srorx’s reign, could things be much worse in Krve 

a's? 








A SERVICEABLE SOCIETY. 


Mayy happy returns of the other day to the Society for the mr 
pression of Vice. It then completed its sixty-eighth year, and held 
its annual meeting. The Report of its Committee ‘recorded a 
series of twenty-three successful prosecutions,” including, suffice it 
to say, the conviction of certain “ advertisers, who, by receiving 
payment through the post, h to escape detection.” The vile 
rogues punished, the seizures base photographs, and other like 
wares, effected by this Society’s exertions, are something consider- 
able to show for a very little money ; £102 12s. annual subscriptions, 
and donations £344 10s. Its revenue not paying its expenses, it is 
in debt as much as £650, against which amount is to be placed the 
claim which this Society has on Society at large ; one that ought to 
be settled. The Committee of the Society for the Suppression of 
Vice clearly deserve the thanks voted to them by the meeting “‘ for 
their energy and perseverance in ing out the objects of the 
Society with the very limited means at their disposal.”” Only fancy 
the Government, with the not very limited means, comprised in the 
amount of military and naval estimates, at their disposal, being abl: 
to exhibit in return for their outlay, as much in proportion as the 
Committee of this economical and effective Society is. e re-elec- 
tion of that meritorious Committee, and the other Officers of the 
Association whose affairs it so oly administers, concluded business 
at the anniversary assembly of the Society for the Suppression of 
Vice ; the gentlemen re-e , @ punster, not having the fear of 
the Society before his eyes, would perhaps remark, including the 
Vice-Presidents. 





Petroleum and Police. 

Communist ineendiarism in Paris has originated a new news- 
paper-heading for reports of fires —‘* Petroliana.” The Petrol, 
perhaps, in that capital, would afford fewer anecdotes if the Patrol 
were more efficient. 
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THE GOLDEN AGE RESTORED. 


ee ae if = ap. ae ergs - ge 
. _ 


sz 7 i a 
ai Young Lady (Through Passenger, at West Riding Station). ‘‘ WHAT’S GOING ON HERE TO-DAY, PorTER? HAS THERE BEEN A Fére? 
i Porter (astonished). “ Burss Tuer, Lass! THERE’S NEA FeIcHTIN’ NOO-A-DAYS; ‘T's AGIN T La-aw !—Nopsut a FLoozr-Snow !” 

’ And ay we do our part, boys, sure it’s we’ll have the start, 


, , r I 4 boys— 
PAT IN THE SMILES TO PAT IN THE SULKS. Sas exteatn a the cmnit beiiety RE atid, 
In compititive examinations 
Who but us gets the best situations ? 


SEE 


Now Pappy O’Ryay, it’s no use yourthryin’ 
To look like a lion, for a sore head that’s growlin’ ; 


Wid the Princes at Kingstone, sorra one o’ ye ’d fling stone, — "Cead walle faitthe tye, 
Tho’ “ up wid your sling-stones” green papers is howlin’. d : 
Sure you ’d say to them rather, Where ’ud Princes be gettin’ such a weleome and wettin’ 
As you said to their father, As our skies and our greetin’ their bestows on ? 
** Boys, here ’s a health t’ ye, ALEXANDTHRA is missin’, but wid darlin’ Louise in 
Wid ‘ Cead mille failthe !’” * Our hearts, sure we ’re kissin’ the ground that she goes on. 
Till Jomy Burt hears wid wonder 
The Nation may prache yez, the Irishman tache yez, The warm Irish thunder 


Of our “* Boys, here’s a health t’ye, 


That the Saxons all hate yez, from Princes to Pisints ; And ‘ Cead mille failthe!’” 


| 
| 
Sure it’s them has their rayson, that sells by their thrayson— | 

Sly foxes that preys on poor Paddies for phisinte. | re 
But the ery that Ould Erin OFFICERS AND OPERA-GLASSES, 





: rae hg modes health t’ ye Tue triumph gained by the Germans in the Continental 
And ‘ Cead mille failthe !’” . | Tragedy ended by the Fall of Paris, is now seen to have been mainly 
4 ; | owing to their sedulous Lg: to rehearsal. In practising the 
i - , , aks | Manceuvres of mimic warfare, it appears, from some account of 
4 There 's ag an and quare Mimbers, there’s fires undther | their exercise in such campaigning, that every German officer 
And things fl remimbers they'd better forget: «| aT 8 oer-gla.. he for of ome ea, rgiments 
~~ if pa ay —- was _ by \ = , very much employed by German officers in rehearsing operations on 
SEO BS WE VO SNS WHEEES OO, RS SUERS ES EEGs Yet. | the field, our Guardsmen and their gallant compeers for the most 

But let bygones be bygones, | part limit their use of Opera-glasses to the Opera. 








To salute, not slay, thry guns, 
Cry, ‘‘ Boys, here's a health t’ ye, | . | 
And ‘ Cead mille failthe !’” Something Saved. 
ti aad Tae new Archbishop of Paris is to be succeeded at Tours by 
To do Ireland the justice in which his own trust is, | Mer. Le Covrtier, Bichep of Montpellier. France may have lost 
Howe’er hard his crust is, Jomw Bui’s set his mind ; | the Court, but she still retains the Courtier. 
| 





© «4 hundred thousand welcomes.” Borrowrv Acceyts.— When Music lends its charms. 
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CARDWELL’S 


Ove War Movisrer (to H.I.H. “ Frrrz”). “‘ NOW THAT YOUR 


KINDLY TELL US HOW TO MOVE 





COLLAPSE. 


IMPERIAL 
30,000 MEN 


HIGHNESS IS HERE, P*RAPS YOU ’LL 


THIRTY MILES.’ 
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MY HEALTH. 


. Up 
moment 
there =e been a 
nautical symptom 
about the place. 
WerHERBY is 
about one-eighth 
(taking him to 
scale roughly) 
i than my- 
se every way, 
and «6 imme 
shouts, bursting 
on the scene, 
ere you are! 
ital. Only got 
» a bedroom top of 
the house to a3 
you, because 3 
—here it occurs to him that we are not alone and he turns 
brusquely—** let me intreduce you to Muss SrraITHMERE, Miss Janie 
STRAITHMERE, ”’— it strikes him that something is the matter 
unewnen eet Lapy WerHensy is now again and 
is bolita candle for her. My friend is 
| says, ‘“‘ Notwell, Berry?” This 
| and observes that it was nothing of 
| (tome) that I must have been very, 
| I beg she won’t, &c. &c., and WETHERBY 
| Sister-in-Law, Lavy WeTHERBY, wherewith she me 
| gracefully, begs me to excuse her, asshe is rather, &c. &c., where- 
| upon I murmur something about being myself also rather, mumble 





'” 





| mumble to the end of some sentence (not complete in my mind) | 


which she doesn’t stop for, but ascends the stairs followed by 
| CLasPER and candle, and then (at a summons from my Lady) by 
| Miss Janrte, who bows to me with her head well forward, as if going 
full butt at the door, and shooting at me such a telling glance from 
| under her eyelashes as I feel is equal to an hour’s conversation with 
her téte-d-téte. 
_ “Good night, Miss Srrarrnwenre,” I say with polished courtesy, 
inclining my head slowly at an acute angle to the top of my spine, 
disguising the sudden impulse brought about by her name being 
Janre, her golden hair, and that Parthian shot from under her 
eyelids, which would lead me, but for the usages of Society, to put 
my arm round her, and say “* JaNrE be mine!” ‘ 
_ [Note at Night, on consideration. Is this love at first sight, or 
is it merely the effeet of the sudden contrast between what 1s, at 
Wernersy’s, and what was; viz., My Aunt, Doppxrpez & Co., 
uni ages amounti to a hundred and twenty, including 
Charley, the lap-do al the Dove? Perhaps so, Sleeponit.) 
‘* Janie,” says WETHERBY to me (and somehow | don’t like his 
calling her Janre ; in fact, I feel ineli A or 
as a liberty, only that it occurs to me that I am not yet in a position 
to do so,—still, if there is one thing that I at this moment object to 
in WETHERBY, it is the familiar terms he is evidently on with Miss 
SrRalTHMERe)—*‘ Janie,” Wetuersy tells me, “ has explained the 
mistake you made. Berrr—Lapy Wernersy—and her two boys, 
always live with me now, as I’m the children’s guardian, and she 
keeps house, and so forth.” , 
I express my regret at the contretemps, occasioned, I put it 
modestly, by my stupidity, whatever it was, but Weruensy takes 
the greater part of the Saws to himself, as he says he ought to 
have told me, and the — of it he puts on the shoulders 
of the ladies, who, he says, ing some horrible stories 
of ghosts and spirits just before my arrival; and so when I came in 
with my announcement it startled Lany WeTHensy considerably. 
It appears that Lapy Weruersy is the widow of Siz James 
Yarauasr, my friend’s ciephocther, who wae Rnighted in India 
or doing somet or not doing something wi jovernment 
stores and the Rajah of ene ~ 
_. Mem. for the Future. When in doubt as to relationships merely, 
if a necessary to speak at all, mention surnames. For 
instance if I had spoken to Lapy WeTHersy only of her brother-in- 
law as WeTHEeRBY no harm would have been done, but to tell her 
that I had Jately seen her husband and had come down by his in- 





CLASPER | 
“Eh?” he | 


lined to take him to task for it |. 


|} _. . ° . 
vitation. . . . It was very careless. I am glad, on thinking over 
it, that at all wutskeae that 1 had eoms down at the late Sir 
ing Wermexsy’s request. Take care in 
Up to this moment Weruersy hasn’t said a 
Odd. He suddenly takes up a candlestick shou 
adds, “ he'll show you your room. Good night,” and 
At Night. The nearest approach to yaehting, 
reom at the top of the house, which is uneommonly 
point of size and inconvenience ; but fitted up with e 
teo large and high for the place. Inte this climb and then. 
If called suddenly, and startled into a sitting position, 
/my head against the ceiling. Must impress this well on my 
before dropping off to sleep. Wonder if I ahall hear 
the yacht to-morrow. Werrmerny can’t have given it nae 
| Jane Srmarrumere. . . Goodeyes..... my 
ceiling ... pretty name—Jamie.. . electi - 2 2 
| Werwersy ... candlesticks... think I’m... 
| Awoke early by the sun, which streams in 
window, evidently mistaking it for a cucumber frame, 
the wegetable itself, curled up on its bed. There 
‘blind. I foresee piicumen and headache for the day if the sun 
RO, 
a 


One of them makes pertinacious darts, buzzing vicious! 
(what is more irritating than a fly’s buz’?) at my forehead an 


my ear. 
Flash of Thought. Fly caught in my hair, sure of it. . 

| - a , + ling I don’t want to get up till called. 
Flash of Genius. Put my head under the sheet. Do so, and puzzle 

the tes Snooze. 

| 7°30. Entrance of Bosert. Rosert the domestic, with clothes. 

Ropext’s costume strikes me. Resting pees catane, wie 





. slap 


erieketing shoes. This looks Mx. 
Weruexzsy,” he says, * breakfasts at eight exactly.” 
I ask, with some ittle doubt as to even the existence of the yacht, 
“If we are going out yachting to-day ?”’ 


| “ Yes, Sir,” answers Ropenr; ‘I’ve just been on board to tell 
the Captain to be ready for eleven.” 

| Ha! Good. Now, then, for a cruise. Just what I want. 
| Whether it’s the sun this morning, or the journey yesterday, 
jand the Railway-station dinner in the middle of the day, I don’t 
| know, but I feel drowsy, heavy, and I’ve got a sort of tightness 
about the bridge of the nose which I had before the Turkish Baths. 
Also (which is what I’ve been struggling with for months) I feel 
fat. I feel it: I don’t know whether it is outwardly observable, 
but there is more in me, so to speak, than meets the eye, and I have 
a sense of fatness about me which is depressing. I ——— = 
note it in My Health’s diary) torpor while dressing. ‘‘ Tospring from 
the couch and don his suit of mail,” instead of being with me, as 
with the Knights of old, the work of a few minutes, occupies more 
than half an hour. Also I remark in myself si of indecision as 
to costume, which are consequent upon this feeling of languor, 
tightness of nose (above bridge), and general fatness. It seems to 
me that for yachting one ought to observe an easy and négligé 
costume. My idea of this, after much thought, during which I 
nearly fall asleep again on a chair is No Waistcoat. But Miss 
Janre and Lapy WerHerny Query. Won't The No Waist- 
coat Costume be disrespectful ? 

Decision. Dress as in ordinary life for breakfast, see how other 
people are got up, then, if necessary, return to attic and omit 
waistcoat. Carried. Go down. 

Dining- Room. Only Wernensy breakfasting alone, apparently 


“ese ee 


ina great hurry. Windows open. some sea, ebipe, boats, 
pier, harbour. V pretty place, apparently uay. Fine day 
too. Werernersy (in full yachtin costume with brass buttons 


Ladies, he informs me, wi 


answers, ‘‘ Yes. Help yourself.” 
be ready to go on board about Eleven. 


| eat 


DIALOGUE IN FLEET STREET. 
| Smith (looking up). Hallo! what's that ? 


Brown (looking up). Well—I don’t quite know-—— Why— 
| (suddenly)—it must be the Sun. ee 
| Smith (incredulously). No—impossible. Yet—yes—so it is!!! 


| Aha! (excitedly) Weleome little stranger ! 
[ Dance, and exeunt with the good news. 








MILITARY DEVELOPMENT. 
Ir is said that the War Secrerany has placed himself in commu- 
| nication with Me. Darwix, with a view to replace Purehase in the 
| Army by a system of Natural Selection. 
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Master. ‘‘ Jim!” Page. ** Yesstr.” 


Master. ‘‘RatHer A 'I1GH "ILL WE'RE COMIN’ TO, AIN'T IT!” 
Master. “‘ An! WELL, jest you Jump DowN, Jim, AND WALK ALONGSIDE A BIT; IT'LL MAKE IT EASIER FOR THE POOR ‘ORsE, 
you KNow.” 


THE TRUTH AFTER THOMSON. 
(As Versed by a Modern Athenian.) 


More blest than ancient, modern Athens see, 
Beneath a douche of wisdom, playing free, 
Imbibe philosophy drawn cool and mild, 

And quaff from wells of science undefiled. 


But let me haste to range in order fair 
Our gains—and first, the wisdom from the Chair. 


The Sun ’s a iauty-coclion Heute mass, 
Like that which reams within my toddy-glass, 
But, unlike that, hot liquid doth contain 


’Twill take earth’s draughts millions of years to drain. 


Ah, happy Earth, thou, unlike thirsty Scot, 
Undrunk. canst quaff for ages, hot and hot! 


Comets are groups of meteoric stones, 

That rattle round our globe in crossing zones; _ 
The light from their bright heads to earth arriving, 
Due to collisions from unskilful driving ; 

Their tails, the outer portions of the train, — 

By sunlight and perspective’s laws made plain 

As in the cloud round my churehwarden curled, 
Less and less dense the outer wreaths are whirled. 
Thus heavenly space, like earth, to science shines, 
All scored with meteoric railway-lines— 

And as earth’s rails with wreck too oft are strown, 
Smashes on heavenly tracks are not unknown. 

Life only can Ets life. There is a chasm 

No words can bridge . 

Betwixt dead matter, in its dreamless slee 

And lowest forms where life’s faint pulses creep. 


. » germ-cells nor protoplasm . 
Pp 


—s, 
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ALWAYS BE KIND TO DUMB ANIMALS. 


Page. “ Very ’1cH "ILL INDEED, Sr.” 


So Wisdom’s last word with her first doth fit, 
Both verdict give, ex nihilo nihil fit. i 
And stamp this truth, above schools and their strife, 


** Life from life comes, and comes from nought but life.” 


‘* But how did life on this our globe begin ?”— 
O who truth’s Grail in that dark quest l win ? 
Perchance among the meteor hosts that play 

At criss-cross round our earth, two on their way 
Encountered, as might two excursion trains, 
And, as these scatter travellers’ bones and brains, 
Down to our blank and lifeless planet hurled 

The moss-grown fragments of some earlier world, 
Which in their bosom might have borne the sperms 
Of other skies to be earth’s primal germs ; 

So that its earliest life our planet gains 

From the lost luggage of smashed meteor-trains. 
Far-fetched such an hypothesis may seem, 

But science (teste Tomson) holds, no dream. 
Though sure a Scotch Professor’s bound to doubt 
What so leaves Genesis and Moses out. 


But say, whence in those meteors life began, 
From whose collision came the germs of man ? 
Still hangs the veil across the searcher’s track, 
We have but thrust the myst’ry one stage back. 
Below the earth the elephant we’ve found, 
Below him of the tortoise touched the ground ; 
But what the tortoise bears? Dig as we will, 
Beneath us lies a deep unsounded still : 

Sink we with Darwin, with ArcYLL aspire, 
Betwixt angelic or ascidean sire, 

Though ne’er so high we soar, or deep we go, 
The infinite’s above us, and below : 
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Beyond the creeds and fancies of the hour, 
, fixed and awful, A Creative Power. 

And, science traversed, wise men hold him fool, 

That owns not, o’er all, God’s mysterious rule. 

Such the great sum of truth from THomson’s chair, 

For more than medern Athens seed to bear, 








THE TWO D’S. 

Tre London School Beard, on the motion of Mr.| 
Lucrart, have negutived the recommendation of their | 
Committee that “‘ discretionary ” subjects of instruction | 
should be charged for in extra fees, so that the weekly 
feés paid will cover all the imstruction given. The) 
schools of the London Sehool Board, therefore, will not 
resemble the rustic gymnasium once on a time advertised 
as “‘a new school tuppuns a-week, and them as larns| 
manners pays tuppuns moor.” The principle of equalit 
in edueation, adopted by the London School ap 
admits of no extras, even for accomplishments. Carried 
theroughly out, it will cause your future masters to be 
taught Dancing and Deportment, as you may wish they 
should, partianiosty Deportment. 





a 
y nS Lem wa ? 
A SCOT ON HIS SPECIES. poo aks a oP ae 
Doctors say that we ’re a’ daft, Wh} = ? ane T= % 

That’s a tale there ’s muckle true in. | 4 
Men’s lunes gar me wonder aft, 

hail world dinna gang til! ruin. 

In the bonnet save a bee, 

What recruits the ranks o’ battle ? 
Yet the nations rush to dee, 

Wi’ less thocht than draves o’ cattle. 


But fora’ they ’re maist sae mad, 
Still they ’re na that grist for miller. 
Few, I find, are to be had 
Gin ye’d do ’em out o’ siller. 


s / ' 
Another Irish Grievance! 
A an | ay ye at one of the late balls, having | LAPSUS LINGUA. 
iscove: t her echignon was dishevelled by fast Our Athletic Curate (who, with the young men of his parish, had ictori 
v on . by : 10, f ¢ youn 0 parisn, hae been wuctoriis 
waltzing, was heard complaining of its want of “fixity | in a great match the day before ; please forgive him this once, only.) “ Hm-~an 
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of tenure.” ENDETH THE Fras, Lewines |!” 
IAT TS oN | will amuse those sleeping next them with an incessant small talk, 
ADVICE TO ENGLISHMEN ABROAD. | end, aeGeeie maid will be Gapatehed on endless Matic quanta. Gale 


Excertime for their money, English tourists are perhaps not | door will be heard creaking and banging-to incessantly until they 
highly valued on the Continent. We would therefore offer a few elatter down-stairs. F . 

which, now that the tourist season has re-| ® When you come into a drawing-room or Salon de lecture, make 

turned, will be found, no doubt, invaluable to Britons when | YU" ttumpha a with all the noise you can, so as to attract the 

abroad :— | general attention. Keep your hat upon your head and glare fiercely 


1. When you begin inspecting a foreign town or city, it is wise at the quiet people who are reading, as though, like Gussie, you 


to stalk along the middle of the streets, and make facetious eom-| *™pected them to kneel down and pay homage to it. 
ments on whatever you think funny. Laugh loudly at queer names i. Should your neighbour at the table d’hite attempt to broach a 
which you see above shop-windows, especially if their owners, as is | C= Versation with you, turn your deaf ear, if you have one, to his 
uently the ease, are lounging by the doorposts. insolent intrusion. If in kindliness of spirit he will still persist in 
2. When you go into a church, strut and stare about as though talking, freeze the current of his speech — iciness of manner, 
you were examining a picture exhibition. Display contemptuous| 3 oe him into silence by your majesty of bearing. _ 
pity for the worshippers assembled, and make in a loud woice what-| ¢ a » despite your English efforts to remain an island, you 
ever critieal remarks you happen to think proper. neotin de ae Pah Soules SS Sania © cv 
3. If, while you take your walks abroad, you encounter an un-|.. mage hy : — Nagy, derenered 
fledged and enthusiastic traveller, who daringly attempts to enter Cen sane ri a Spansiet pase edah anh > —, 
_ ey with ou, do = best to snub him im reeital of | put the title of ay {~ always ey _ , 
is exploits, and to r him dissatisfied with his most aetive feats. | Britons although beni 
J , : sr ie , enighted foreigners have not such respect for it. 
Interrupt his narrative with pitying exclamations, such as “ Ah.| 9 Never give yourself the trouble to order wine beforehand for 


i 





t hearing in the company of | 


’ ” ‘6 ma oat , 
I see! you went by the wrong route ;” or, “0, then you just missed | ¢,5 sahle df hote, but growl and grumble savagely at waiters for not | 


the very finest pot of view.” You may discover, very likely, he|}-inoing ; : . 
hasscen much more than you have: but by judicious reticence you | PnSiné it the instant you have ordered it, even though you happen 
may conceal this awkward secret, and render him wellnigh as dis-| },. served before you , —— _— 


contented as yourself. 10. In all hotels where service is included in the bill, be sure you 








4. When you are forced to start upon some mountain expedition always sive 6 comethine ext v 
+) alws og »xtra to the servants. leads them to 
let everybody learn what an early bird you are, and awaken them expect if ss a thing of plone and ~ be Sentient ~ a can't 
to take a lively interest in your movements. Stamp about your| .. wel] afford to give it , 
room in your very thickest boots, and, if you have a friend ‘who : a 
pps a few ge =< keep bellowing down the at the tiptop 
pbs ww § voice, although there may be invalids in plenty within A Poet Improved. 
5. Should you gallantly be acting as a Courrier des dames, mind Wrrnovt the smile from partial Beauty won, 
that your lady friends are called an hour sooner than they need to be. Say, what were Life? A World without a Sun: 
A pleasant agitation will be thus caused near their bedrooms. They Which we ve been trying, and it isn’t fun, 
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A GOOD LEADER. LOGICAL DEMONSTRATION. 


Tux application made by the War Office to Picxronp & Co. for| Tue Daily T r es Lal oabisete setae 


hire of their horses for the mili manceuvres which were to and hearing 
have taken place in Berkshire, is alleen 
successful. Should an encampment, at such a serious distance 


from 
London as thirty miles, be ever again con +. (before the 





German invasion) we negotiations with Picxrorp will not 
sslosarry , but that he occupy his proper place in the army— 
an. 


be set apart as a legal 









not to have been tacthtrof thos aot woul do forthe democrat nd 














MONDAY.—* Hors.” 


























THURSDAY.—" Commonation.” FRIDAY.—* Rerewrance.” SATURDAY.—** Home—Disevsrep.” 
HE SWORD OF MERCY. Served Him Right. 
“Mn. Pact, the eminent surgeon, has received a baronetcy.” A cuarmine friend of ours, lately from India, was being con- 
THaNKs for the word, Quvrex, which thou hast said— ducted by a country gentleman his farmyard. 
“ Give the Red to Pacer, wise and brave :” will do these He showed her his piggeries, 
For when Ais firm and gentle hand is red, Shen remarked, complacent we, AA. aa te ia, my dear?” 
’Tis dyed that he may succour, or may save. scion “I do not know 
on” it think I sentenad ‘pensivlag to the 
Maxm ow Mars ae Hrwew.—Money is said to be the sinews of mansion, repented, and dressed for dinner 
war. It is equally the sinews of marriage. Without it no couple > 
ean carry the war on. No “ Trafalgar,” 1871. Ministers have been “ baited ” enough.’ { 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ONDAY, A 7. 
While the NCE 
or Waxes and his 
brother Prince 
Arruor, and their 
sister, PRINCESS 
Lovise, were on 
their visit to Dub- 
lin, some sympa- 
thisers with the 
incarcerated Fe- 


ing. hey were 
informed by the 
police that they 
must do nothing 
of the sort. ut 
having heard of 
the no-battle of 
se 
the persev » 
aad, 

bles who invi 
them to disperse. 
Thereupon 

“ Down came the Peelers like Cedron in flood,” 


and eudgelled the disaffected rather handsomely. Lonp Ciawni- 
cakD® wanted to hear all about it to-night, but Lorp Rrrow had no 
details. At the end of the week Lorn Hartinetow completel 
defended the gigantic Irish police from a charge of having ees 
needless violence. 

Very unkindly, Lory Cotcnester then called attention to the 
Traf; Square business. The Eart or Mortey said that the 
Some, Secretary had one Ly ee | he cnet, to hope done. He 
orbad an . co not interfere with a meeting 
that had sbectlonal tea lees! features. Which is a very good red- 

pe illustrative of the eminently practical ‘character 0 
British Government. Society objects to mob gatherings, but it is 
to obtain the necessary power to protect 


society. 

The Lords read a Second Time the Bill for preventing Sabbatarian 
prosecutions without the assent of responsible authorities. Likewise, 
they sent through Committee the very just Bill for protecting unfor- 
tunate Lodgers the seizure of their goods because their land- 
lords get into trouble. There is a wonderful lot of beautiful - 
ment in Blackstone to show why lodgers ought thus to suffer, and it 
is sad to think that such logic is now waste-paper. BLackstows, 
like various other commentators, 








“ Many reasons wise assigned 
For many foolish things.” 


Plergymen, listen. Some of you are in a hurry, it seems, to begin 
using the new Lectionary. Mx. Giapstons is afraid, he says, that hi 

adviee to you may not be well taken, but he reeommends you not to 
violate the law, but to wait until the new lessons shal! be authorised. 
Her jesty’ and her loss on the rocky isle, 
— of a long debate in the Commons. 
an a y strong case — the a 


Ballot (ha! he!) and an Admiralty debate amused us 
rightfully hot night, and, indeed, till three in 


P of the Arturian Annuity, Lorp Ornawu 

indulged the Lorde with a highly personal sketch of Ma, Gaberome, 
VILLE this as yaar ser gro — Mn os 
Loup Onanwmone’s “flushed manner.” The two Lords had another 
little Thursday, when Lonp Gnanvitiz told the 





nians thought it} afraid, for we learn 
would be a neat ve’ 4 
thing to hold a| 

sympathetic meet-| Reading of the Ballot Bill, came out with 





algar Square, | alinded to Mr. Grapstowe’s be 


maltreated a ; i 
couple of ceste- | charged Mr. Forsrer with having ¢ 


ted entertaining. The Prewrer replied, 


| forty hours’ life in the Bill. 


| blame in due proportions, being 





other Peer that he had stated what was not true, and what, Were it 
true, he could know nothing about. Thermometer 84° in shade. 
Punch knows that you think that he is joking, sometimes, when 
he mentions things done and said by Mr. WaHattey, but, conscious 
that nothing ean be so funny as the literal truth about that += 
man, Mr. P. never exaggerates on the subject. To-night Mr. 
WHALLEY gave notice, pes mm | to the report, of for a 
return of the Religions by the members of the net. 
But he has written to say that he wants to know only how many of 
them are Catholies, and when they became Catholics. Constituencies 
have been disfranchised for much smaller offences against public 
taste than the continued return of Mz. Waattey for Peterborough. 
We should like—out of curiosity—to see a little of the electors of 
this place, and we are inclined to them a visit. We are not 
from Earlsw t the unfortunate class is 


h 7 
Bat to-night the House had a treat. Mr. Drsraett, on the Third 
a delightfully incisive 
<a, well Basie’, and - rd a ome pn. Bis abject was 
y to prepare the way for the slaug o e y urging 
that the nation did not care about it; but his chief aim was to show 
that he is still a formidable master of the gifts that awe one’s 
antagonists—and one’s not enthusiastic supporters. So he fired 
away befiliensy. $9 complimented the Minister on the Pythagorean 
ice which he had enforced on his followers—the Silent System : 
ing of an impetuous disposition, but 
and subject to nervous eccentricities : 
is mind six times on 
short, was exceedingly 


of course, 
“ Showered his blows like wintry rain,” 


and made, on the whole, a capital answer. It was a lesson to the 
ounger and stupider Members to see how Tanered and Ar, 8 
handled the gold-hilted swords, ** war’s ect mastersthey.” . 
Several joined in the subsequent y, and some reasonably 
smart things were said, and Mr. Forster was deservedly compli- 
mented for his courtesy in the conduct of the Bill. And then 
The Ballot Bill passed. 
As Mr. Punch wended his solitary way up Parliament Street, he 


said, quiet] 
7 ey These te not in thee half en hour's life.” 


He did not mean this literally, as he knew that there was at least 
But when you take him without his 
quotation, you shall take him without his tongue. 

At night there was a Naval Debate, and then Ma. Newpreate 
brought up the case of one Mackey, who has been most properly 
thrown into Winchester Gaol for promulgating an indecent bé 
against Pope, Mr. WHALLEY, of course, was on the same side, 
and said that if any man deserved imprisonment in regard to the 
work, he did, for he J 


was a particeps criminis, having ¢o- ted in 
cireulating it. Mr. Bruce alluded to what 
the semaines 


the slave to passing conviction, 


one clause: quoted Munchausen, and 


was * foul vile” in 
which was the subject of Macxey’s trial, and the 
House negatived Mz. Newpeeare’s motion for papers. 


Wednesday. The Commons were occupi ua tacaghs the a % 
with a debate, originated by Lory H. Lewyox, on the loss of the 
Captain. Complete information, that would enable us to assign 

ing still wanting, we willingly pass on 
from a painful subject. 


We to a very pleasant one. It may not be Parliamentary— 
but Mr. Punch is the last person to stand on a form, except when 
he wants to see a rave, and then he is always ortable lest th : 
form should break. To-day Scotland held high festival in honour 
of one who was at once the greatest and the of her 
Wareen Seung, Bo wes bem on he 16h Anauet, 7%}, ts ES see 
not exactly a tenary, but near enough. T. y 
takes off his hat to the that Bust 
above i of a certain 


; 


Thursday. This was one of the remarkable days of the Session, for 


* The Eant oy SHarrespury took up a mallet, 
And out the brains of the Bill for the Ballot.” 


That, however, is a frivolous of alluding to the subject, and 
the rhyme is not 's good one, but af this period of the Session, we 1 
get a little lawless. Well, Lonp Snarressuny had given notice 
that he should move the rejection of the Ballot Bill; not on its merits, 
but beeause such a Bill ought not to be presented to I 
the 10th August. Which he did move, for he is « man of his word. 


But he had deal to against the Bill itsel i i 
which, be ~ that the Lords might ion the Minin monk 
aid, especially as to the clauses against publi 

Peers were not, like the Commons, 
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THE FAG-END OF A QUARREL. 


Stern Parient. “Leave ovr THAT Noise prrectiy, Jack, you Navonry 
Boy! It's ALL OVER Now, AND Berroa’s Lert or¥ CRYING THEsE TEN 
Minutes.” : 

Jack, ‘‘ B—B—Bertua pegaw Cryo perore J pip! Boo noo!” 
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ENCOURAGEMENT FOR THE HOME OFFICE, 


Bavce, ’tis indeed a ticklish job 
. deal with ee or —_ 
olicemen can disperse a 
Not always without broken heads. 


If show of strength suffice to scare 
Intimidation’s sham display, 

Glory to you; but force beware 
When rabble will not run away! 


Sup ou were to interfere 

Ww ith Bra DLAUGH'S, and with OncEr’s crew, 
And hurt a few of them. O dear! 

In these days that would never do. 


When others, having threatened, act, 
Not choosing to be set at naught, 
If you beheld them better backed 
By printed voice of public thought, 


The way of BrapLaven’s caravan 

E’en you, to stop, yourself, might dare, 
And deal with Oncrr, like a man 

In Hyde Park and Trafalgar Square. 








BOOKS WITHOUT END. 


We may want a Minister of Educati and more 
School Boards, and School Teachers, and School Pence 
and School Pupils, but we certainly do not lack School 
Books, for a ‘‘ Classified Catalogue” has just been 
issued, which contains “nearly 10,000 neational 
Works!” There is a report that Her Majesty’s oe 
tors of Schools have been called upon to make themselves 
masters of the entire contents of this Library of Useful 
Knowledge, and that, in consequence, the majority of 
them have sent in their resignations. 





An Alabama Budget. 
Tue Treaty of Washington will soon have brought 


‘the Alabama Claims to a satisfactory settlement. At 


most, the amount of the possible award of damages 
against this country will hardly exceed that of the Ger- 
man indemnity, which is a mere flea-bite to France. 
The American indemnity will not even prove a flea- 
bite to the British nation, as of course none of the people 
except those who are liable to Income-tax will be bitten 
with it at all. 





thought the measure a very unskilfully drawn pull, end he believed | costs are not to be paid this year, and nobody is to wear Foreign 


that Mr. Forster knew that it was ver 
gladly handed it up to the Lords to be 
- i 


what work was to be done. 


had therefore Orders. 


We had a debate, but it was one-sided, as everybody knew what | 


was going to happen. Lorp GranviLwe, of course, made one of | 
his usual choice answers to everybody, ‘‘ taking all the points in his 


target, thus,” and he pointed out that the Commons had worked Ma. Jauns 


Cantata com 


very hard indeed at the Bill, and that they had sat for legislative blessing has 
purposes about 1030 or 1040 hours this Session, 130 hours of them the words, and on all those who took part in the performance. This extends 


’ We sat again till three in the morning, but as Piato, or 
( demolished. Also he pro- Piuro, or PLavtus, or Prrmacoras said, when nearly through a 
against the Peers being treated “‘ like a lot of lacqueys in an dull book. 


, ave o » ‘Courage, my boys, I see Land.” 
antechamber,” who must wait until it pleased their masters to say — 








BLESS US! 


“ Pops Prvs IX. has been pleased to confer his pore blessing on 


L. Motor, barrister-at-law, of the emple, for the 
on the occasion of the late = jubilee. A similar 
conferred on the Rev. Canon Oax ey, M.A., the author of 


a a and he thought that the Peers ought to show a little to eight of the little Temple choristers who aided in sustaining the soprano 
similar zeal. | parts.” 
The Peers did not think so, by 97 to 48—Majority, 49. |. Has this Cantata been printed? If so, we trust that the papal 
The Ballot Bill was rejected. blessing will not be withheld f Tittle 


The Commons had a debate on the War Minister’s 
Military Manceuvres, which are to be substituted for 


from the printers (including the 
lans for the | i poets beam the - 
9 Berkohi | bors —_ attached to typograp ) paper 


ink-manufacturers, the type-founders, and the young 


Campaign. Mr. CARDWELL a 1 ingeniously that the new women who do the stitching. If there was an organ accompaniment 
, an 


lan was just the same as the o 


so a great deal better; but | to the Cantata, we hope His Holiness has not 


. over the organist 
fe was hard work, especially as everybody knows how and why the and the bellows-blower ; but that they have Game comfortable 


original scheme broke down. 


On the Lords Amendments to the Army Bill, Mz. M‘Cuttacn 
Torrens made a speech on the subject of Royal Warrants and Pre- | 
regatives, which, Gengh the Hesse doslined i go into the questions 

raised, contained some sound constitutio octrine, and urged | we : 
peints which ought not to be forgotten. The debate was adjourned. Lo cantondiction hes been ctven ©, Oe beet Sais ae 


What 
bed? Mr. Punch does 


miscellaneous Conrersazione, 
Cromw GovERNoR and the Wearing Fi 
= Sree Scee Ben cien nes east 


were among the topics. 


in this general distribution of benedictions. 





The Roughs in their Thousands. 


Friday. ‘‘ Reductions ex Capite lecti” was the topic of the Lords. Brapiaven, in contriving a way to hold that g legally. 
does this mean ? Fidel eal Ge culo tc coh he had driven “a whole caravan and a menagerie of animals” 
no 


to venture on such an Act of Parliament. But surely those were not 
venture on a through ; = 











nn one abet oe 


—_— ——_ 
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WHISKERANDOS AND TILBURINA. 


Covstxs Guy AND Mary are Looxinc very Innocent, AND SITTING VeRY FAR APART, waEN EmtLy comes inro THe Room. 
How comes Guy TO HAVE AN EAR-RING HANGING TO HIS Wuisker ?” 


SOCIAL SCIENCE. 


Laptes gifted with gym and other feminine accomplishments, 
have been flocking into Edinburgh, and flooding it with small talk 
upon this great matter. But although the words of wisdom have 
been copiously uttered there, we have looked in vain for a practical 

ssion of some branches of the subject, wherewith ladies are 
especially well qualified to deal. For instance, we may specify such 
Science as the following as being strictly social, and eminently suit- 
able for feminine es :— 

1, The Science of obtaining a whole season’s dinner invitations, 
and giving only cheap and early “ evenings” in exchange. 

2. The Science of remaining in town half through the autumn, 
without ever ney hang among oe fashionable friends, through 
not being seen at Cowes, Ni Vienna, Amsterdam, Pau, 
ee Moscow, Pekin, Stockholm, Athens, Rome, or on the 


oors. 

3. The Science of so ing your bets made at the Races, that 

you stand to win sufficient es to last you the whole season, and 
ps even to serve you for your next winter campaign. 

4. The Science of inviting your second-best aqgenienaes to your 

second dance or dinner, in such a way that they are not at all 

offended with you for omitting to include them with your first-rate 


more worthy of it than you y are. 

. swell ® party that you =) + Rendle: «Sod Te tas deal 
7. The Science of from mysteriously-gifted people all 

Kinde of coneest, epein, ont -show admissions as often as you 
8. The Science of furbishing and beflouncin 


‘Gees ‘ 
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But 


feminine acquaintances fail to notice the economy, and publish their 
diverting comments on the fact. 

9. The Science of persuading a cross husband to dine upon cold 
mutton, and confess that he enjoys it. 

10. The Seience of exalting yourself in fashionable esteem by 
somehow getting on such footing with some tremendous swell as 
enables you to greet him with a ‘* How d’ ye do, my Lord?” when- 
ever you may meet him. 

11. The Science of re-serving half the made dishes and sweets of 
your Wednesday’s grand dinner, in order to do duty at your Friday's 
family feed. 

12. The Science of procuring Opera “‘ stars” of the first i- 
tude to shine — the company at your soirées musicales, without 
boning to pay them anything more a few compliments for their 
valuable aid. 

13. The Science, without seeming to sponge upon your friends, of 
getting carriages and footmen placed at your command whenever 
you require them. 


14. The Science of so thoroughly disguising your old ’ 

that your most intimate connections mistake te for your butler. 
15. The Science of entrapping all the “lions” of the season to 

come and roar their loudest at peed small and early evenings, with- 


out your having the expense of entertaining them at feeding-time. 





Appeal to Animals’ Friends. 


TAME pi -shooting 
Is not imbruting, 

Cock-fighting ’s quite as good ; 
And badger-baiting 


Tue Dummy-Mowpe.—Mapame Tussavp’s Wax-Work. 





























































































































A NEW SONG TO AN OLD TUNE. 
Atn— Malbrook. 


Matsrcox, French giant-queller 

Come up from your Blenheim cellar, 

As limned by Six Goprrey KyeLier, 
In breastplate and Steenkirk tie, 

To rebuke our way with the Army, 

To rebuke our way with the Navy, 

As a way that leads to adversity— 
Which nobody can deny! 


The lessone—if you could pen ’em— 

Of Ramilies and of Blenheim 

Might turn vain-glory to venom, 
Poor England to mortify 

At the way we have with the Army, 

At the way we have with the Navy, 

At the way that leads to ty— 
Which nobody can deny 


Malbrook led Malplaquet’s 
And Crdenarde' gallant —_— 
Till Britain’s i 
‘* Peceavi!” were fain to ery! 
When the way she handled her Army, 
The way she her Navy, 
Led the foe, not her, to adversity— 
Which nobody ean deny ! 


And after MaLsroox came NExsor, 
With victory nailed to his kelson, 
And Wetttvortor, Mars’ fell son— 

A Malbrook, without wig and tie— 
And the way one had with the Army, 
And the way t’other had with the Navy, 
wae not ways that led to adversity— 


nobody can deny ! 
Now, with ships in iron barr’d well, 
And our Army d@ /a CarDWELL, 


While we grasp our sovereigns hard we'll 
Let everything else go by— 

Though the way we have with the Army, 

And the way we have with the Navy, 

Be the way that leads to adversity—- 
Which nobody can deny ! 


We'll plan our autumn maneuvre, 

And then we ’ll fling it over, 

Lest in rain, for want of cover, 
Our soldiers should run—0, fie! 

And the way we have in the Army 

Is the way we have in the Navy, 

And both ways lead to adversity— 
Which nobody can deny ! 


There’s Sronxs’s Control Department 

Declared it to make a start meant, 

But, for cost of horse and cart, meant 
Of its duty to fight shy. 

Tis a way we have in the Army, 

’Tis a way we have in the Navy, 

Tis a way that leads to adversit — 
Which nobody can deny ! 

This year we re all for saving ; 

The rule is starving and shaving : 
en, price and warranty waiving, 
The command is “‘ Buy, buy, buy!” 

"Tis a way we have in the Army, 

"Tis a way we have in the Navy, 

Tis a way that leads to adversity— 
Which nobody can deny ! 


O’er the planning of ships we bble, 
Through official bribble and brabble, 
Then yield to the ery of the rabble, 
And pay for it Mom po 
Tis a way we have in the Army, 
’Tis a way we have in the Navy, 
’Tis a way that leads to adversity— 
Which nobody can deny ! 
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As not so long ago ha in 

The capsizing of the Captain, 

That five hundred brave souls wrapt in 
Their sea-shroud, without a ery. 

Tis a way we have in the Army, 

Tis a way we have in the Navy, 

Tis a way that leads to adversity— 
Which nobody can deny! 


Then we’ve had the fgienes stranded, 

Though all men could do each man did, 

And ‘tis clear, to all judgments eandid, 
There’s no one to hang sky-high. 

Tis @ way we have in the Army, 


Tis a way we have in the Navy, 
’Tis a way that leads to ctvenlie— 
Which nobody can deny ! 


Then comes the poor old Megera— 

How she e’er got as far as Madeira 

With her worn-out plates is queerer 
Than that she at St. Paul’s should lie— 

’Tis a way we have in the Army, 

Tis a way we have in the Navy, 

Tis a way that leads to obvendi— 
Which nobody can deny! 


So huzza for gold and for cotton! 
Put § ion’s pot on, 

And in barracks and bottoms rotten 

soldiers and sailors die! 
’Tis a way we have in the Army, 
’Tis a way we have in the Navy, 
Tis a way that leads to advermty— 
Which nobody can deny! 


A CURIOUS MEMBER. 


“Ma. WHALLEY gave notice of his intention to move that a humble 
address be presented to Hen Maszsty, yy Her Maszsty would be 
Pleased to cause a return to be made to ouse, specifying the religions 
professed by Her Majesty’s Cabinet.”’ 


It seems that Mz. WHALLEy’s motion was somewhat inaccurately 
described, but even as it stands it is enough to invite criticism. 
It is not half comprehensive one He should have asked as 
to the places of worship frequented by Her Majesty’s Ministers, and 
the number of their attendances in the course of the week ; whether 
they have family pews, or make use of the free sittings; to what 
religious societies they subscribe, and the amount of their contribu- 
tions; the views they hold as to the proper length of sermons; their 
opinions on the vexed questions of anthems and Gregorian chants : 
and what arrangements they make for allowing their servants to go 
= on Sunday, and whether they have hot or cold dinners on that 


Me. WHaALLEyY’s motion might set a most inconvenient t, 
and lead to other inquisitive Members praying Her Maszstr to 
cause Returns to be made ing the tradesmen 
her Ministers, or their favourite di or 
they drink or cigars they smoke, or the theories they have formed 
respecting the Origin of Man (especially Mr. Drsragtr and the 
Opposition), and whether they take sufficient exercise, and keep a 
respectable balance at their ers’ ; until all would be 
eompletely destroyed, and the daily habits of Premiers, — 
Secretaries of State, and First Lords, in the domestic circle, woul 
pine much exposed to criticism as their proceedings in Par- 








HALLOO! MALLOO! 


From that instructive and amusing little periodical, the Food 
Journal—which, by the way, Mr. Punch heartily recommends to 
his own readers — we learn that about 2000 chests of the so-called 
** Malloo tea”—a horrible compound of dust, China clay, Prussian 
blue, bits of stick, warehouse sweepings, and tea-leaves which have 
already done duty in Chinese => gy shipped aboard a ship 
which sailed from Shanghai for on. , 

Let tea-drinkers sing, “‘O, be joyful,” ‘ Ze ventente die, te 
decedente canamus |” the: weight of Mo-tam eit te 

This cargo represents 180,000 weight i whieh wi 
afraud on buyers to the extent of about £20,000 in money, and 
who shall say of how much in eomfort and cheering stimulus, so the 
Food Journal suggests that ‘‘ the confiscation of the entire shipment, 

iguant public till expect st the hands of these im authority.” 
public expect a 8 ° 
as og saith Mr. Punch to the Food Journal. 
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_ NO MEAN THING. 


Ssh yy OUT | A ergy ay of 5 = of wr of masriage 
— . 1 is rela y orning Post in a rt paragraph, 
“THIS ENTRANCE | stating that :— 
: “Yesterday a singular breach of promise case was of 
& | _at the Norfolk Assizes. The parties live at Wimblington, Cam- 
bridgeshire, and the plaintiff, Mu. Apptson, and the defendant, 
Miss Scow er, had lovers for years.” 

For reasons about which the defendant had been mis- 
taken, she broke off the ma and accordingly had an 
action brought against her y for damages ; but— 
P “A i was withdrawn othe tdintif whe ak “= 

raw imputations net any 
desire to tabe money aa her volet.” 

Like a man. Had the in this case been one of 
the gentler sex, we have said that she was one in 
a thousand. 


MY LORDS AND THE MEG ARA. 








Wisdom y 
Doth fool many 
Pounds away ; waste oft is mean, 
Is the Navy, 
Prey of Davy j 
Jowxs, the Mercantile Marine ? 


Sugars, treacles, 
Teas, shekels. 
Care 2 is the confine 
a ’ 
But, You know, Sir, 
Not the Admiralty line. 





sé ’ 
MORE REVENGE FOR THE UNION.” Political Sto ary. 


Saxon Tourist (at Irish Railway Station). ‘‘ Waat Time pores THE Hatr-Past| Beaver, CaRDWELL, and Goscuen; right men in right 
Exeven Train Start, Pappy?” places ; 
Porter. “ Av Turutry Minutes to Twitve—snarrvrp, Sor!” Should conjoined have their statues as GLapsTonr’s 
[Tourist retires up, dtscomfited. Three Graces, 














itis , nT | labo for the refusal of © maintenance to the children of the 
TAKE BACK THY TITLE. | Gomme, would do no more than a becoming thing if he renounced 
Ow the evening of Tuesday last week, a crowded meeting of rate- his baronetcy. a 
vere ha ing-men ry ym on SS motion of Mr. W.| 
aRRY, General Secre of the Amalgama ‘arpenters’ Society, | , . 
adopted an address to their special representative, Str CHARLes | THE ORIGIN OF DARWINISM. 
Ditke, Baronet, praising and thanking him in enthusiasticlanguage| ‘Maw and the Ape,” according to a contemporary’e report, 





for his “opposition,” in the House of Commons, ‘to granting “ proved a very attractive subject in the Anthropological Section ” | 


annuities to the Parncess Louise and Pxryce Arruvr.” Glue, one | of the British Association for Advancement of Science. A paper 
would fancy, something more in the Carpenters’ way than amalgam. | was read by Mr. W. C. Stanistan pointing out, to philosophers 
But never mind that. “‘ We now tender you,” declare the Amal- requiring to be told, a few intellectual, moral, and spiritual differ- 
gamated Carpenters, the Soldered Plumbers and Glaziers, the Ce-| ences between ourselves and Mr. DaRWIN’s relations, or rather 
mented Stonemasons, and the rest of the variously cohesive artificers the animals with which Mz. Darwin claims kindred. One of these, 
of Chelsea, ** our sincere thanks and heartfelt gratitude for having of course, was “‘ the possession by man of the faculty of insight or 
endeavoured to prevent the people being burthened with the support reflection.” Deficiency in this faculty may be thought to be some- 
of persons who give nothing for what they receive, and whose only what of a point of similitude between a human being and a monkey, 
claim upon the country is that they are their parents’ children.” | and, combined however with much learning, may be supposed to 
Stk CHartes Ditke, Baronet, has received a flattering testimonial | have caused an eminent naturalist to write the Descent of Man. 
from a class of his fellow-subjects whose approbation he may be | There is another sort of reflection by whose agency, and not absence, 
proud to have earned. Yet it is clear from the language which they | the authorship of such a book may be conjectural accounted for. 
apply to the Royal Family, that they would not be the fellow-| If a man were much in the habit of contemplating his natural face 
subjects of Six Cuantes Ditke, Baronet, if they could help it;' in a glass, and considering what manner of man he was indicated to 
that is, if they could be simply his fellow-citizens. If the children | be by it, optical reflection might ibly, if his aspect were one of a 
of the Sovereign give nothing for what they receive, what does the sort, impress him with the i Peat he was a pithecoid man, and 
Sovereign give? The particular constituents of Sik CHARLES | bore a family likeness to an -ou’ . Hence he might come 

Banonet, would probably return to this question an answer to contract the persuasion that Man and the Quadrumana had a 
mwah wy than the eg iy oy 4 does give geneiing 5 ‘common ancestor—say the Marine Ascidian ; but poetageeghe in 
ww receives. — UEEN is the Fountain o onour. She shop-windows render this supposition, in fact, untenable. 
alone can confer titles. It is by her that gentlemen are created | - 

i Se coamee. AY, SF blican | — 
voters, assignment of portions to UREN’s chi is 
foentintes by Caeiotney on Tho part of Caete sequenmntative. ut | mses eee — , 
how very much that consistency would be improved by an act of Guey,, Oaght on advecnte of the of Non-Interference in 
republican self-assertion, not to say self-denial. A Baronet, who every ty to be rewarded with a ? 
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HIGHLY INTERESTING! 


Elderly Belle. “O, tuar’s Mas. Weuiestey pe Crzespiany Brown, 1s ir ! 
Old Beau. ** 8Saxn was a Miss Cuicugsrer pe Ponsonsy Jonzs."’ 


Ex—WHo was sue?” 


Elderly Belle 


Old Beau. *‘ No!—No!—my pear Lavy! Ong ov THe CHoLMonDeLeY CHorLey HawLer CRAWLEY DE PONSONBY JoNESES, 


you Know.” 


‘* Ad !—One or THE Berxsnine Wittoveasy Dicsy Ricsy ve Poxsonsy Jongsgs, I suppose?” 





Elderly Belle. ‘‘ You pon’t Say so, Mason!” 


A CENTENARY SALVO TO SCOTT. 
From the wise men of Old World and New, to the Wizard of the 


North, 
From Science's bold mariners that on Truth’s sea put forth, 
Turn in honour of the Magus in maud and hodden gray, 
Whose world was a world of glamour, yet that fadeth not away! 


True Border Scot, if e’er one was, in big brow and blue eye, 

And stabwest frame, and broad slow speech, and humour shrewd 
and sly ; 

In glow of fervent chivalry with homely seeming veiled, 

In passion for a poet’s past with a lawyer's sense impaled. 


While Burys shall sound his Doric pipe for ages yet unborn, 
Whose summer is our winter, whose sunset is our morn, 

And far as Scottish blood shall flow, or Scottish feeling fire, 
Still melt hearts with his tenderness, or stir them with his ire, 


Another name shall share his fame, another king his throne, 
In Scort, whose knightly Wanpet was in wide reveillé blown ; 
Who sung of maid and minstrel, chieftain, and man-at-arms, 
Till moved to music a new birth of chivalry and charms ; 


Then, while the spell of song-craft and the ring of rhythmic words 
Still lingered wgen iteaher comm and died fren quivering chords, 

Flung down the harp and waved anew his wand of moving might, 
And bade the ages bring again their buried life to light. 


And month by month, and year by year, the ic work was plied, 
And all that came within its soaah ba he bade, fe 





And still flowed on without a check that weird and wondrous stream 
And they who stooped to drink were tranced, till old things new did 
seem. 


When sudden on the wizard fell a darkness and a chill 
That wer aeh stayed his grammarye, and stopped the wondrous 
rill : 


But only for a moment; with new need came new power ; 
And what had been a day’s work once, was now work of an hour. 


That was the hardest strife to wage, the dreariest weird to dree, 
And the Man showed in the Magus, and a man of pith was he : 
When the work had grown a labour which had been his delight 
What had been play for hand and head, for life and death a fight. 


Still toiled he at that labour from rise to set of sun, 

And would not put his armour off until the fight was done ; 
And he was nigh to winning when he sank upon the field, 
And died in harness knightly, and slept upon his shield. 


Almost as much for the life he lived as for the work he wrought, 

This gathering from all regions his own gude town hath sought ; 

And where’er true worth is honoured, nor genius under 

i ~ for Scorr the Writer, blends with love of Scorr the 
an. 











Agricultural Progress. 

| Mx. Mecnt, in one of his interesting letters to the Times, observes 
|that “* The Pouage Question is advancing rapidly.” Its, rapid 
‘advance is doubtless quite consistent with the old adage 

sure.” 


ughed and cried; ( and sure 
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““ALL IN THE DOWNS.” 


Me. Bort. ‘THAT MY ARMY SHOULD BREAK DOWN WAS, NO DOUBT, TO BE EXPECTED; BUT—FOR MY 
NAVY! !!—ZOUNDS! (plaintively) | DID FONDLY THINK I WAS ALL RIGHT WITH MY WaVy!” 
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looki i if h ted 
MY HEALTH. receive his patent dismiseal. ‘The boy is not 


onpER to myself 
where we are go- 
to for a cruise ? 


Rosgert where 
Bren is. = [ Bill. 








tieallyrough. Per- | Th 
ha; 


in nautical dress, being in top-boots. BuwrEr’s 
left eye takes in the top-boots, and his right 
is any in eestasies of laughter (directed 
tow me) as if Buwrer was shouting out, 


‘Ha! ha! ha! Top-boots at sea! Ha! ha! 
O, ain’t this a outs i joke!” but not a 
-| word, not a movement from Buwrer. 


The introduction of this new element, ¢. ¢. 
the top-boots, seems to 3 the current of 
Weruersy’s thoughts. “ Bring the a 
round,” says WETHERBY, Exit Boy, respited. 
is looks as if we are going out 


the Pilot. -If| driving, not yachting! I haven’t come three 
a this pro-| hun miles to a in a trap, with 
mises well for 4|a boy! ‘He is called back y by Wermzn- 
ed cruise.| sy, He 

Pole ; 5 oo es i an hour,” Weturnsy to the 

in view. Also sa ’ 1 
Esquimaux. Won- OToy, reais Ww 4 Boy 

der _my Aunt| returns vies that he - 

‘ would like to be! feetly, and have the trap round if half an 

the How an Esquimaux seen for the first time, would make her|hour. Pause after the de ef the Boy. 
jump.) Bur, » oon is in the passage, and being told to come in, does so. Hetoois| Wermmnpy im y @ sailoriy- 
in nauti a roughish ¢ ter. [Just what I expected, but looking too young | looking man the ° wm 
for @ Pilot.) Wermennyr is brisk and sharp in his questions. “ Has Brus seen to the| Jie, in to questions rapidly informs 
? Wasshe painted ?” Spans oxen S00s, aunt yoo cha Sep. Whereupon Roser is sum- | him that Sr wall the ducks, 
moned suddenly. Being cate entvide the doce [ Note. I find that Wermerpr’s servants, as|and that siteecther has enough to last. 
a rule, never go much than outside the door, being liable te be summoned at any | Buwten’s right eye catches mine I can’t 
omg ay ge gl POL Fi Fe help | at him with an implied confidence 
called. On the whole, quite ; reminding one, however, of the Arabian Nights, where | in hi n) at the mention of and 

somebody Eastern claps his hands and a hundred ebon slaves matapily supe. By the | sa oo Fate as an eye can say 

way, ate Rage te Seats Sass Sate Beaad Be seep instantly. “Send The Boy,” “Capi Ps oak ea board ! and 
is the order he receives. Brit wT t, and evidently waiting orders. WrrTnensy peas! Ain’t thisa ! Hooray for 
looks out of window. ‘“ Wind, 8. Y E.,” says WeTHERsy, aftera while, to which BLL Weruenpy!” For myself Ts now see before 
wisely assents. Is the boat ? Yes, itis. ‘‘ Hey, what?” says Wernersy, and Brxt| me exactly what my &@ good 
repeats his information. “ shall want both the boats,” says Wernenny. [ Mental| sea-voy Ww suddenly asks Rosen 
Ohservation. Both ts. putting this and that together, and considering that|‘‘ Where's Ranemn?” And e 
Roperr has told the © and that we shall want two boats, it does look like a| that he is to order 
cruise. Perhaps to the of France or Spain. So glad. To either for nothin | Ranoer to (Werurrpy’s) - case. 
“Ts Bunrer there ?” aske Warmersy, quickly. Yes, Bunrer had just come in. “ Tel BunrTer now requests to know if he ’s wanted 
Bunter, then, I want him.” Bim. is going, but stopped by Weruersy continuing, |any more. No, not now, but will be. ‘ What 


“‘ And don’t you go ”—hurriedly again to him—*‘ don’t you go,” as if he’s still got some- 
thing of the last importance to say to Brit, which he must not come out with before 
Buyter, or perhaps before me. ETHERBY walks 7 the room —I’m breakfasting 
quietly—and then walks down the room. Then he looks out of window; then he pulls 
his head in, and asks, always ly and brusquely, if I’m a good sailor. 

That ’s just what I asked myself when [ first thought of accepting his invitation. If I 
say I am, it may turn out I’m not (for I haven’t been to sea in a sailing-vessel for years, 
and forget the effect), and if I say 1’m not, it mayn’t be true, and perhaps he won’t take me. 

Safe to reply, ‘* Well, I’m not quite certain. It depends.” ; 

Weruersy looks at me, and says, inquiringly, “ Hey ? What?” and I repeat, 
smilingly, ‘“‘ Well, it depends.” Upon which he repeats, ‘‘ Hey? What?” again, as if 
my answer had slightly irritated him ; and at this juncture enters Bunrer. Buwren isa 
biggish, broadish man, also in nautical costume, but of a rougher description than Bri1’s, 
who has returned, and is now standing behind him. Buwnrer has a shy way of looking at 
you, as if he was intensely enjoying some private joke of his own which he won’t tell, and 
is apparently always restraining himself by a oa effort from winking at you, te intimate 
that he knows all about it whatever it is, and sees through it with half an eye. At first 
sight I like Buwrer, and wouldn’t mind going with him to the North Pole. Buwrmn, I feel 
sure, wouldn’t speak, but he’d bring you safely out somewhere. If ever a First Lord of 
the Admiralty is wanted as a practical man, My Lords have only got to come down to the 
Sylphide, and select BuntER. 

ote of Observation.—WertTHERBY must have a 
Rosert, Bri1, Buyrer, and heard of ‘‘ The Boy” an 
moment. 

“© Buwrer—ah—yes,” says WeTueEnny, disjointedly, as if he hadn’t expected his 
arrival, and was, on the whole rather taken aback by it. Bunren’s right eye is on me, 
as much as to say, “ Ain’t this fun ? Ain’t this here a good lark?” but not a wink, not 
a sign from this admirable sailor. ‘‘ Yes—let me see” —Wetuenrsy considers for half a 
minute or so, and then asks, “‘ Wind 8. by S.E., eh ?” Buwrer ag humorously, at least 
one can’t help feeling that everything he says is humorous, ‘‘ Yes, he should think there 
was some east in it.” upon WETHERBY returns “ Hey, what?” and Bunren, after 
repeating his observation, looks at me, as much as to say, always with a strong sense of 
the humour of the situation, “ Have I committed myseif, eh? Ain’t this a rea 
joke?” but he doesn’t go into convulsions of laughter over it, in fact, he scarcely 
smiles, except with his eye, and I notice that it’s the right eye he generally uses for the 
purpose. On considering this by myself, I find that the right eye is easier to wink, and 
therefore there’s more credit to Buwren in keeping it so well under control. Give 
Buwrer a holiday and he’d wink for six weeks. Some men have the habit of talking to 

ves without knowing it. Buwrznr’s habit must be winking to himself, knowingly, 

joying it. Up to this moment I am unable to see what i 
this review of nautical and I can’t make out to what 
belon, ing of a man-at-the-wheelish 
i at once. Roperr 
The Boy is about eighteen (I should say), and each comes in 


oy of retainers. I’ve seen 
“The Captain” up to the present 


1 good | nautical phrase. 





time, Sir?” asks Bunter, respeetfully (but 
always humorously). Wrrnersy doesn’t 
know—will send. Brit is to have the boat 
ready, and to tell Roper? something which 
Rosert is to tell Ranegn. So the retainers 
leave us. Wernersy lights acigar. A fresh- 
coloured person, with light hair and a straw 
hat of the same colour as his hair, looks in at 
the + window. The new-comer observes 
that he is going out in the Aéalanta, and 
wants to know what we are foing to do. 
Wernersy replies, ew “Trawl,” and 
introduces me. (It sounds like, “* You see, my 
dear Sir, he (myself) is here, and that’s why 
I’m going to trawl.’’) 

M Note.—Trawl? Something in the 
fishing line, I think. But if so, then we are 
not going for a cruise. If not, why all these 
preparations? why this summoning of re- 
tainers ? why the boate # why the mutton and 
the ducks ? 


Conversation continued at window, “ You'll 
have a little breeze for that,” light-haired 
man opines. He has the word Atalanta on 
his hat-riband, and is evidently an authority. 

“Not much,” says Wernenny, shortly ; 
then adds, ‘‘ south by sou’ east.” 

“ Yes,” replies the Atalanta man, promptly 
but vaguely, and evidently intending to give 
the subject his consi there is 
east in it.” 

Note. This 


some 


to be quite a regular 
It’s safe, as an opinion, 


you to little, and quite con- 


Siemens with an entire 


The Atalanta man looks out to looks in 
at the , then = ‘sa 
Flak of Thought. A lop. By this 
a . . By expres- 
sion I am, as it were, brought for the first time 
really face to face with the sea ically. 
almost feel inclined to say, “If there’s a 
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A POSER! 
Spokesman of the Deputation (o7 the Burgesses of Smokebury, who wait upon our friend Stodge with reference to his painting the Likeness of 
the respected Mayor, to be placed in the Town-Hall). ‘‘ Wx Tnhovcut, Mr. Sropce, we suovtp Like A Hatr-Lenotn Portrait, FoR 


WHICH WE WovuLD Pay rou A Hunprep Pounps!” 
Painter. *‘ Asp waicn HALF, VERTICALLY, GENTLEMEN, WOULD you Propose I sHovtp Parnt ror THAT Som?” 


Health, and a “ Fairish Lop outside” may be exactly the remedy I | — —— 
want. The word “ outside” reminds me that there A two elie THE QU EEN’S PREROGATIVE. 
every question. If there’s a “‘ Fairish Lop” outside, what will be} I» this weapon can so easily and effectually be used, why should 
the effect ? . . . No, I must remember I am here for my Health. | we wait for Bills and enactments of a merely nominally existing 
Weruensy replies that he supposes there is a fairish lop, but! Parliament to utterly eweep away a variety of nuisances? Let's 
doesn’t seem to have any great opinion of it, either on its own| have out the Queen’s Prerogative, and 
account, as a lop, or on anybody else's. Pause. | Hang some Railway Directors, in order to stop the smashes. 
Wernerny observes to Atalanta man, ‘I hear you were all ill! Transport all itinerant organ-men, and all quiet-street nuisances. 
the other day. Hey? What?” and then shakes with laughter. | Compel Railway Companies to write up the names of their 
Laughter not loud but deep, and shaking upwards. Stations in enormous and unmistakeable characters, to the ex- 


Second Flash of Thought on this subject. These are regular yacht- | clusion of advertising placards, and to remedy the evil of unin- 
ing men, with hats and ribands, and belonging to yesh, and yachts | telligible pronunciation of names on the part of the porters, 
to them ; yet “‘ they were all ill” Wermensy has heard. | listen to| guards, and officials. 


this with interest. Wonder if I’ve eaten enough breakfast ? or too} Abolish the mischievous low-class literature. 


much? Another chop? Ahem! “Lop outside.” Lop rhymes| : 4 present adver- 
with chop. Lop outalle, chop... but... no; I’ll leave it to} .———_ —— and seduce the “ 


chance. . ; ; . 
Pp lish all Quack Doctors, 
‘onversation continued. Atalanta looks sheepish, and then | . *. i w ae 


explains that only one of his party had been ill, and as for himself, t ’ in § indivi i 
he (Atalanta’s owner probably) had been unwell before Ae went on| Use, the Queen's Prerogative in every oase of, individual, dis: 
board. 2 : ; | one’s pocket, and order, by its authority, any member of « 
Third Flash, Excellent notion. To conpiain of being unwell Club who won’t shut the door of the reading-room, or will snore 
before I go on board. Then if I turn out to a good sailor, why | and sit on four papers (latest editions) to instant execution, or 
the sea will have cured me. If the discovery is forced upon me that something of the sort. 
I am a bad sailor, then I can refer ¢ one to the factof my| Finally, exercise the Queen’s Prerogative in such a manner 
haying complained of being unwell before I came on board. as hall result in a subscription on all hands to give the 





Exerciser (the present promoter of 








income secured to him for life, with r will, on 
New Cockney Saint. condition that he give up the Prerogative, or allow it to lie 
Mrs. Mataprop declares that if she lives to be a hundred—and dormant. 
all her family detain a venerated age—she will certainly have a 





Saint ’Enery. Tue “/upsprevr.” or THe Barrish Anmuy.—Its Authorities. 
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NO CONJUROR’S CONJECTURE. 














PRACTICAL. 


Fond Father. ‘1 sex yR’ve put my Son intr GrAUMMER AN’ 


waz Usg. Giz mim A PLAIN Bizyzgss Eppication.” 


NEW LEBANON. 

Exper Frepericx W.'Evaws (which has also been spelled Evens), 
Missionary from the Shaker Community of Mount Lebanon (U.S., of 
course) arrived us with the view of adding one Sect more 
to the not many ‘‘ denominations” into which knowledge and reflec- 
tion have divided the theological British Public. Exper Evans, 
the other Sunday evening, delivered, at St. George’s Hall, Langham 

, a “discourse upon the principles of his order.” He gave an 
account of the mystical opinions of the Shakers; which are of no 
consequence. As to their practice :— 


abstained largely from animal food, 


they laboured with their own han 
and tried to serve God by 


foding | celibacy, had no lawyers and no doctors, 
ing lives of usefulness to their brethren.” 

Do the Shakers also lead lives of usefuiness to their sisters? 
Taking their sisters to mean their mothers’ daughters, very likely 
ing mer The man who (ahem, Dr. Jouwson !) maintains a sister 
D of maintaining a wife, leads a life of usefulness to his own 
sister certainly, but then his life is proportionately useless to the 


of some other man. But if the Shakers really practise celi- 
bacy, it is difficult to reconcile their usage in that particular with 


; 


their ideas supesting the rights of women. What could Miss Lypra 
Becker herself desire of Man beyond the adoption of the Shakerism 
thus expounded ? — 


considered that man and woman were equal, and to the inequality 
of the sexes here, and to the exclusion of women from the Legislature, they 
ascribed the existing evils under whi.* English society laboured.” 

- a only those evils, but likewise the ls hat 
is heir to, or can i ,toan end. Snfficien 
race in the ice of celibacy 
race to the condition of fossil i 


to become the uriversal religi 
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of 
ae ang ay 
place Man 
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Noo, as I NEITHER MEAN HIM TAE BE A MrNisTerR on A Sea-Caprain, IT's 0’ 


were what might be termed religious Communists; that | 7 


Coup a Meteoric Stone, 

Pray, Six Wriit1am Tomson, 
Fall, with lichen overgrown ? 

Say, Srx Wiit1am Tomson, 


From its orbit having shot, 
Would it, coming down red-hot, 
Have all life burnt off it not ? 

Eh, Ste Writtram Tromson ? 


Not? Then showers of fish and frogs 
Too, Srr Writ1am THomson 

Fall; it might rain cats and dogs, 
Pooh, Str Writ1am Tomson! 


That they do come down we're told. 
As for aérolite with mould, 
That’s at least too hot to hold 

True, Srr Writram Tromson ! 








| 
| CLERGYMEN AND CHARACTERS. 


Tue London .~— of a provincial contempo- 
rary says that the ARcHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY - 
asked all the Clergy of his diocese to have themselves 
photographed at his expense. Hitherto, the only kind 
of persons, of whom, as a class, photography has been 

to preserve the li nts, have been a description 
of “‘ characters” extremely unclerical except in so far 
as some of them might once, on oceasion, have been 
entitled to “ benefit of el -’ The clergy of the dio- 
cese of Canterbury, at an.expense not their 
own, may perhaps afford a few, the less antiable, of the 
Dissenters the gratification of imagining them all a set of 
“ eriminous clerks.” 


| — 
Purchase and Paymasters. 


Pcrcuase is purchased, Income-tax to pay ; 
A dire bad purchase ! the Selected say. 





JOGRAPHY. | ; 
Poor Sovts Av Grativg.—Grating to the Feminine 


feelings.—The Grille of the Ladies’ Gallery. 


There are Friends who probably will be surprised at Exper 
| Evans’s statement that :— 
| “Outof the religious bodies known in England, the Quakers were those 
who most nearly approximated, as name, #0 also in character, to the 
‘Shaker’ community, as being lovers of peace, harmony, sobriety, chastity, 
and of non-resistance by war.” 


| There are, however, two very important points wherein the Society 
of Friends doth verily differ from the Society of Mount Lebanon 
(U.S.). The Friends are by no means especially wedded (as Mr. 
O’BRALLAGHAN would say) to celibacy; and if there is one other 
practice which they are not at all remarkable for, it is that of the 
community of goods. Quaker and Shaker, by leave of Exper 
LVANS, are not nearly so much alike as quaking and shaking. 

| When “ Exper Frepenicx,” as he is styled by his familiars, had 
said his say, “it was announced that a new journal, named the 
Shaker had been started and published in Southampton Row to 
| advocate the views of his co-religionists.” Welcome, little stranger, 
| if we may say so without offence to the celibatary ELper EVANS, or 
| any other great Shakers, or small. Welcome, little Shaker, not 
|probably going to shake the faith of very many people, still less 
likely to shake our social institutions, or i to do any very great 
shakes. 





A Bogy on the Billow. 


Tae Malta Correspondent of the Times the other day mentioned 
that the Eri King had passed through the Suez Canal. ape 
what the Eri King is, and where it was that the exorciste of olc 
used to lay all the demons, one would think that the Eri King, in 
descending the Gulf by M. Lusszrs with the Mediter- 
raneum, must have felt af jollier it was to be on the bosom 


that | of the Red Sea than at the 








A Sraicxew Dzere.—The ex-Chief Constructor of the Navy sticks 
to his quarry at the Admiralty— Heret lateri letalis Anvwno. 
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GOOD OLD WAYS AT WINCHESTER. 


Hug anciert, holy, and ven- 
erable City of Winchester 
is = in which, since the 
middle ages, except, per- 
haps, just when OLiver 
CromweELt visited it, there 
has always been, as the say- 
ing is, nothin, stirring, but 
stagnation. However, stag- 
nation itself has n to 
stir. The question of sani- 
tary reform is one which 

, appears to have been late! 

== raised in a City remarkab 

for its mediwval remains, 
= and amongst them particu- 
larly for its emundatory 
arrangements. Pr nme 
ae recent meetings of its 

—zP Board of Health, reqees 

' by the Hampshire Adver- 
tiser, there occurred some discussion as to the “ desirability of ap- 
pointing an Officer of Health,” and yeepocting the question 

u ear 
a 





NS 






i of 

ilding a ‘‘ mortuary house.” Without of the imputation of 

a it may be mentioned that these points were urged upon the 

attention of the Board by Councrtton Porwrer. The measures fe- 

epee 7 Sie peewee er with ehacees 
the local rates ; hence, d ndi wi erence 

him ex “ in the a of & Mr. Sesten—aet Bums_e—whieh 

concluded as follows :— 


** He had heard before Mn. Powvrer's allusion to the old and new school in 
the Council, which, if it was asneer, he would throw back at him. In dealing 
with sanitary matters there was no school. On this question of the medical 
officer the committee were unanimous. Remarks had been also made about 
the dominant party in the committee, and now it was the old and new school. 
Mx. Porter evidently took a great deal of credit to himself in the thought 
that he was the only sanitary reformer. The committee acted practically, and 
not in a visionary sense ; and there was the difference between them Ma. 
Pornter, whose remarks were altogether uncalled for.” 


From one remark in the f ing peroration, Mr. BoppEn a Ts 
to regard the su ion that the Winchester Board of Health 
should treat themselves and their fellow-citizens to a medical officer 
as a visionary one. Visionary—a good phrase for a man of Worship, 
who weighs his words before he utters them; a phrase significant 
and relative. 

“ Why dimly loom those visionary sewers ?” 


Let dead well alone is haps a maxim respecting sanitary 
affairs popular at Winchester There is this, however, to be said on 
behalf of the inhabitants of that salubrious if unsewered city. The 
breezes which sweep down from its adjacent chalk-hiils very largely 
dilute any unsavoury contributions which its atmosphere may derive 
from receptacles whose contents might be utilised. And, at 
Winchester has not done to the Itchen what Windsor and severa 
other towns do to the Thames. The Winchester people have not 
polluted their beautiful river ; for which the Southampton le, 
whose waterworks adjoin it, should respect them. Accordingly, the 
Itehen in so far resembles a river in M on, as well a river in 
Monmouth, that “there is salmon in both ;” some at least in the 
Hampshire river's mouth. Perhaps a little temperate co 

wiil enable the Winchester Local of Health to discover some 
method of putting in the right place matter which is now in the 
wrong ; thus combining economy with cleanliness. 





A Corean Hop. 

Tux American fleet, on its expedition to Corea, fired upon by the 
natives of that hospitable country, appears to have returned their 
fire in a way that must have astonished them. The Coreans 
skedaddled from the Yankee shell in convulsions of terror, present- 
ing a spectacle sufficient to have ted to a medical spectator 
the idea of a nervous disease, and to have made the surgeon of the 
Colorado, perhaps remark that it was a case of Chorea Sancti Viti. 





A Reasonable Grievance. 
Wass feels ieved. land has its Garter, Ireland its 
St. Patrick, and its i but Wales is without an 
representative Order of Knighthood. This is a want which shoul 
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THE ADMIRAL. 


From the Old Mole of Gibraltar the squadron weighs for sea, 
’Tis nine a.m., July the first, the wind is E.S.E. ; 

San Roque and ~~ Point gleam in the morning light : 
The Minotaur is leading—who doubts she’s leading right ? 


In port line and in starboard, the ships their station keep, — 
What wonder, with two Admirals a ruling of the deep ? 

O, where is the landlubber that dares pass the remark, 

That e’en a British Admiral may be leading in the dark ? 


Proud mnst have been our Admiral as from the Old Mole that day, 
Aboard the mighty Minotaur, he bade his war-ships weigh, 

Names of command and courage, strength and vietory they bore— 
Monarch and Warrior, Hercules, and glorious Agincourt. 


0, would I were our Admiral, such a gallant ship aboard, 
Ot such a gallant squadron the leader and the lord! 

To German, French, and Spaniard, as plain as plain could be, 
I'd show that whoso rules the land Britannia rules the sea! 


Our Admiral prouder, and prouder still he 
As, at al doen the Minotaur the guidin flew. 
fis suid "the . Fike Beesth 


summer morning air, an of the summer 


And ond” to himself—(hang grammar)—‘t Where’s a happier man 
than me?” 


Sudden -what mean those signals? why is each heart hove short ? 
“ alt wick wrong aboard Agincourt, the leading ship to port '” 
O, well t Admiral, Captain, Staff-Commander hold their breath 
Their course has run the gincourt on the Pearl Rock, sure as death ! 


I'd not have been in the Admiral’s skin, the night that closed that 


7; 
Nor in the Staff-Commander’s that laid off the squadron’s way ; 
I'd as ood page bess in the Agincourt’s skin, though eapalled ans the 
ear e, 
Till Hereules by seamanship and strength has tugged her free. 


Captain, Watch, and Staff-Officers—court-martial ’em, three deep, 
To prove that the course the flag-ship gave they did their best to 


keep ; 

But still the right man in right place the country waits to see 

And the place is the Court-Martial’s bar, and the man is Wuut- 
Es-Lby ! 





COMING CENTENARIES. 


ARRANGEMENTS are in progress for celebrating, with becoming 
qupaee, within the next few years or so, the following important 

ntenaries :— 

The Centenary of the Benefactor to his Race who first compounded 
Claret Cup. ” 

Py Centenary of the Friend to Humanity who invented the game 
0 uet. 

The Bi-Centenary of the Eminent Philanthropist who introduced 
the Umbrella into this damp country. 

The Ter-Centenary of the Distinguished Poet to whom a long 
posterity is indebted for most of its Nursery Rhymes. The arrange- 
ments for this Commemoration are in the hands of a Children’s 
Committee, aided by a “* Mothers’ Meeting.” 

The Centenary of the Great Confectioner who made the first Ice. 
The Centenary of the Mechanician, of world-wide fame, who 
invented Perambulators, The Associated Nursemaids of the United 
ingdom have already formed an influential committee. 

The Onntenney of that Eeuve Woman whe hed the dety 

ntenary t Brave Woman w courage to 

custom, prejudice, the of society, the reproaches of her sex, 
and the opposition of monthly nurses, and exhibit her baby without 


a cap. 
The Centenaries of Mz. Rowtayp, Me. Warnes, Ma. Day, Mr. 
Martrs, and Mr. Cocxxe. 
(N.B. Many years’ notice will be given of the celebration of Mr. 
Punch’s Centenary.) 





Official Responsibility. 





at once be supplied. There can be no difficulty about it, and a 


Prince is still left. The only puzzle will be as to the title—whether | in the House of Commons, te be not overladen 
i : tho Lash, ap: tho mast | by the Fest Lord off the 48 iralty. The Captain of the Megera 


it should be the most Illustrious Order of 
exalted Order of the Welsh Rabbit, 





THERE is something preternatural that will happen im connection 
with the loss of Se awe That vessel was ~ ay declared, 
and to be seaworthy, 


be brought to a Court-Martial 





ea | 
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MENACE. 


Little Angler (to her refractory Bait), “‘ Keep Strut, YoU TIRESOME LITTLE | 
IF YOU DON’T LEAVE or¥ Sxriccoiine, I’Lt THRow you AWAY, AND 
TAKE ANOTHER!” 








OUR LONDON JUGGERNAUT. 

Ir a Civil Service candidate were asked whether the English were idolators of 
Juggernaut, the chances are that his reply would be one of negation. Yet 
assuredly in London a custom of human sacrifice exists, which bears a marked | 
resemblance to that which is assigned to the votaries of Juggernaut. Death | 
aralleled in London by death | 


| beneath the wheels of the carriages which roll along its overcrowded streets. | 





| the City, we arrive at the terrible 
| every week, or six 


See here how many victims are annually sacrificed, through our idolatry of | 
negligent and rapid locomotion : — 
“Counting up the losses in killed and wounded last 


ear in the streets which lie outeide 
egate of 2043. t 


his is an average of about 39 people 
a day for the six busy days of the week and three for each 
Sunday. Of these 2043 victims, 124 were killed, and 1919 wounded.” 


For Londoners who like walking, or are forced to take that exercise, this is | 
hardly an agreeable state of things to contemplate. And it may be worth our | 
while to know who chiefly may be thanked for it :— 


“The cabs do a good deal of the damage, but they are not the worst offenders. They killed | 
pom and wounded 429 during last year. The omnibuses killed 17 and hurt 85; | 
while iages and broughams kil but two and injured 243. Heavy carts, waggons, 
and vans killed 63 and wounded 462. But the worst offenders of all are the light carts 
driven by tradesmen’s boys and shopmen. These carts ran over 636 people during the year, 
of whom 27 were killed.’ 


The van demons are bad enough, but the butcher boys, and baker imps, and 
grocer fiends are worse. Drivers of light carts are the heaviest offenders, for 
they cause wellnigh one-third of the dangers of the streets. In Russia carts are | 
confiscated if they injure a foot passenger. But England is not yet so civilised 
as Russia: at least, in the respect of paying proper heed to the safety of the 
people who walk along the streets. 


11 








Great Falling Off. 
Beware of any undertaking which is announced with a flourish of trumpets. 
The instruments on which the subsequent performances take place are too often 
penny 





THE PLAGUE OF FLIES. 


Here ’s a health to a benefactor 
Of his country and most mankind, 
On the great world’s stage no acter, 
Nor a Power in the realms of Mind. 
But he’s one that hath well succeeded, 
And his name shall for aye endure. 
Few have done much more than he did 
Who invented the Papier Moure. 


He or she, we may know which never, 
Has deserved to win the skies ; 

May the Author live for ever 
Of the Paper that kills the Flies. 

Steeped in water it tempts their suction, 
Then its deadly work is sure. 

They 're enticed to their swift destruction, 
Are the Flies, by the Papier Moure. 


O how often, reading or writing, 
Have I sat with a mind distraught, 
By their creeping, humming, and biting, 
Till at last came the happy thought, 
Of a bane for each fell annoyer ; 
Little cost would the means procure— 
An Avenger and a Destroyer 
I sent out for the Papier Moure. 


Lo, they lie not a few upon it, 
And a great many more all round, 
The table-cloth lots hath on it. 
On the carpet yet more abound. 
They have drunk, they have died, they're 
demolished, 
They are killed by a perfect Cure, 
Executed, extinguished, abolished, 
In a trice by the Papier Moure. 


When in August the skies are blazing, 
Then Beelzebub’s legions swarm, 
The weather those vile imps raising 
In their myriads when ’tis warm. 
Ah, but now I know how to lay them, 
I defy the fiend impure ; 
The tormentors, his brood, I slay them 
With a small sheet of Papier Moure. 


There’s a chorus by Hanpex written, 
Tivi-tivi, buz-wuz, biz-wiz ; 

But if Hanpet had ne’er been bitten 
By the Flies, it had ne’er been his. 

No such loss is to be lamen 
By the musical amateur ; 

Since old Hanper’s time invented, 
Not too soon, was the Papier Moure. 


As they lie round strown and scattered, 
Those Egyptian pests do me 
Put in mind of invaders battered, 
And blown up by land and sea. 
But O would that their perdition 
We were able to secure, 
By some venomous en 
As dog-cheap as the Papier Moure! 





ANARCHY FOR EVER! 


Art the Intimidation peoating held the other Sunday in 
Hyde Park, citizens in mock canonicals parodied the 
Litany without mo ion. Other citizens, as freely 
hawked about a ne per entitled the Republican, 
recommending it as “ organ for smashing up kings, 
queens, princes, and policemen.” Of course no republic 
which does not smash up policemen as well as sove- 
reigns will satisfy the Reformers who assemble about 
the “‘ Reformers’ Tree.” Happy Reformers, to have 
their Tree in Hyde Park! There was a time when the 
only Reformers’ 
relation to such Reformers stood at Tyburn. 





MOT BY POLICEMAN B. 4. 
Tue Watcu-xey or Procress.—* Move on!” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 








1871. Let! 
this self-sacrifice remembered when Grouse | 
shall be no more. It was only the House of 
Commons, however, that performed the heroic act. 

A Betting Bill was to have been carried, and | 
something was to have been done in the way of 
costaennng ene elass of Swindlers who profit by | 

the greed and ignorance of the many. But Mr. Bruce owned that 
he did not know much about betting, and as gentlemen who do are | 
mostly gone out of town, he threw matter over until next year. | 

Captary STacpooLe gave notice, on behalf of a friend, that the 
latter meant to introduce two Bills, one for putting down Pigeon- | 


EETING on Seer dew, Mi. Gronse’s Day 


| Shooting Matches, the other for abolishing Crawlers. These are the 


| making an observation on its subject, was publicly charged by Mr. 
| Ayrron with “ acting from personal hos 





cabs that hang about the streets, and help to impede traffic. Punch 
suspects that the Pigeon- Butchers are like the folks CAMPBELL 
beheld when he wrote the Death- Boat of Heligoland :— 


“No; by magistrates’ robes mid their garments, you saw 
They were sinners too proud to be finished by law.” 
(Improved Quotation.) 


As for the Crawlers, there is something to be said. ’Tis convenient 
to be able to get a cab in half a minute. If the object be to prevent 
block of traffic, let the reformers address themselves to the procuring 
the exclusion of railway vans, big carts, brewers’ drays, and the rest | 
of the Juggernaut abominations which not only make the streets | 
nearly useless, but crush the carriages and cabs, and put our lives 
and limbs in peril. Let these be kept out of the great thoroughfares 
between ten and six. Butno. Railway-men, merchants, brew 
are much too strong in the House to be dealt with, and so we descen 
upon the Crawlers. The pleasantest day of Mr. Punch’s life will 
be that in which he sees a Railway Magnate’s carriage smashed (of 
course without injury to the riders) "y a van from the railway he’ 
represents, and if a big Brewer should on the same day come to 
similar grief at the wheels of one of his own drays, Mr. Punch will 
send up a shout that, like Mr. PLancué’s trumpets in Branam’s 
famous war-song, will 


* Startle the setting sun.”’ 


Mr. Erxyw does not think well of the Police, whom he considers 
stupid. Most persons who have been robbed are of Mr. Eyxyn’s 
opinion. On the other hand, the Peeler is very brave, and much too | 

-natured. 
Mx. B. Horn, not bringing forward an intended motion, but | 


tility, caused by humiliation 
and defeat.” The weather was hot. 


We voted great sums of money, and heard rather a satisfactory 
statement about our Gun-Boats. We hope 
but Roumania repudiates her railway debts, chiefly due to the 
Germans, and the Emperors have met, and the Porte is fidgety, and 
—well, never mind, let us have plenty of Gun-Boats. 

Monday. Lorn SHarressvury sees objections to the new system of 
collaring street Arabs and sending them to reformatories. His| 
reason is that it will induce those parents who can pay for schooling | 
to turn over their children to the charge of the State. But if it can) 
be shown that a parent can pay, and will not, there is, we think, | 








not to want them soon, | ad 


there ought to be, we are sure, a remedy against that robber of the 
public. ‘ 

Lorp Srrataepew wanted an Address on the Berkshire fiasco, but 
it was too late in the Session. Loap Hzrrrorp, however, drove the 
nat home. We have — —— —_s moon 
to have one. If we do not another 
kind, some night, after + Stal division, ween a Wes Minister 
announces that he will next might state the course the Cabinct 
intends to adopt. 

Mr. Mowsect told Mr. Pegx that the Postal Cards were not un- 
duly delayed in the post, but that owing to their form and smallness, 
they stuck in letters and packages. If people were very particular 
about an early delivery, they had better not be mean, but write a 
letter. A howl about a hitch that might be hindered by a halfpenny 
is howdacious. ; 

Mr. Ayrton and Lorp Excuo had a sort of rowabout the erection 
of statues, but the only thing worth while was the Chief Commis- 
sioner’s epigram. His claims to knowledge of Art were, he said, of 
the most Saeble and moderate kind. He would —~ we Fy to say 
that he knew as much about Art as Lomp Excno di He added, 
sensibly, that when he wanted an Art-judgment, he applied to pro- 
fessional men, not to dilettanti, ; 

An attempt to suppress the Medical Police system was ably resisted 
by Mr. Broce and Mr. Trermre, and was itself suppressed by 
56 to 44. We voted loads of money until four in the morning. 


Tuesday. Ma. Sreateut will, next Session, move for a Committee 
on Betting. Honest advice as to wagering will heneeforth be known 
as the Straight Tip. 

Dr. Epmunps frightened London that morning by stating in the 
Times that he had Seen ealled to a case of Asiatic Cholera. Mu. 
Forsren said that inquiries had been made, and that the case was 
not Asiatic. But there is none the less need for Sanitary Action, 
which we should have had on a large if Ministers had not 
thought Secret velng of more consequence than Public Health. A 
thousand dirty votes do less mischief than one dirty river. 

Mr. Fawcert delivered a high-class speech against the recent use 
of the Royal Warrant. He was a Radical, and objected to an 
hereditary Peerage, but he would strengthen the Upper Chamber 
sooner than assent to unconstitutional treatment of it. A minority 
should be prevented from being trampled on by a majority. Sir 
Ropertr Cottier having defended the Government, on different 

und from that which had been taken by Sir Jonn Corerrpae, 
Mr. Harcourt (borrowing an Idea from a recent Cartoon by 
Mr. Punch) demanded whether Mr. Grapstone meant to win with 
Attorney-General on Statute, or Solicitor-General on Prerogative. 
Mr. Giapstoye, with much elaboration and energy, argued that the 
Ministry had to put down a flagrant violation of the law, and had 
done so. Mr. Torrens, in an able finish to the debate, demanded 
where was the head of the legal profession, Str RounpELL Patmenr. 
Could he have conscientiously thrown his shield over the Cabinet, 
he would have been there to do it. This discussion was on the 
Lords’ Amendments to the Army Bill, and they were agreed to, so 
that Bill becomes Law. 

There was a Vaccination debate, and an attempt to rid of the 
valuable provision in the new Act, whereby penalties for neglect to 
vaccinate are imposed, was defeated by 57 to 12. Punch is sorry to 
find even twelve gentlemen so far encouraging the mischievous 
quacks who for selfish purposes frighten the ignorant into the belief 
that ENNER’s grand discovery is not the boon which the wise know 
it to be. 

In debate whether horses and carts in Scotland, should be ex- 
empted from taxation, notwithstanding that they were used to take 
folks to church, it was observed that if you saw a Scot in a cart on 
Sunday, the inference was that he was going to kirk ; if an English- 
man, that he was going on an excursion. The tax was retained— 
majority, 1. 

Wednesday. Debate on the details of a Vagrant Act, and Mr. W. 
Wiis said that the Act making a persistent vagrant liable to 
have his ear cut off, and if he showed more persistence, to be hanged, 
was not repealed. The enactment is not, however, confirmed by the 
new Bill, but there are some stringent clauses for imprisoning 
v nts, and torturing them with soap and water. 

he Occasional Sermons Bill was withdrawn. That makes it of 
less consequence that the Bill has utterly escaped even Mr. Punch’s 
vigilance ’ What does it mean? Has the word ‘‘ occasional” been 
borrowed by the Church from the Stage, whence “occasional 
dresses”’ are often delivered, to the annoyance of the rational ? 
We shall have Screaming Sermons, next. 


Thursday. There was another debate on the Phenix Park riot, 
and Mr. GLapsTone stood up so vigorously for the rights of autho- 
rity, that he was actually aceused by Mr. Jacos Brieut of makin 
a Tory speech. By 75 to 33 the House decided that the police ha 
done quite right in wopping the Fenian fellows, who wished to 
destroy the good effect of the visit of the “* alien Pri ” : 

But what did Lonp SHarressury say in the Lords? ‘“ There is 
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not a pint of perfectly wholesome water to be had in London.” As 
soon as Mr. Punch heard this, from such an authority, he ordered 
up something which was ety ast liable to the imputation of 
being water, and the result was his entire inability to attend the 
House on Friday. You should have heard him trying to spell 
“: ury’s ristics.” 





CAPTAIN DYNGWELL TO THE FRONT. 


HE FAVOURS US WITH HIS OPINIONS ON MILITARY MATTERS. 








Dear OLp Cockatonvm, 
Tues have got ina petty upside-down sort of state in 
the Army and for ever line, since this gay Militaire last 
the gosling. If you ask me why I bave 
that collapsing Cockalorum Carp- 
urs say, but I’d bustle him 
er—as I was saying, if you ask me 
why, I'l tell you. Because (this is not an answer to a conundrum), 
because I’ve been absent from my native land, and Snpertios my- 
self among the Dutchmen; as the poet said of the lambkins in 
spring, l’ve beem— 
« Prisking sbout by the side of their dams,” 


[quotation only warranted there or thereabouts, but further orders 
executed with punetuality and .~ and when I say ‘‘ dams,” 
of course, yous comprenny bang, I mean the Dutehman's dams, 
which een oo Sayane to explain in my German exercises, the 
Dams of the I’ve seen Amste Rotterdam, &c., &c., 
and yours truly is that eestatic that he wouldn't mind living here 
all his time on twenty thou per annum, or say fifty and have done 


with it. 

[ peiing ben erties wobbles from having been on the 
feed for the fortnight. The wines of the country ain’t none of 
yom fine old erusted and round in the mouth that this bw 
iearted soldier has been accustomed to. Talking of wines of the 

, this innocent recruit was once let in for a sweet thing a 
Curate’s wife in the Midland district. ‘‘ Do you like,” said she, 
‘the wines of the country ?” I surveyed her through my 
from China to Peru, and replied that when voyaging | always stuek 
to such vangs, and loved’em. ‘“* You’re on,” says she, or words to 
that effect, and out from a mahogany mausoleum she brought a 
bottle of red currant wine. Being always quite the devoted 
courtier, I quaffed ha! ha! and, as some one said of a distinguished 
Cockalorum who ’d been knocked out of time somehow, I never smiled 
again. I left England with a shattered constitution, tearfully 


singing— 
“ Ch 
and 


Ah, my literary Dustman, if you’vye got an enemy anywhere 
about you, and you want to wake him up a bit, send him a dozen of 
the juice of the currant, only don’t do it as a mark of respect and 
esteem to a relation who’s likely to put you in his will for an odd 
twopence or so. Take the advice of this lively soldier, and when 
offered the wine of the currant country, wink your vicked eye, do 
the politest possible, and say, ‘‘ No, you don’t.” 

Did I say advice? I did. Advice was the word. Take it from 
me. Look here! 

You’re going all wrong in your militaires ; quite off the line, and 
all anyhow. Mind, I ’ve known warriors of all sorts and sizes, from a 
gay Prooshian Hereditary down to a Dutch Dragoon, I’ve 

ived in Courts and Camps, and know the whole bag o’ tricks, 
where the doll’s head goes to, and where the eggs are to be found in 
the handkerchief, and if you ain’t down on some of these Collapsing 
Cockalorums there’li be, simply, a Universal Tittup. 

When you give this opinion on things in pan 4 just mention my 
name at the War Office, and er ’em 

Move 30,000 men thirty i 
militaire, and he ’ll bustle ’em a bit. 

What do they want Vans for? If they do, Prexrorp & Co., 
ain’t in the hunt, Holland’s the . are as many vans as 
dams here; it’s a sort of division of maseuline and feminine. 
Adoo! Adoo! Talking o’ vans reminds me that I’m on the feed 
with Mywuerer Vay Duwx to-night, and so no more at present from 
your valued and esteemed Cockalorum, meaning me, Sir, which it 
were, says the Duchess, Yours ever with sentiments the most con- 
siderable and distangy, DYNGWELL. 


Hotel Von Vanderdam, Blitzenzee, Brown Holland. 


P.S. I’ve got no end of a berth here in focus, at present not quite 
fixed— Equestrian to the Dutch Light Ween. Quite the 
old Wippicoms, eh ? Only want the Shakspearian Clown, eh’ That’s 
an idea. You come out and assist your own, 

Mynugzr Vax DrsoweE tt. 


coun 


pie is very nice, 
so is currant wine!” 


? Hand ’em over to this gay 
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THE MERMAID NO MYTH. 


bo says there are no Mermaids? 

‘* | suppose you don’t believe any 
history, sacred or ” said 

-eater at the Tower of London 

po Bae a —_ 

orse 

That 





to one of a 
eonducting 
Armou 
served 
average very 
existing men. ut tive 


feet six; his reprover bove 
six fost tive. bong, 


a 


the coasts of Scotland by respeet- 
able persons, who told a 

i 80, who at the late mee of the 
British Association told a seientifie 


present questioned a 
about which there can, of course, 
be no question among zoologists, 
The Mermaid (Siren canora) is 
one of the connecting links of whieh 
too many are missing, between Man 
and the Marine Ascidian. She is 
@ pneumono-branchiate animal, 
and as there are no males, constitutes an instance of true partheno- 
genesis. The gills which supplement the thoracic respiratory organs 
of the Mermaid are deustell ha little distance below the hips in the 
|ecandal and cold-blooded portion of her organisation, which is sepa- 
rated from the upper half, wherein warm blood circulates, by a non- 
| conducting medium of adipose and cellular tissue. 
system is immediately connected with a distinct heart identical in 
structure with that peculiar to the class pisces. These anatomi 
peculiarities quite sufficiently explain how it can be that :— 


“ Desinat in piscem mulier formosa superné.” 





For the Mermaid is, as to her termination, one of the true pisces, 
and not a cetacean, as has been ignorantly surmised by ridiculous, 
contemptible, and stupid fellows. 

Being endowed with gills as well as with lungs, the Mermaid is 
amphibious in the true sense of the word. For the greater part of 
her time at the bottom of the ocean, but sometimes seen (by Scotch- 





men) on the sea-shore, she is equall 
| capgble of enjoying, alternately, all the advantages of both. 
| sionally she appears above the billows, with her head and shoulders 
| visible, and a portion of her bust, little exceeding the quantity dis- 
| played at a ball b 
| classes. Now and then, if you are on board ship, there you may see 
|the wonderful Mermaid, according to popular description, with a 
mirror in one hand and a small pocket-comb in the other, admiring 
her face in the leoking-glass, and singing a song in an unknown 
tongue, her hair all about her shoulders down to her waist in disha- 
bille, and she a combing of her wet locks out and a dressing and a 
tittivating of the same. 





Debtors and Creditor. 


Tue Globe had, last week, a good article headed, in large letters, 
‘* What Conservatives owe to themselves and to the Country.” The 
|journal explained this in itsown way. We should have done so 
| with a dissyllable. ‘‘ Silence.” But the Liberals are equally in 
| debt to the same creditor, and we trust that for six months to come 
both parties will honestly do their an by hands« ta of 


ome 
holding their to acquit themselves of liabilities rather reck- 
|lesely incurred since’ January last 
y: 


‘ Mx. CaRLYLE agrees with us 
ci 
“Tue Best Poricy.”—That with the largest Bonus. 
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drain them on a cloth ; 


olives, fillets of anchovies, or croutons of aspic jelly ! 

ALGERNON! JSy'r 17 Swest///” 
Husband. ‘‘ Lovety, muy own! 

KNOW, AND Reap SLOWLY.” 
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O, RAPTURE! 


(LITERATURE FOR THE SEASON.) 


Sympathetic Wife (reads) :—‘‘ ‘Cut up a cold fowl into small joints ; steep them in a basin with a little oil, vinegar, pepper, and salt ; 
dish them up in a pyramidal form on a thick bed of seasoned shred-lettuces ; mask them all over smoothly with 
| some white Mayonnaise sauce, No. 37; garnish round the base with a border of neatly cut quarters of hard-boiled eggs, the hearts of lettuces, 


Ornament the top with a few sprigs of tarragon or chervil!’ O ALGERNUN, 


BReIN AGAIN JUST WHERE you MAsK THEM ALL OVER WITH THE MAYONNAISE Savcr, YOU 





—— — — _ 





—— 





AYRTON ¥. ELCHO. 


Ayrton and Excuo were two pretty men, 
They nagged at each other again and again: 
First up jumps Excno, a question lets fly, 
With a sneer wrapt up in it, sarcastic and sly : 


And for Excuo’s banter returns bully-rag. 


Ayrtow and Excno our counsel may spurn, 

But Ayrton and Excno have both this to learn— 
That still to the rough tongue ’tis roughly replied, 
While ’tis the soft answer that turns wrath aside : 
That the world is a mirror, in which, as we go, 
We still see reflected the face that we show. 


So, if Etcno would try Arrton’s rudeness to meet, 
With a little less outre-cuidance and conceit, 
And would Arrron be less of a bully and bear, 


The House better models of breeding would show, 
And two great bores to small be converted, I know. 


Till, perhaps, howe’er nature with discipline fight, 
We should see Etcuo humble and Ayrton polite ; 


And the other forbear to give buffets for blows: 
And happier, and, eke, better mannered, would be, 
Our E thanks to A, and our A thanks to E 





Then up jumps AYRTON, with bounce and with brag, 


And by sparing his own sneers teach Exicuo to spare, 


Hear the one own that others know more than he knows, 


HIGHLAND HONOURS. 
| Mr. Puncn’s silver slipper is always flung, mentally, after a 
newly wedded couple, but he seldom puts himself ‘‘in evidence” 
|on domestic occasions. Still, he always reserves to himself the right 
| to say whatever he pleases, and it pleases him to say something 
|about a wedding that took place on Tuesday, the 15th August. 
| When a lady, or her family, has not ‘‘ lacked the sacred poet,” but 
has, by virtue of his verse, become historical (as in the case of Lorp 
Macavutay’s “ Valentine”), Mr. Punch has, moreover, a special 
and prescriptive claim to notice any incident affecting either. A 
|lady whose family is very old indeed, and whose family name, 
thanks to song, will be preserved as far into the future as it goes 
| back into the past, gracefully selected the Centenary of Sim WALTER 

Scort as the day for her bridal. This was appropriate and grateful 

homage to the poet who wrote,— 

“ Parewell to Macxunzre, High Chief of Kintail !”’ 

In fact, Mr. Punch considers this tribute as far and away the 
rettiest which has been paid to the memory of the Magician. So 
fe publicly throws the silver slipper, and, again to quote (with 
improvement) the Bard of the posted 

** On his brave vessel's gunnel he drinks their Bonai!.”’ 


| 





Economists of the Forces. 


Iago, when the British Army’s Masters 
Have never set a squadron in the field, 
The Navy’s, likewise, are mere counter-casters, 
What fruits can their administration yield 
By sea and land, mine Ancient, but disasters ? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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THE END OF THE SEASON. 
Borier. ‘‘ BEFORE TAKING LEAVE FOR MY HOLIDAY, MY LADY, MAY I VENTURE TO HOPE THAT MY 
CONDUCT, AND THAT,OF THE OTHER SERVANTS, HAS GIVEN YOU EVERY SATISFACTION.” 
Brrranyia. ‘“‘ TAKE YOUR HOLIDAY, EWART. THE LESS SAID ABOUT THE REST THE BETTER!” 
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asks Miss Janie, “really? Is there really time?” She puts 
MY HEALTH. this question so touchingly, as implying that experience of men 
— oaget ber to — no co a in j=, even » — most 
wsTte salutes ear. Enter | ordinary ings. /eTHERBY replies, “plenty,” an Ss me, 
Miss Janie Srrarruuene. | “* Will I go with Miss Janie to > ae shop, and then see her 
Yachting dress, blue serge, | safely on board.” . 
sailor’s collar, sailor’sknot,| She turns at once to me, and throws the full light of her eyes on 
nautically-coloured shirt, | me as she says, ‘* Will you be so good? Are you quite sure it doesn’t 
very much en évidence at| bore you?” with great emphasis on ‘ quite,’ and increased emphasis 
the wristbands. Fair hair|on ‘bore.’ I reply, restraining my feelings, that to be her escort 
stacked on the top of her will give me the cag possible pleasure. And we go out 
head, relieved, artistically, | together. I and this fair-haired enthusiast. Note.—It comes to 
as to colour, by the occa- | me that her conversation consists chiefly of interrogatories patheti- 
sional appearance of a black | cally emphasised, or to put it in @ more intelligible form, it consists 
hair-pin, and on the top of | of sentimental conundrums. 
the hair-stack, a small} Note.—Is she like this (I mean all eyes and emphasis) with 
thatching of straw in the | everyone, or is it only with me, and this for the first time. The 
shape of an inverted cheese- | eyes of passers-by are upon us, On her and me. And her eyes. 
plate, with a wide blue|... Un regard incendiawe. . .. The passers-by, having by, 
riband round it, with two| seem to turn, and say, “* What a fine girl! ...A -matched 
silver-trimmed ends flying, | pair! . . . What a happy fellow! ... She is goi 
the whole being labelled, yy) acht.... Who is she? ... Who ishe?” .-. . I feel that 
in front of the hat, Sy/- stop to punch all heads with eye-glasses. I feel that to start 
ide. I am so taken aback | a subject of conversation which shall at once lift me above the level 
this vision of light that | of all her former admirers, is not eas > Sut cog te Se come. If I 
I have nothing to say. | remain silent, she’ll think me stupid, and if : . 
Thinking of it afterwards, | she’ll become interested in the yachtsmen pypries,") who 
I perceive that I missed an | are lounging about in all sorts of fancy costumes, 
opportunity of making a/only she, but everyone else, is listening to me. Odd: I can’t fish 
complimentary allusion to|up an abstruse subject; and to plunge abruptly into ; 
Sylphide and Syren, all in| asking her, suddenly, “ What's ar neon on the Corn Laws?” 
one. On gecond thoughts glad I didn’t say it, as it might have |or, ‘‘ Do you think the Ballot Bi ion | 
sounded like comparing her to the double-headed nightingale. might lead her to imagine that I was leughing at her. 
She is enthusiastic on the subject of the weather, and has some |she might cry. And in the street, too! My Aunt . 
make about all sorts of things of Weruensy. | While | am thinking, as we walk along, I’m almost sure I see her 























twenty inquiries to 

She is most impulsively pla and, when in a room (unless | catch some young man’s admiring gore never saw such staring, 
ina ora ), is either rushing to the window | impudent, conceited . . . I believe it’s yachting dress dozs it), 

to at something, patting refractory hair-pins which won’t stay | and then half-glance at me—then look down at the pavement; the 

in the stack, or regarding herself in the glass to see if something | glance at me implying, “ If don’t talk, I must find some one 

or other (Heaven knows what, or where) is all right, rushing out | who will!” I must speak! A what? No matter, 1 plunge in. 

and up-stairs to get something, or ing, having just come in,| Flash of , suggesting a Subject.—The Sea. 

S auhegue Sumedintely L conaliing the wiih ineanmentie Oe eek beautiful the sea looks this morning, doesn’t 

of the u importance. it?” 

“0!” she exclaims suddenly. ‘‘I must get a pair of gloves.”| She returns, ‘‘ Yes. Jsn™t it BéaatYfal?” 
Here she opens her eyes archly, and looks at me. ‘1’ve got a I reply, ** Yes, it is.” Then, with a slight reflection of her enthu- 


gloves. Isn’t it ul?” She hasa way of saying ‘‘Isn’t it,” |siasm, and having nearly exhausted the subject, that is, without 
which arrests my attention. It isa pretty way. [Note. Considering | bringing poetry in, I add, “ It is Lovely!” ; 
this afterwards coolly, I repeat that it ts a pretty way at first, but| (Evident Continuation of Dialogue).—* You're fond of yachting, 
a trifle irritating after a week of it.) She seems to take a low note | Miss Srrarrmmensr ?” 
to commence with, then ascends in the scale in a sort of triple time,|_ ‘0, 1 think it too charming! quite too charming! Don’t you?” 
intensifying the question. To put it as a versifier, I should say | I reply, with enthusiasm my | toned down in consequence of not 
that her “ien't it dreadful,” forms the last two feet of a hexameter, | yet clearly knowing what sort of a sailor I may turn out to be, that 
dactyl and spondee, thus— ‘I do; yes, it is—delightful,” and I hope I shall find it so. She 
Imn"t i dreadful t then goes on, ‘‘ My brother has a boat at Cowes.” 
Note.—Her Brother. This, as it were, chills my ardour. I notice 
And then she throws her eyes gradually up and then lets them fall | that, if you are anything of a Lover, the mention of a Brother does 
on mine, as if she was adding each time, Am I not an Arch Thing? chill your ardour. He immediately becomes something to be rid 
Don’t I look you through and through? Ain’t I fascinating? | of. I feel inclined to reply, “‘ I really don’t care what your Brother 
Ain’t I all your fancy painted me? an you resist my Archness? (has. Don’t bring in your Brother to me, as a threat, as much as to 
It occurs to me that if Buwrer’s eye were here, wouldn’t it enjoy | ro ‘If you go too far, Sir, there’s my Brother!’” Not being 
this? Wouldn’t it say to me, “ t thisa game, eh? Ain’t this /| tall myself (tall enough, though, and some ple I have known 
here no end of a lark ? have said that they preferred—far fe nl height to any 
Mem.—I recollect a mysterious story of Lory Lrrron’s (I think), | other)—not being tall myself, for Miss Srrarrumenre to mention 
where a man is pursued by Eyes, which eventually wither him up. | her Brother at the outset, sounds as if she wished to twit me with 
BuytEr’s eye wouldn’t, but Mise Jante’s—ah!... |my stature. I don’t exactly know why, except that intuitively I 
Flash (quite a lightning Flash.) Am I the fascinator? Or are we | feel that if he is mentioned as a warning, he must be (to have a 
both Fascinators. Sympathetic Fascinators meeting for the first | deterrent effect) six feet high, and strong in proportion. 
time. This isa sort of experience one would not meet with while| I disguise my feelings, and reply, carelessly, “Indeed! Do you 
staying merely with my Aunt and Doppriner. often go out with him ?”’ 
lashes leading to sudden impulsive resolution. Been too much of| ‘‘O no. Though I should like to, very much. He’s such a nice 
a Hermit lately. Cultivate female society more. Thinking of Notes| fellow: He’s im the Fusileers. I'm ‘sure you’d like him very 
for my History of Motion, and Theory of Precognisances, has made | much.” 
me too much of a thinker. By comparison with Miss Jawre,Ifind| She divines my instinctive enmity to all of her race who might 
how very grave I must have become. She appears to me to be a| come between her and me. 
trifle too volatile. Perhaps frivolous people have spoilt her with| [can only say that “I’m sure I shall;” feeling that I should 
compliments and vapid conversation. ‘To make an impression | hate the very sight of him, and rather hoping to hear of some acci- 
on | - » « (Ah! do I already detect myself wanting to make | dent to him out at sea, or that he’d been ordered off (he and his 
an impression. No, I don’t like this) . . . I mean to try and give | confounded Fusileers) to the Cape of Good > 
more weight to her character, which I am sure is all she needs; [| Keeping up this interesting topie, I remark that “it’s a pity, 
will converse with her as with a sensible man. She is as a as her brother’s got a boat, that can’t go out oftener.” e 
jerky as a kite; to steady her she only requires a tail. ill be, | can’t, she answers, beeanse of Grandmamma, who always wants her 
as it were, the tail. to be with her. The mention of Grandmamma softens me. | feel 
To myself, while getting my hat in the hall. Why all this interest ? | more kindly towards her relations; because, if she has to attend to 
Dol... Grandmamma, like little Red Riding Hood, only without the wolf 
Miss SrxarrHwene wishes to know if there is time for her to go | of course, she must be more or less an orphan. [ Note. Odd, too, I 
and buy some gloves? Werrnersy says there is. “ Js there?” | never can think of orphans without fitting them (in imagination) 
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THE WORST OF 


Younger Brother. ‘‘Waat'’s toe Matrer, Mary? 
FLIRTING WITH AT CROQUET YESTERDAY, PRoposED To you!” 


Mary. “‘ Boru pip, Tom! Anp——TZJ samp ‘ Yzs’ ro rue Wrong One/” 


with white caps and blue dresses, and mittens, and connecting them | 
with singing loud in church and an asylum. What the association | 
of ideas is I don’t know, but it seems to me, on analysis, to be a| 
notion between Hanwell and the Foundling.} I don’t like to put 
this question at once, “‘Are you an orphan?” nor do I like to 


| 


say, ‘* There—tell me all about your family at once, and have done | 
with it. Only don’t keep on bringing ’em out one by one, and sur-| 
prising me.” : 


Mental Mem.—To get Lapy Wernersy alone, and ask her.| 
Diplomatic and delicate. This I decide while she is within, pur- 
chasing her gloves. 





THE PICK-AXE AGE. 


Go ahead, Gentlemen Governors. Pull down any secular building | 
that seems to be in the way, and, as Sir Epicure Mammon says, 


“ Now and then a church.” | 


Temple Bar is doomed. Now Mr. Lowe wants to destroy the| 
Church of St. Clement Danes, where Dz. Jouxson used to worship. | 
All right. St. Mary-le-Strand is an obstruction to vans and drays, | 
Let us erase that. More room is wanted in Trafalgar Square, espe- | 
cially as Mr. Bruce hands it over to legislators of the rough kind ; | 
down with St. Martin. Then, though St. Margaret’s has histori 
reminiscences, especially of Commonwealth days, and gives scale to 
the Abbey, there would be room for a large grass-plat for the'| 
people with Ayrton-statues, were St. Margaret invited to remove. 

e Abbey itse capeaete an extinct superstition, and its architec- 
ture insults that of the Houses; do we want the Abbey? Then 
what a splendid sweep for the carri of the *‘ self-made men o: 
the City,” civic knights, and the like, if St. Paul’s Cathedral no 
longer blocked the road from Cheapside to Ludgate Hill! Go ahead, 
Gentlemen Governors. We can’t do much in the =e building 
up fine things, but we are out-and-outers at knocking down. 
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TWO STRINGS. 


Are you UNHAPPY BECAUSE NEITHER OF THOSE FELLOWS YOU WERE 





THE BEST YELLOW. 

THE connection between Education and Civilisation has long been 
recognised, and the encouraging cry, ‘‘ The Schoolmaster is abroad,” 
is familiar to everybody. It seems, however, that there is another 
potent instrument of improvement capable of furnishing us with an 
equally good cry. At the recent meeting of the British Association, 
the President of the Section of Economic Science and Statistics 
spoke of a suggestion which had been made, that “ the degree of 
civilisation existing in any country is connected with the quantity of 
soap there consumed.” is should stimulate us all to fresh ablu- 
tions, and to use every effort to enable the watchers of progress to 
say, ‘‘ The Washerwoman is abroad.” Only let us encourage the 
consumption of soap to the utmost, and we may wash our hands of 
all further responsibility, and claim the Bath as a fitting reward for 
our services. 





A Nation’s Hope 
Is in its Soap. 








Alarming Military Intelligence. 

ALARMISTS we are not ; and we are therefore glad to state, upon 
the very best authority (which modesty prevents our saying is our 
own), that there is no truth in the rumour of a recent reduction in 
the army. The report, as we believe, arose from what was said in 
Parliament with reference to the abandoned Berkshire Campaign, 
when several noble orators expressed their firm convictions that the 
Horse Guards, the Control Department, and indeed it might be said 
the British Army generally, had “‘ positively shrunk” from it. 





The Half-Crown and the Crown. 


Ir is said that the Government is about to abolish the Half-crown. 
This will not satisfy friend Oper and the Red Republicans. They 
will say that it is doing things by halves. 
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now spending his holida 


NO WHITEBAIT. 
I» this day of small things, 
Small 


men, an measures, 
Labours of small value 


Not for those whose 
With confusion crown them ; 
Who have marched up mountains 
Only to mareh down them : 
Not for those whose projects 
Whatso their dimensions, 
Do but pave the place that’s 
Paved with geod intentions. 


Not for those whe sounding 
Loud aay credo, 
Charge again for use Pre- 
Rogative’s terpedo. 
And in open combat 
Having caught a Tartar, 
While the victor tri 
Ph oy him oat - — 
the opposing foe t 
Bring to swift undoing, 
Very little cari 
hat besides they ruin. 
Not for these who, mocking 
Sore needs of the nation, 
ba it = — of 
arty legislation. 
Who when restless England 
On a feverish et 
Writhes, unwashed, untended, 
Proffer her the ballot. 
Who each vested interest 
First defy, then bow to ; 
Warn mobs not to break laws, 
And then teach them how to. 


Not for those whose prowess 
Shows but in proteases; 
Who in mess and muddle 
Spend a wasted Session. 
Whose cup of misfortune 
Reams with bitters brimming ; 
aren’t fit for marching 
And their ships for swimming : 
— pe ae : change but worsens— 
ign of bungling tailors, 
Till like Bruwmer’s valet, 
Proud to count “‘ our failures.” 


How dare we embark on 
that reverend sire, 
To whom, i ce, 
We thought to set fire ? 
How seek the “ Trafalgar ”’— 
Name to Victory dear! 
a known such beatings 
w ear ? 
How of Scmte all fishes 
_ Should we vote supply ? 
No!—If we ’ve a dinner, 
Give us Humble Pie! 








Extraordinary Confession. 


Aston Coxanve has lived in London all his life. He is 
i in the country. The other 
ay he was taken to a Horticultural Show. Before he/| less lively than that of the hard labour to which eye 4 —— of the — 
went, ~ thought it right to mention that he did not | rior classes subject themselves in a blazing August at him ure that 
know a Cauliflow p. 


er from any other flower. 





| 30 3 | 
“THE THINKER AND THE WORKER.” 


| Governess. “‘ Now, May, you've cor Two Tarxcs To Look arrer——” 
| May (who is eminently practical), ‘‘ ALL niGHT—Banv-Box anp Canret-Bac |” 
| Governess. “ AnD you've Turse Taincs TO TAKE Cane oF, CuaRLiz. Now, 
| WHAT ARE THEY!” 

Charlie (a dreamy and absent Boy). ‘‘ Tangx Tuines To TAKE CaRzE or! O! 
}O! Yes! Tas Wor.p, trae Fiesn, anp Toe D——” 





DANCING IN THE DOG-DAYS. 


| SvavE mari magno, and so on. It is pleasant also on the sea-beach, when 
| you are reclining in the cool shade of a rock, during the reign of Sirius, to 
think of the audience in a crowded theatre. What a testimony London play- 
| goers have been bearing to the merits of British drama and British acting! But 
| what are the confessors of Melpomene and Thalia to those of Terpsichore! The 
| Morning Post lately reported a ball given by a noble Earl and Countess, 
| whereat ‘‘the company began to arrive soon after ten o’clock ;” just when a 
philosopher lights the pipe which is evermore the pro’ to his sleep. They 
| went on dancing nearly two hours and a half, in what an atmosphere only fancy, 
- a night following a noon when the thermometer had registered some 120° in 
| the sun. ew ! 

| There was waste that lacked repair, of course, “‘ and at half-past twelve the 
| guests sat down to mapper laid out in the large dining-hall.” They sat down 
| to eat and drink, and rose up to go off to bed do you think? No, rational 
friends, not they. “‘ Dancing was resumed, and was kept up with spirit until 
an early hour in the morning.” Imagine yourselves in their places, and if at 
| the same time ro are in fact enjoying the cool sea-breeze, how you will 
lenjoy it! Or, while you are taking a swim in the fresh salt waves (never mind 
a bull) think of other people dancing in a Turkish Bath. What partner could 
| pay you for the diaphoresis and <yanae, attendant on waltzing and capering 
lin the hottest of the dog-nights till perhaps four o’clock on a dog-morning | 
What man, subject to such harvest-weather as we have lately rejoi 
| dream of dancing in any circumstances, except those of pom rd and shep- 
herdess of old, for instance, with Amaryllis in the shade of a —»> and no 
end of iced syllabub? No man would, but a day-dreamer, dreaming 0 another 
man’s great labour, so as the more feelingly to realise his own ease. For that 
popes imaginary experience of the treadmill would afford him a contrast far 


| 
} 
| 
i 





| to himself, then, as he reclines, ani blows his cloud, and quaffs his 

















——___ 
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Parson, “‘1 wave Missep you rrom yrour Pew or LATE, Mr. 
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, A CLIMBING GIRL. | 
iy A tapy has clomb to the Matterhorn’s summit, 
Which almost like a Monument points to the sky. 
Steep not very much less than the string of a plummet 
Suspended, which nothing can scale but a fly. 


This lady has likewise ascended the Weisshorn, 

And what’sa pat Cast snemm, Cogmeneee &, tow, . 

ch, see it might nam cehorn, 
I thing is to do. 


Feet foremost ; w. 


TY a 
A i sa ny 


So slippery ‘tis, no small 
No glacier could baffle, no ipice balk her, 
No rise above her, however sublime. 


{ 
Give times three cheers for intrepid Miss WaLkER. 
I say, my boys, doesn’t she know how to climb! 
| 
| 





Further Information Wanted. 


“* Board, 15s. Weekly.—A Cheerful, Liberal Home for Gentlemen. Musical 
young society . .. .” 
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Farmer (apologetically). ‘‘ Wet, Sm, I HEV BEEN TO MegeT’N’ LATELY 


[Avoocsr 26, 1871, 





| 








SILLY SUFFOLK (P) PASTORALS.—RECIPROCITY. 


Stvssinca ——” 
Bor—y’ sez, Sir, rae Revarenp Mr. Scowizs 0’ THE | 


CHAPEL, HE BOUGHT somE Pics 0’ ME, AND I THOUGHT I OUGHT To Gi’ ’w A Tarn! !” 





“IS THAT THE LAW?” 
“The Ancusisnor oF Cawrersury started on Thursday.” 

We are not surprised. His Grace no doubt started at reading 
Mr. Voysey’s quotation from Dean Staniey. “If the law were) 
strictly enforced, we should all have to ‘go out,’ from the ARCH. 
BISHOP OF CANTERBURY to the humblest curate in the wilds of 
Cumberland.” No.. On second perusal, we see that Dr. Tarr, like 
the signal fires in the Armada, only 

“Started for the North.” 


We wish him a pleasant holiday, but the moral’s the same. 


rab ae a 





The Army and the Elements. 


Tue Department of Army Control 

Gave up Berkshire’s intended campaign, 
And got Government into a hole, 

Because they were afraid it would rain. 





: 
; We will not stay to inquire whether the epithet “‘ Liberal” has | Better soldiers they could not desire 
' not been designedhy employed to indieate the political opinions of Than our troops for the warm work of slaughter. 
i the advertiser, and to warn all homeless Conservative tlemen | They knew they ’d behave well under fire ; 
1 that a need not apply ; but we should like to be satisfied that | Feared they wouldn’t get on under water. 
; ** Musical young society” does not darkly hint at the presence of | 
"s one or more babes in the cheerful family circle. 
War to the Enife—and Fork. 
i New Field for Science. Aw Anti-Knife Society has been started in North Italy, and ¥? 
Hy Iw the opening Address of one of the Presidents of Sections at are told has been “‘ received with general a shation.” Petey 
uses 


Taomson’s ** Theory of Dissipation.” 
‘ been asked, whether the Association is going to investigate the 
phenomena of Fast Life. May Sm Witt1am Tuomson, by his 
** Theory of Dissipation,” teach us how to lessen its practice. 





the Meeting of the British Associatio ref made to/| there seems to be fair grounds, considering C 
romson’s issi “The question, P owt mg has | knives are pe in Italy. Happily such uses are act bneun bee 
a view to substitute 


| dessert and tea for dinner (as was 


with 
tely done in Edinburgh), there 


| were set on foot an Anti-Knife-and-Fork Society ! 


| England ; but just fancy if amo 





Printed by Josepa of No. M, Holford fa the Parish of 8t. James, Clerkenwell, in the 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 











AKE time to examine the wonderful picture which half embraceth this page, and 


then proceed. 

Friday, 18th August. Be pleased to comprehend this Vaccination question. The 
Commons, at Ministerial instance, carried a clause in the new Bill, whereby a parent 
who is wicked enough, or ignorant enough, to omit Jordnating his child, would 
be exempted from more than two fines. That is, for £2, he could buy the right to 
risk the life of his child and the lives of scores of other persons. The Lords 
knocked out this clause, and he may be fined over and over again till he obeys 
the commands of law and sense. Lorn Hatrrax said something about ‘‘ conscientious 
scruples.” Sir Water Scorr makes one of his Highland characters, in the Heart of 
Mid Lothian, allude to such things, and add, “ Send your conscientious objector 
to me, and I'll tow him at the tail of my boat for half an hour. Deil, but I’ll 
see whether the water of the Holy Loch will not wash off scruples as well as fleas.” 
Violence is objectionable, but there be cases in which it is desirable to be emphatic. 
The Lords carried their point only by 8 to 7, but the Government accepted the decision. 

In the Commons the Appropriation Billi—a feomelity, but an uncommonly useful 
one, as it prevents a Government that has obtai money for one purpose from 
using it for another—passed. 

That mystic Ex Capite Lecti Bill was withdrawn, and Lorp Excno made his last 
attack upon Mr. Giapstowg, whom he accused of all sorts of mismanagement and 
want of tact. CarpweLt, the Druid, made a spirited answer, and advised Lorp 
Excuo to amend his own ways, whereon Mg. Heniey administered another castiga- 
tion to the Government. 

Saturday. The Lords met, and Lorp Repespare went into a review of the 
Session. e meant well, that is he meant mischief, but Mr. Punch, though ever 
young, is old enough to recollect how Nestor Lyspuvner used to perform this kind 
of operation. It is a reversal of the RemopoaM process. It is the later man that 
chastises with “‘ whips,” while the older one laid it on with “* scorpions ”—which 
word does not mean venomous reptiles, as probably the Jerusalem Chamber will 
expound, some ten years hence. Among Lorp Repespatr’s points was his terming 
the Ballot Bill a measure for enabling people to lie without being found out. Its 
effect, he said, must be demoralising, and a man might have the satisfaction of 
being returned by 100 liars, whom he had induced to lie. Lory Hatrrax thought 
that the Lords ought to have shown more respect for Mn. Giapstowy’s majority of 
100. Tae Logp Cuancetton made a weak speech in answer, but at the end spoke 
out manfully for Mz. Giapstowz, “ A more noble, honourable, high-minded man he 
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SIGNS OF THE BATHING SEASON. 


‘* How 1s Tos, Mr. Tonos? You wave wot sent Home my TRAVELLING 
Caienon, ver!" 

“Bea Panpow, Mm, I’m sure. Bur tHe Fact 18s, WE'VE BEEN so Busy 
MAKIN’ UP OUR Seasipe Back ‘Arr.” 





knew not, and he cared not who said the contrary.” Lorp Repespave having, 
in reply, predicted that a House chosen by secret voting would probably be 
an objectionable one, and declared that it would be dangerous to defer to the 
opinion of a single House of Commons on such a question, their Lordships’ 
Session was at an end. 

In the Commons there was talk about British Subjects in Mexico. We have 
had nothing to say to that disreputable nation of late, as its so-called Govern- 
ment refuses to speak to -! State that i the murdered Emprnor 
Maximwmiay. Of course England is not going to demean herself by being the 
first to seek a reconciliation. Meantime, equally of course, the Mexicans gladly 
avail themselves of the quarrel to do some barefaced cheating in to money 
borrowed from English subjects. It seems hard that bond-holders should be 
robbed because their debtors sulk : haps a precedent may be found in the 
course Prince Bismarck is about to take with the Mexicans of Roumania. 

Mx. Scourrrep gave notice that, unless the ways of the Telegraph are much 
mended during the recess, he will, after it, be down on the Post-Office. 
Mr. Punch reads of wonderful blunders committed by telegraph clerks—in one 
ease a husband read that his wife was about to flee to Dover, and she asked 
him to pray for her, the message being that she was gone to tea in Dover 
Street, and he was to stay for her. Such errors are calculated to cause some 
inconvenience in families. 

Monday. Six Peers met. That majestic assemblage, having been joined by 
some Ministers, sent the Black Rod to the Commons to request their attendance. 
But Black Rod was kept waiting, and— 

** With huge two-handed engine at the door 
Stood ready to smite once, and had to smite several times more.”’ 
(MiLToN, émproved.) 

For Mr. Torrens, in a Royal Warrant debate, had asked why Sm 
Rounpett Patwer had not attended to su the Ministers. Now the 
Ministers, being fully aware of the value of a favourable opinion from Sim 
Rounpett Patmer, who is the head of his ion, had got a letter from 
that disti lawyer, and naturally wished the Country to hear thi 
T to their character. It did not come to m but he said 


F 





that Mr. Grapsrowe’s proceeding in the matter of the Abolition of Purchase 


——— —_———— ee 











CHARIVARL 


had been quite constitutional, and perhaps as unob- 
| jectionable as any sy Fy dealing with the matter could 
om been. Black had to wait while Mr. Carp- 
WELL announced this approving pat on the head from 
Str Rovunpett, and then about Sixty of the faithful 
Commons proceeded into the House of s. 

The Lord Chancellor, Hatnerter, then read the Royal 
Speech. It was, in length and tone, quite another affair 
than tie grand Speech of Promise that opened the Session. 
Me. CaRLYLe will please annotate :— 


1. Release from your “‘ unwearied labours.” [Please 
your M’, all but 66 of us are after the grouse. | 
Thanks for the money for my children Lovise and 
Antuvur. [Glad you have got it, your M’, partly 
because they are deserving young people, partly 
because we affirm the orineyleof common honesty. } 
3. Our fingers have not been singed in the European 
conflagration. [No, your M’, but they would have 








2. 


been awfully burned if certain democrats had had 
their way.) 


4. We have an excellent Treaty with America. [Proof 
of the pudding, etc., your M’. But if Parmer 
and CocxnurRn let us be done, where doth wisdom 
abide ? | 

5. France, [am sorry to say, is tired of Free Trade. 
[ Pity, your M’. But she may soon come to her 
senses. 

6. Thanks for the Compensation Money to the Officers. 
Lee will live in hope, your M’, that we have not 

pught a Pig in a Poke, or Bag.} 

7. Lobserve with concern that you have not been able 
to bring certain Bills to a definite issue. [ Infinite 
talk, your M’, has had much to do with this, and 
very incomplete conviction, in sundry, has 
much more, though this is not to be said aloud, 

8. But you have done something. [ 7) mane gear mM.) 

9. You ee passed Seven Measures. [ Delightful, 
your Jt’, 

A. The Army Act. 

B. The Westmeath Crime Act. 

C. The University Tests Act. 

D. The Repeal of the Ecclesiastical Titles Act. 

1. The Trades’ Unions Act. 

F. The Local Government Act. 

G. The Judicial Committee (P.C.) Act. 


— 





[Your M’ is gracious. “‘ We are Seven.” A. we 
need not say much about. B. is a very mild police Biil. 
C. is something we could not help passing. D. is waste 
paper thrown after waste paper. E. is good work, and 
not disfigured by concession to clamour. F. will fill the 
| nation with joy and gladness, no doubt, when we come to 
| understand the good we have been doing, and Mr. James 
| STANSFELD is going todo. G. Friends at a distance will 
please accept this intimation. Again, thanks for your 
| M's gracious memory. We had no idea that we had 
| been such industrious patriots. } 


| 10. Revenue, Trade, Harvest, are all subjects for con- 

gratulation. [Amen, your M’. So is the fact 
that the Session of 1871 has come to an end.) 

11. Adieu, till the 7th November. [EA, your M’? 
We trust that you are graciously d to mean 
the 7th of February. Because, with the utmost 
conceivable loyalty, veneration, and reverence, we 
mention that as the appointment we make. All 
health and happiness to your Majesty.) 

[ Breunt Omnes. 





More “Knights of Malta.” 


In the report of the nomination for East S . we 
read that Str Tuomas Trisow “ described the candidate 
he proposed [Mz. Watney] as one of ‘an eminent firm 
of tower’ who would be laying out money in the 
county, and was met by the rejoinder that ‘ East Surrey 
wanted some one with brains.’”” Mr. Watwey’s proposer 
evidently hoped that what East Surrey wanted was some 
one with grains. As Mr. Watney is e East Surrey 
must expect to be called Yeast Surrey. 





TOUCHING HER NIGHTCAP. 
Wags Ming, Masasnen dose the 0 Bagies 
at ni likes it pretty strong—she hates, says, 
ts have er rum-and-water too much polluted. 
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LLLLIILOLS 1 


RECOLLECTIONS OF THE HOLIDAYS. 


Fussy Body (in search of a Seat). ** 
Voice from the Depths. 
Bur 3 





CLERICAL CHIMERA. 


Now is the season for Monsters. A contemporary has come out 
with a portentous one. It thus announces :— 

**A Brrvauist Nava Cuapiain.—Some astonishment has been created 
at Chatham in consequence of the removal of the Rev. J. Ronsow from the 
chaplaincy of the dockyard, owing, as it is alleged, to ritualistic practices.” 


For a monster what creature could ibly turn up more prodi- 
gious than a Ritualist Naval Chaplain? Of all sea-monsters such a 
monster will be unanimously voted the most monstrous. But is this 
monster a fact or a myth? Query. His announcement certainly 
requires confirmation, since :— 

“Tt would be extremely difficult for any one who knows Chatham Dock- 
yard Chapel to understand how ritualism to any extravagant extent could be 
carried out, as there is no chancel, and an enormous ‘ three-decker’ hides 
from view the east end of the ugly square building.” 


Ay, but if there is a table visible, a Ritualist Naval Chaplain 
might insist on standing on points in relation thereto; points of the 
compass. He might make it a rule to take up his position, for 
—— N.E. instead of N., or to station himself precisely E.N.E., 
or N.E. by E. And then it is possible that he would wear a sort of 
millinery which might cause some of his seafaring congregation to 
think, if not to sing :— 
“ Go patter to lubbers and swabs, d’ye see, 
About chasubles, albs, and the like.” 


Besides, the all Ritualist Naval Chaplain is not, in truth 
removed, but ted—in a sonse other than Bottom’s. For all 
the allegation of his Ritualism 

“ However, Mr. Ronson Je to the chaplainey of the Royal Marines, at 
Portsmouth, and the Rev. T. Asuz, B.A., late Chaplain of the training-ship 
Implacable, succeeds him at Chatham.” 

Surely the Admiralty can have no idea that different styles of 
chaplain should be supplied to diverse branches of the naval service. 


A’ Fo’ were?” 


*** We an’wa Fou, we're NO SAE Fov, 


ist A Drarrig in oon E’zg— 


Mr. Géscuen is doubtless exempt from the obsolete notion that one 
special branch of that service is peculiarly characterised by absurd 
credulity. He would not, by transferring a Ritualist Naval Chap- 
lain from a Chaplaincy in a Dockyard to a Chaplaincy of Marines, 
mean, practically, to say, with regard to Ritualism, ‘* Tell that to 
the Marines—the sailors won't believe you.” 








A REAL DANGER, 


“‘ According to Le Havre, about forty Prussian officers in mufti leave 
Dieppe every morning for England, their object being to visit the military 
establishments of Great Britain.” 


Here at last is an detual invasion! Prussian officers landing on 
our defenceless shores, on the transparently flimsy pretext of walling 
themselves acquainted with our military establishments, at the rate 
(excluding Sandays) of 240 a week, or in this present September, of 
1080 a month, or, amazing and terrifying total, of 12,520 a year! 
We commend this startling announcement to the attention of the 
Cabinet (Parliament, unfortunately, is not sitting), the Commander- 
in-Chief, the War Office, the Commanders of all Volunteer Corps 
the Author of “The Battle of Dorking,” Sergeant Blower, anc 
Cheeks the Marine. 





A Plea for Temple Bar. 


Must Temple Bar fall? There is something, at least, to say why 
it should not. It may be of no use now; but the time may arrive 
when it will be useful, and serve again a use which it has served 
before. The progress of Anarchy may sooner or later replace the 
British Constitution with a democratic republic, found, on a 
trial, impracticable, and succeeded by a military despotism. Then 
the Tyrant on the Throne of England may want Temple Bar, to put 
the heads of rebels on. 
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HOME-RULE. 
Too long has fair Erin put up wid the Saxon, 


His yoke on our shoul is our bare backs on : 
Sines first Srarowonow led his mailed Kaights Over say, 
‘ wather, 


To make Eva his wife, and Ould Ireland 
Since the Lords of the Pale shed the ould b 
And CroMwet’s curse swept us wid fire and wid slaughter ; 
chee Wiis Oe vonae, worse luck, won the round, 
And turned the Green into Orangeman’s ground : 

Till but to be Catholic served for a cause 

Why they'd skin you alive, undther black penal lawe. 


And they 'd put piteh-caps on ye, the brains to cool 
That dared but to dhrame of Pat's right to Home-Rule! 


And now Penal laws has been pitched to the devil, 
They think to hambug us by thraitin’ us civil: 
Thr our sistas to win, tinant-right by allowin’, 
And our Priests by the Protestant Church disendowin’ ! 

By openin’ our eyes would they sthrike us wid blindness, 
And think to eajole us wid justice and kindness ? 

No, we hy ned a the blood in our veins runs as sthrong 
Against Saxon right, as inst Saxon ; 

And we "ll use blisther oeaer, lest pens pare A should cool, 
And sing Brih-ge-bragh, ahd more power to Home-Rule ! 


From D to Cork, and from § to Liffey, 
Give is Home-Rule and ohone Sir he right in Z jiffy ; 
place in the A 


We'll resthore the ould blood to its 

And we'll set up the ould Brehon laws out 0’ ; 
And on all that attimpts law to resist 
We ’ll sarve an ejictment, shi 


lagh in fist : 
And the ould ts and bloods that may bappe 
re z lave Lge out, : frinds = : » A oF 
ill for coorts, pleas, an seen 
But alpeens in the fist, oat thrailed coats on the green ; , 
And Milesians no more Saxon statutes shall 
But the right of the sthrongest be right of Home-Rule ! 


Then the base bloody press of the Saxon no more 

Wid the slime of the int ison our shore : 
Where’s our need of their dirty ould 7imes and the rest, 
While wid Felon, and Nation, and Irishman blest ; 

That in spite of the Castle, its spies, and its scoff, 

Their pathriot prints by the million sould off ? 

And the divil a lie Celtic wit could invent, 

But the length and the breadth of the Green Isle it went : 
Say, shall service like theirs be forgot in the hour 

When the ould wrongs is righted, the ould blood is power ? 
No—on National wings Erin’s papers shall fly, 

Wid a Pathriot-cause into truth to turn lie ; 

Let the slow-witted Saxons to facts go to school— 

Flight of Fancy shall bear high the Press of Home-Rule ! 


And d’ye think we’ll be wantin’ the blessin’ of Heaven 
Our Laws and our Press wid religion to leaven ? 

Of their rights of the conscience—their Bible, and all, 
Your soupers and swaddlers may blusther and baw ; 
But give me the Church, wid a Pope for its guide, 
That can’t make a blundther, the sowl, if he thried : 
Whose sons at Heaven’s Gate, Pether’s forced to let in, 
If they show the priest’s cross, and his oil on their skin. 
Sure what can their parsons for Protestants do 

But prache up repintance, and practise it too ? 

But ours is the Church can rub out a boy's sins, 

Till his sow! shines as clane as a row of new pi 


You'll see no more mixed godless school, 
When the Chureh of the Priest is the Church of Home-Rule! 





Graceful, as Usual. 


Mr. Joun Grivert becomes a Baronet, And a Baronetcy becomes 
Mr. Joun Giinext. Very likely some Frenchman, confusing recol- 
leetions of Jvanhve, will call him “ Sre Bors-Gripert,” and sa 
that he was so named because he drew splendidly on wood. An 
our French friend will make a good shot, but then “ Srr Bors” can 
do a great deal more. His name, in the opposite sense to that of the 

oet who made the line, ‘is writ in water,” and long may he be 

irector of the one Water Company that has no pumps, 


RECOMMENDED TO THE FACULTY. 
Ir is a remarkable, but unaccountable fact, that in the whole 
range of medical literature there is not a word of mention of the 


extraordinary consumption of strengthening medicines, quinine, 
steel, &v., by the Two Tonic Races. 7 








THE “SILLY” SEASON. 
PARLIAMENT is The Houses and most of the 
Theatres are closed. The Peerage ond tnaiatage have left London. 
The Philosophers have held their Annnal Meeting. The Archwo- 
logists have finished their ruins and their luncheons. The Social 
Seience and the ard | Congress, and all the other 
Congresses, not yet assembl The Inverary festivities will 
soon be over. Assizes are at anend. Letters on the Abolition 
of P the Royal Warrant, the Ballot in the Colonies, the 
Faults in our System of Snip build Vaccination, 
and other serious subjects will be , and it is settled that 
we have coals enough for at least another thousand years. — 
What will the newepapers do? How do they — to maintain 
and 


and keep their readers awake the heavy 
sharks, and baciees © aah Treaks of al and Moterites 
’ re 0 ’ 
new remedies for hyd obia, are all pery well and most 
le, but no prudent Editor would think of relying on them 
filling his open spaces. The House of Lorde, of course, 
e Rucatlincble blessing, but something more stirring is 
for that insatiate yy the —— header. — "i 
su social and domestic, have iseussed in 
eaily oe that it must be difficult to and start a 
and attractive topic. Perhaps, therefore, the humane sugges- 
tion of the following themes for leaders, and letters, and articles, 
will prove & weleome boon, and awaken feelings of gratitude in the 
of Editors and the bosoms of Writers. 

lL. The lonely lives of Domestic Servants left to wither and languish 
in London on board Wages, with letters from them in original 
spelling and grammar. 

2. The experiences of Toli-bar Keepers (before they all become 
extinct). 

3. The alarming rise in the price of orto peaches, plovers’ 

Strasbourg pies, Gheabiare, me Factores other necessaries 
e. 


4. The serious prevalence of defective vision amongst the pepal- 
tion of these islands, as evidenced by the nwa of double eye- 
glasses by the young ladies of the upper and classes. 

5. The use and abuse of Brilliantine. , 

6. Would it be desirable to revive the nighteap as an article of 
domestic wear ? 

7. The feeding, breeding, housing, and general care and manage- 
ment of the tame rabbit. 

8. British wines. 

9. Old clothes. 

10. A few well selected statistics, showing the total number of 
flowers worn in the button-hole by young men in the Metropolis 
during the months of May, June, and July, and the number of each 
variety ; the amount of money paid for them ; the acreage of ground 
required for their cultivation ; the wages paid to the persons em- 
ployed to raise, transport, and vend them; and the average time 
the flowers remain in the coat. 

11. Faney dogs. 

12. The wants, grievances, and neglected condition of journey- 
men metaphysicians and moral philosophers. 


jue 
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FOOLS AND FIREARMS. 


Tu Newspapers have lately been more than usually enlivened 
with phs headed, ‘* Murderous Folly,” and “ Fatal Accident 
with Soonen” Searcely a week, however, in any season of 
the year, during which there is not 1 some death resultin 
from what it is an euphemism to call the incautious use of guns an 

istols; that is to say, penton a pistol or a Gan, suppoced to be un- 
[oaded, at somebody whom it goes off and. : his is an act of 
folly which there is really no excess of severity in cal murderous. 
There is, indeed, something of a m nature in “ lark” of 
which the “ fun” ty in gloating over the idea of a 
possible assassination. The gent who points a firearm at his com- 
panion (generally a girl) oftener than not carries his hideous fatuity 
so far as to pull the trigger. In the excess of his imbecile brutality 
he will sometimes even snap off a cap. And in case he shoots any 
one dead the verdict on his act of criminal zanyism is “ by 
misadventure.” Mr. Opnexr and his followers will hold no 
demonstration in Hyde Park to demand an amendment of law in 
this icular. Otherwiee, could not Government, during the next 
Session, contrive to carry an enactment rendering the intentional 
aiming at any one of any weapon, w loaded or at, by whose 


Geshenge lif ht be endangered, an offence 
siderable oe imprisonment and hard labour 
detention in an Asylum for Idiots. 
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A SNUGGERY. 


Scotcu Mists ARE PrRovEeRBIALLY DisacRezAsLe—sutr Mr. Punca 
THEY ARE QvuITE THE REVERSE. 


THE CONSCRIPT CHILDREN. 


InsTEAD of accepting a Golden Throne at the hands of the devotees 
who wished to — = him a present of one, the Por has desired that 
the money subscribed for it may be applied to the purchase of sub- 
stitutes for priests sammoned to serve in the Italian Army by con- 
scription. Herein his Holiness evinced the self-abnegation which 
has always distinguished him, but showed that his newly-acquired 
attribute of Infallibility has its limits. The law of the new kingdom 
of Italy now allows no substitutes to be obtained by purchase. 
Highly constitutional this, but extremely severe, not only on the 
priests, but on all the educated classes. Of course it is popular, 
and, in case of a plébiscite, would be voted by the majority. Is it, 
however, fair to the richer classes? The lot of a common soldier, 
luxurious to a young Rough, would be penal servitude to a young 
Gentleman, all the worse for obliging him to associate with Roughs. 
This, of course, is unimaginable by the multitude, who have no idea 
how disagreeable their society is to persons who have been reared in 
soap-and-water, sweetness, and light. Still, the Conscription, 
though worse for them than others, is bad enough for the People, 
and the Porz, when he comes to think about it, will doubtless pity 
the Romans very much for having thrown off his rule. At the same 
time, seeing them stand the Conseription as they do, he can hardly 
~ to discern how thoroughly sick they must have been of Temporal 
‘ower. 





Too ’Umble by Half. 

ALDERMAN CarTeRr, at a Leeds meeting on the conduct of the 
House of Lords dpropos of the Ballot Bill, is reported to have said, 
with great magnanimity :— 

“ He did not blame the Lords, but the system which educated them into a 
false position. He did not think he » be any better than they, if he was 
in their position.” 

No, really, Carrer! There is such a thing as being too modest ! 
You no better than a Lord, under any circumstances ! 
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THE COAL MERCHANT'S COALS. 


Spare house coals ? 
7 — your souls, 
res; but, of your gumption, 
Think how much 
So we touch 
Their immense consumption. 


Thrift of grate 
Searce will ’bate 
That for British Nation, 
Whilst coal runs, 
O the tons! 
Out in exportation. 


Gas and steam 


Do you deem 
To the whole world vending, 
Not too fast 
Trade to last 
Long ere our coals’ ending ? 


| =scosioesenelahiiii 


COMIC MONASTICISM. 


Tue London Correspondent of a provincial newspaper 
states that ‘‘ ‘ Farner Ionarrvs,’ wise Mu. Lynx, 
is bringing out a new tale, entitled Leonard Morris ; 
or, the Benedictine Novice.” The hero of this novel may 
be presumed to be not a genuine neophyte of that Order 
by one of whose communities the Liqueur des Moines 
Bénédictins, at Fécamp, is manufac It may be 
expected that he will prove a pseudo-Benedictine novice 
of an Anglican monkery. Nevertheless, we hail the an- 

| nouncement of ‘‘ Farmer Ionativs’s” forthcoming story, 
which will, no doubt, afford a great variety of subjects 
for humorous illustration. 





“All Hot!” 


Tue crew of the Megara in their temporary detention 
on St. Paul’s Island (long since ended, we hope) were well 
off in one respect—they could have had no difficulty in 
DECLARES keeping up their spirits, for there was plenty of the 
*‘ crater” always at hand. 





THE PUBLIC IN PERIL. 


Tue abolition of the Church, the Crown, and the British Consti- 
tution, has often been predicted as the result of democratic progress. 
When it gets to that, then, most ple think, there will be an end 
of ovustlinn. No; the end will not be yet. There is another 
catastrophe contemplated, and, with reason, as not impossible, 
namely, the extinction of the British Public itself. In the conelu- 
sion of a leading article, the Times asks its readers— 


“ Where will the British public be when the man who moves everything, 
the man who makes Members, Parliaments, Cabinets, and everything else, 
is the man who, without a word, a smile, or a frown, puts his whole soul—or 
at least, the element that most leads to it—into a dark box, throws the seed 
on the waters, and goes away as if he had done nothing to be accounted for 
here below ?”’ 

The Ballot or not the Ballot, that is the question. Whether th 
British Public be done away with or not, there will, at any rate as 
to the Suffrage, be an end to British Publicity. 


Fashionable Arrivals. 


Taz Ludio Monkey, on a visit to Mn. Ovunano Ovtane, Monkey 
House, feclogionl Gardens, nt’s Park. 

The Grey-cheeked Monkey from Africa, for the season. A little 
ate. 

An Ant-eater, on a visit to an Uncle. 








For the English Social Science Congress. 
(By a French Professor.) 
War is there never any high tide on the French rivers ’ 
Because the water is al ways /’eau. 
[Extt French Professor, 
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TECHNICAL. 
Pirst Player (* Juvenile Lead"), “ Pray Scenzr—Hamuer. (Deferentially.) Wat po you Tank oF IT iz 
Second Player (‘' Pirst Heavy”). ‘How preciovs Wei. THem ‘Supers’ ake PAINTED, AIN'T THEY!” 


NICE NAMES FOR THE NAVY. 


Wirrn the loss of the Captain still weighing heavily on their 
minds, British tax-payers have been disquieted by the wreck of the 
Megera, the mishap of the Psyche, and the grounding of the Agin- 
court. Other similar misfortunes being fresh in their remembrance, 
it has occurred to certain grumblers that the nomenclature of the 
Navy is somewhat inappropriate. Viewing the accidents (so called) 
which so continually occur, it is considered that such names as the 
Vigilant and Thunderer might be fitly superseded by the Somno- 


| lent and Blunderer. In the same fashion, such names as the Folly 





or the Mischief would be found in better keeping than the wise- 
seeming Minerva or the pretentious Swiftsure: and fine high- 
sounding appellations like the Powerful or Invincible might be 
humbly laid aside for the Numskull, Dolt, or Donkey. 

So also names might be invented to mark the bad look-out which 
is sometimes kept on board ships, as has been strikingly evinced by 
their striking on a well-known rock or shoal in broadest ee 
Thus, the Owl, or Mole, or Bat might properly supplant the Hawk, 
or Lynz, or Weasel; and, in like manner, Argus might be re- 
christened the Cyclops, in token of its having only one eye ever 
open, and that not being the “‘ weather” one. It is , too, 
that names such as the Careless or the Dangerous might ly 
exchanged for the Dauntless or the Terrible: coal alt the 
change would pain a good sound linguist, the 7rusty might anew be 
named the (nreliable. 





For Lawyers Only. 


** Wuat does a Jury know about a Money-Count ?” indignantly 
asked Mr. Justice Bramwett. ‘‘ Not much, my Lord,” timidly 
replied a juror who was also a tradesman; ‘‘ but if it please your 
noble judgeship’s honour and glory, many of us know about a 
Count without money.” ‘* That is ordinary indebitatus Count,” 
laughed the judge, and the business proceeded. 





BUNG ON EAST SURREY. 


We woted for Wartyey with ’art and with woice, 
And the wictory won for the man of our choice, 
Beat t’other side ’oller, united and ’ole, 

By a thousand and more at the ’ed of the poll. 


I always did wote for the Liberals afore, 

But now not a bit of it, never no more! 

That Licensin’ Bill my mistake made me see : 
No Liberals in future, I thank yer, for me. 


There ’s some Institootions ’tis all Well to go ; 
But Hingland won't let yer the Bar hoverthrow. 
A land ’tis of Liberty wot we lives in. 

A land of Free Trade—yah !—in beer and in gin. 


Enclosure of Commons might pass on the sly, 

But closin’ the Public was too much to try. | 

You dared, you blokes, did you, with Bung interfere ? 
You ’ve found you had got the wrong Pig by the ear. 





The One Thing Safe. 


Have the London School Board any schools ready for the recep- 
tion of scholars? According to the Eart or Suarressury, “they 
have already begun to levy a School Rate.” Of course. Let the 
rate-payers ae to get some return for their meee, But, whether 
as the Re-organisation of the Army, the Education of the 
Masses, or any other measure of legislative Progress, there is nothing 
certain but Taxation. 





THE FLINTS ARE SKINNED. 
Axnout a week before the prorogation, somebody said to our friend 
Bor Lowe, ** Why don’t you pair off?” ‘Show me an left 
to pare off,” was the fierce answer of the great Economist. 
































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI—Serremaer 2, 1871. 





— =—— ——— —s ur ee 

_— = —— 
> =: Z —— _ - 
— = a= ~ 


So . 
afk 
= pr -_ A A 
nrnwe + ie ae = 2" ee Vs 
Win Pe ~~ = = pA 27) te ZZ ' 
= tz . Ae. Z \ 



































_— ae — “~ < = ee 
- —— efit 
pe 7 7 -“y,,/ 
4 a v 
Le , y 
~ : 
/ v eY CVG f 
VYT"IA 4 — > 
\ / y tne 
| \ hee, oy 7 
\ ; ~ 
/ 
y /* 
' 
j \ = ~ 
Pf . < 
. / 
= { 
Yi, j Y , 
Wf 
j } Ww 
Wea 
MY, ; \ 
if 
4, SS 
Z - 
, a 4 
— sy 
—— =“ a4 
£ “ 
A ) og 
' a vi 
A L f 
(ay) 
i. 
' 
¢ r ’ iy a 
J vw, JU Z 
— £ 4 Ai 
7 
Ve- ye 
. a Ly 
7 | s 
“A, 4 4 





A U/, l ? 
Vn 


ek 
ahh \ . / 


VA An 


Fa be DY \ 


A/V 


r LNA 


THE REAL ‘AUTUMN SESSION.” 
Me. Poxcn (to the Eant or Wuatstrswame, and the Ricut Hoyovraste Atorrsos Scaveptvopnvsn, M.P.), “ AHA, MY 


NCBLE AND RIGHT HONOURABLE FRIENDS! THIS IS BETTER THAN MURDERING BILLS AT WESTMINSTER, 
AND PIGEONS AT HURLINGHAM, EH?” 
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MY HEALTH. 


HERE is WetTneRrsy on the 
quay, beckoning to us. As 
we return, I venture a 
deeper subject-—-something 
that will lead up to—— 
Well, I don’t exactly know 
what. 

I say, with just a soup- 
on of bitterness in my 

e, as of one who hed 
tested the emptiness of all 
earthly enjoyment = bs 
giving it up gradually, “ 
suppose, “Yates Srraitu- 
MERE, you are very fond 


of ty?” 

Half turning her head 
towards me under her 
parasol, looking at me 
archly (always archly), and 
with an inquiring sort of 
glance out of one eye that 
; rm toch of cme uhen. b 7 -, of the know- 
ing, sideways look of a when he’s puzzled by a new tune 
you ’re whistling to him, she replies, ‘* Why?” ’ 

Iam . I admit to myself that my question was too 
but I had expected it to serve the purpose by leading her on to 
where she’d been lately, what she ’d been doing, with whom she’ 
danced, what sort of things and people she liked, and so forth. I 
did not expect “ Why?” 

- iy? I re’ and can’t help being a little annoyed, because 
to ask “* Why?” in this manner does seem to me such frivolity, as 
if she didn’t want the trouble of talking, but wanted me to go on, 
and amuse her. Her ‘“‘ Why” is the abbreviated form of the senti- 





- 


mental conundrum. 

“Why ?” I return—* Well——-”_ Then I decide upon framing 
my reply thus, and do so: “Do you mean, ‘ Why do I suppose that 
you are fond of gaiety ?’” 

“Yes. Why?” 

‘*Well——”_I consider. I don’t like to say, ‘‘ Well, because 


your hair, your manner of using your eyes, because your walk; be- 
cause, in fact, I feel that-——” 

_At this moment Rosert runs up tous. “ Mr. Wermersy says, 
Sir, he can’t wait any longer. The boat’s alongside.” 

Bat for the voyage! ... gracious! I am not prepared. I 
say to Rosekrt, hurriedly, ‘‘ Are my things——” 

. All on board, Sir. I’ve taken them.” 

t 

but 


across me == ask, ‘‘ Is my umbrella there ?” 
might laugh, or, being too well trained for 
that (first-rate servant in se | is Ropert, except that he will 

! dress thi inside out, so make me late for dinner), he 
might tell the other sailors quietly, and they ’d invent some nick- 

‘Mr. Umbrella,” perhaps. Buy- 
TER’s eye would ag be, joke. 
and are on our way to the Sylphide. 
‘* Farewell, England!” I say, merrily: whereat Weruensy frowns. 
I look round, to catch Buwrer’s eye: he is not there. The men are 
paying no attention to anything except their stroke ; and Ronexr is 
in the bows with some rugs, also looking serious. 

I have a mind to whisper to Miss Srnarrumenrs, “ He is in the 
bows, looking stern;” but if she doesn’t understand the nautical 
terms, it will be thrown away. Better keep it, and put it down to 
Sypyey Surru or SHeRrrpay, or why not to my Aunt ? 

Flash of Real Genius.—Put everything down to my Aunt. Make 
her out wittiest, funniest, cleverest woman ever met with b 
anyone anywhere. I can be constantly regretting that she won't 
publish her witticisms, and her cynicisms. Pe le will say “‘ What 
a clever person she must be,” and how they ’d like to meet her. 
Then I’ll make her out to be quite a Recluse, Recluse of Rams- 
gate. At this point, perhaps, I’d better , or else everyone 
would be going to Ramsgate to get a look at her. All same if 
done quietly at so much a head it might be a fortune. Flys, omni- 
buses, and cabs from the station up to the Crescent where she 
eons, : i ye roofs of Ge whi to get a look - 

, others hanging on railings in front of the garden on the 
chance of ing funny or witty from her as she walks 
round. A man like Baxyvm would have done this and 
realised Iean’t. But still I'll stick to the idea of talk- 
— SS BL Ye &ec., because it will, I see, 

favourably on myself. 

In the Boat, Wernzzzy steering. The men seem to place infinite 

in WETHERBY, as they never look a-head to see where 
theyre going. I notice that they are evidently remarkably fond of 


flashes 
I don’t, 











they ‘‘ give way with a will. 

[Conundrum to put by and keep for future use, perhaps to cheer 
them on a Saturday night at sea during the voyage, or if we're 
becalmed. ‘* When isa” (on second thoughts I'll put it “* Why is a”) 
—Why is a Sailor a most self-sacrificing person? Because he’s 
always giving way. On further consideration alter “always” to 
“* so often.” Turning it over once more in my mind, I ask myself is 
it good ? Because a sailor, except when rowing in a small boat, does 
not ** give way.” The point of the conundrum being, after all a 
matter of fact, personal observation during our cruise will settle this. 
If I think there ’s any risk about it, I can always put it down to the 
Bishop of Oxford, or give it out as“ one of My Aunt’s latest 
witticisms.”’] 

In view of the Syiphide. Very pretty vessel. Awkward word 
** vessel.” Sounds like cant. Before I express my opinion aloud 
decide whether to use vessel or ship. Neither. Yacht, of course. Will 
make a quotation later on, ‘‘She walks the waters like a thing of 
life.” Anything more unlike walking than the movement of a ship 
I can’t imagine. Skims is better, would be perfeet, if it didn’t 
suggest milk. She (the ship) skims the water. But milk is skimmed, 
not water. On the whole, keep the quotation to myself, and object 
to it if said by anyone else. 

Near the Yacht.—Somebody in a on board waving his 
handkerchief. Miss SrrarrHMere fyeturns it with her hand, and 
looks sprightly and pleased. Hate the ee man on the spot. 
Wish I had one on, as it strikes me puggaree has a great 
deal to do with his effect on Miss , e exclaims joy- 
fully, “ O! there’s Caprary Da "m so glad he’s coming. 
He is so nice. Do you know him I don’t. I reply with 
what I may term studied carel that whether I ever 
do know him or not is a matter of most ect indifference to 
me. I class him there and then with Miss Srxarramere’s brothers, 
&c., and hate the lot, instinctively. She Wernensy, in a tone 
of much interest, if Mason Feron is him? No, he’s not, 
Wertnersy answers. This isa relief: I don’t know exactly why ; 
but I feel that Mayor Feiron would have been in the way. 

Alongside.—Sailors and Captain in "Prats Puggaree there in 
readiness to assist Mrss SrRaITHMERE. fluttering agitation 
on her “Will somebody ”—a sailor in the boat tenders his 
shoulder as a support, and she woe it. The man is stolid, appa- 
rently, but thrilled. Too well (under his Captain’s eye too) 
to show emotion. 

Rhyming Inspiration :— 

He ’s too well drilled 
To show that he’s thrilled. 


Wernersy, and when they “* give way,” as he tells them to do, 





She has not yet finished her preparation for getting out. “* Will 
somebody ?” Yes, lam there. I will—whatever it is. Take 
her cloak and sunshade. I do so gloomily, while Puggaree above 


gives his, and takes her, hand. Is there a pressure? Is there a-— 
“Now then!” says Weruersy, “look alive!” I hand Miss 
STRAITHMERE’S impedimenta to the Captain, and step up the ladder, 
refusing proffered assistance. 

On Board.—Lapvy Wermersy, another lady, and a tall gentle- 
man, the Captain, the Crew, and Bunter, with his eye wide open, 
and saying expressively ‘‘ Ain’t this a Life on the Ocean Wave, eh’ 
Rule Britannia, and Hooray for Wernersy!” Beautifully - 
- yacht. maa ap white, bright, and +: The spirit 
of Hornpipes seems to be upon me asl stand on the deck. Fora 
moment t forget my hates and likings, give up Miss Janie to 
Puggaree, or anybody, and enjoy the novelty, not as a novelty, but 
as if it were a return to a previous state of enjoyable existence. Yes! 
here is Health at last. No doubt of it. And really—not the slightest 
motion. But then, on second thoughts, I sup we are still at 
anchor. I feel that I could do all the ste thout a master, It 
seems, at the first moment, that a sailor’s life is the life for me ; that 
I have wasted my life hitherto, and ought always to have been on 
board something or other. I now call to mind how, in my childhood, 
I was fond of pirates and buccaneers [we played at being these, 
somehow, with hoops, which I rather fancy, were intended to repre- 
sent our ships] a calling which, at nine years old, I should have 


liked (I recollect) to have followed professionally, but I think m 
Aunt was against it. As no one seems exhilarated except mysel 
I retire to the side (“* bulwarks,” I think), lay hold of a rope, and 
hum, in an er-tone, a8 m of the Sailor's Hornpipe as I ean 


remember. “ Rule, Britannia!” to follow. We are starting. 





Practical. 


Measures are being taken to promote Swimming in our Army. 
Very right. But Pusch would be almost as glad to observe a habit 
of Swimming in our Navy. 


Iw Exrremwrs.—That man is indeed hard up, who cannot get 
Credit even for Good Intentions. 
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“*Seasipe!’ ‘CHanos or Air!!’ 


POUR ENCOURAGER LES AUTRES. 


Now more power to my Géscnen! on land or on ocean, 

There ’s a chart by which he that steers straight ne’er can wander, 
Whereon, in gold letters, for Jack and his betters, 

Is writ, ‘* Sauce for goose shall be sauce, too, for gander.” 


Teach big-wigs, to their wonder, from duty that blunder, 

That from worse than a wigging they'll find they ’ve to suffer ; 
Nor betwixt their high heads and my Lords’ office-thunder, 

Still find some small scape-goat set up as a buffer. 


When your order down drags the two Admiral’s flags, 
From the Minotaur snubbed and the Agincourt stranded, 
Don't let Jomn Butt feel squeamish, for WELLs or for Beawisn, 
Channel fleets will, in future, be better commanded. 





FOREIGN AFFAIR OF HONOUR. 


Tue Count pe Cuamporp has, according to a contemporary, been 
staying, up to a few days ago, at Bruges :— 

** Here Huwry V. received for some weeks past his French friends, and got 
about him a little Court of politicians. The Journal de Bruges lately made a 
somewhat rude attack on the Legitimists. H. Porr, the editor, was visited 
at his office by the Count and one or two friends. A hot altercation ensued, 
and the police were called in.” 

How much better this was than it would have been if M. 
Porr had been called out. Consequences more or less melancholy 
might have resulted from an illogical combat, wherein the Count 
pgE CHAmBorD, or some of his party, and M. Porp, would have 
popped at each other. It is to be wished that in all semi-civilised 
countries, wherein duelling is still tolerated, every i 
could be terminated like the “‘ difficulty” which occurred between 
Henry V. and M. Porr. 
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THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


Paterfamilias (who is just beginning to feel himself at home in his delightfully new suburban residence) interrupts the Wife of his Bosom. 
‘Oot or Tuwn!!!' Wat Nonsensz, AnnA Marta! Way, coop Gracious ME! WHAT ON 
EARTH CAN YOU WANT TO BE GoING ‘ Our or TowN’ FoR, WHEN YOU'VE GoT sucH A GARDEN as THIs/” 


RARE NEWS FOR NOVEL-READERS. 


CERTAIN novelists appear to have practised as conveyancers, they 
seem so well to know the value of getting a good title. No matter 
how eccentric, so long as it attracts; that seems to be their notion 
of the merits of a title-page. As nothing, it is said, can 
like success, it would never much astonish us to find that when an 
author has hit on what he fancies is a good attractive title, he 
try his best to furnish a fitting sequel to it, such, for instance, as we 
venture now to throw out in the following imaginary list of possibly 
forthcoming works :— 


Stung with Nettles. A Tale, written by the Author of Schooled 
with Briars. 

Foul Principles. A Sequel to the story of Fair Passions. 
P The Middle of Next Week. A Novel, by the writer of Siz Months 

Tence. 

4 Prince of a Fellow. A companion to the Tale entitled Queen 
of Herself. 

Warm Work. Anew Story, in four volumes, by the Author of 
Cold Comfort. i 

Snares in the Street. A Sensational Narrative, written as a sequel 
to Webs in the Way. 

Brother Augustus. A classical companion to Sister May. 


The Riding County. 

Hampsutre, Hants; Berkshire, Berks; Wiltshire, Wilts ; Bucking- 

hamshire, Bucks; Bedfordshire, Beds; N ire, Notts; 

Huntingdonshire, Hunts; what shall be short for Yorkshire ? Shall 
we say Yoicks ? 








PROSPERO ON THE SESSION. 
“Irs lengthy life was Roundell’d into sleep.” 
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GOOD BOY! 


Waggish Schoolboy (to his Uncle, who had just tipped him a Sovereign). 


Uncie, po you THINK Mamma wouLp LIkz ME TO HAVE 80 MUCH 
once? Hapwy’r you perrer Make irr Harr?” 





A SMART MAID AT MILLBROOK. 


Here is a letter which might very well have passed muster in (the 
original) Spectator. It is, however, addressed to the Editor of the 
Hampshire Independent, in which journal it appeared the other day, 
under the title, ‘Is the Church Free?” The Church therein par- 
ticularly referred to is the old parish church of Millbrook, near 
Southampton :— 

“ Srn,—I saw lately in your av leasing para h, asking for 
free and open sittings in Parish Cc methen, Bow, ~~ - Fisbop is cnuleg 
amongst us, will you kindly insert this letter, that he may know how proper 
it would be at Millbrook, where the rich people, who are objecting to a new 
church nearer to the poor, won't let a servant of any station sit in the body 
of the church, and we are sent up-stairs, if the masters or mistresses are 
agreeable or not. We don't blame Mr. Biunt, and we hope the Bishop will 
ask him about it, and order free pews in the new 8 oe Sir, &c., 

August \7th, 1871. A Lapy’s Mam.” 


Well said, Many. Your rich people at Millbrook, some of them, 
apparently need to be told that at Service in Church every one is a 
Servant, and all Servants are equal. Perhaps, however, those rich 
exclusives attend Church for the same kind of reason as that which 

them go to County Balls, if they can, or would make them if 
they could. If their church-going is merely an airing of their 
respectability, it is needless to remind them that a Church is a place 
where the | ttediede they are supposed to enter is no respecter of 
persons. The Bisnor or Wriycuester will doubtless, if possible, 


not disappoint Mary's hope that he will order free pews, or seats, 
to be in the new Church at Millbrook. In old Millbrook 
by Mazr’s existing accommodation would be 


improved on b arrangement. The sitti ld 
be divided into Fire, Second, and Third -Class fewn, ee 


_ seas Meu.—Handy place for an Editor of a Magazine to live | 
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[Uncle, who has a sense of humour, rides off, delighted. | better situated than they are now. 
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GRAVITY AND LEVITY. 


Tue Communist Trials have been conducted with pro- 
found, if not dignified, seriousness, indeed, gravity. 
Here is a dialogue between Judge and Prisoner which, 
if it could have occurred ina British Court of Justice, 
would too probably have provoked a breach of decorum :— 


“M. re Presipenr. You are accused of exciting civil war, 
having belonged to the Commune. 

*Urysse Parent. Can you accuse him who caste himeelf 
into the water for not regarding the depth of the current? "’ 


Why yes, we should think. Look before you leap, is 
the maxim which sane persons, who propose to cast them- 
selves into the water, are expected to observe on this 
side of the Channel. above quoted reply to the 
foregoing question would, if possible at Assizes or Sessions 
here, have certainly excited much laughter, in which the 
prisoner most likely would have heartily joined. 








ELIGIBLE INVESTMENT. 


‘os PURCHASE, Three Young Pythons, Three Young 
Coffee or Palm Cats, a Baby Crocodile, two and a half 
| months old, and a Horned Owl. Apply to - 


| Here is an opportunity for making a fortune not to 
| be missed. Any enterprising speculator, on the look- 
|out for a good, peying exhibition, would do well to 
| secure this zoological miscellany at any price, and, after 
| a course of training, introduce animals to the public, 

all living together, as a new Happy Family. The " Baby 
| Crocodile” alone, so long as it can be kept a baby, ought 

to realise for the lucky proprietor a handsome compe- 

tence. If it could be made to cry at intervals, the sne- 
| cess of the exhibition would at once be insured. 











The Thames and the Tiber. 


| Tr is expected that numerous fine statues will be fished 

up from the Tiber by the pro dredging of that 
classical River. The Ancient Romans appear to have 
had a way of throwing statues into the Tiber. It would 
effect a real improvement in the look of the British 
Capital if the Londoners were to contract a similar 
habit ; for then the Metropolitan Statues, but that Ow 
would impede navigation, would, most of them, be muc 


* But, 
Money aT 


WOMAN’S LOGIC, 


“* Because I’m in a hurry to-day, the gate of the Square Gardens 
is shut.” 

‘* Because I particularly wanted it for the Flower Show, that pro- 
voking woman has not sent home my new bonnet.” 

‘* Because we ’ve only cold mutton for dinner, Henry has chosen 
to bring a friend home with him.” 

‘* Because we ’ve fixed to go and see the Fireworks at the Crystal 
Palace to-morrow, it’s sure to rain.” 

‘* Because I wanted him to take me out for a walk, my Husband 
was kept at that horrid office all the afternoon.” 

** Because I so wished to show him to Mrs. De Tanxervitiz, baby 
has gone to sleep.” 

** Because I was ‘a great figure,’ and Mary cleaning the kitchen 
things and not fit to go to the door, the Frrz-Evstace Brownes 
called.” 

** Because Henny and I were all alone, and going to spend a cosy 
evening together, that dreadful bore, Joz Ramstz, must drop in.” 








Worthy of Honourable Mention. 


Amonest the papers read at the Edinburgh Meeting of the British 
Association, was one “ On Certain Families of Surfaces.” It would 
be interesting to know whether the author of the paper noticed the 
most distinguished of all the Surraces, those immortalised by 
Smerrpaw in The School for Scandal. If he did not, he can only 
be considered to have a superficial acquaintance with his subject. 





GRATEFUL VICISSITUDE. 
How Ministers must be enjoying their dolce far niente! What an 
agreeable change from their far nuente amaro ! 
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KILLING AND KILT. DEPARTED BEER. 
(By a Survivor.) 


In my best days, 
When August's blaze 
Drew drops from every pore, 
There was a draught 
Which, being quaffed, 
Would vital waste restore. 
But that brave drink, 
O sad to think, 
Is now no longer sold ; 
I say, Old Bure— 
When we were youn 
The Homebrewed Beer of old. 


The reason why ? 
’Tis ousted by 
Your modern bitter beer, 
So thin and flat, 
I reckon that 
Than physic more severe. 
e smoked our pipes 
With no such swipes 
Whee we were + and bold. 
ow, grim an s 
Alas, we say, aid 
The Homebrewed Beer of old. 


It cheered the heart, 
It did impart 
A happy frame of mind ; 
t sparkled up 
Within the cup, 
And left no sting behind. 
’ ’Twas good and meet 
ws . In Summer's heat, 
: Likewise in Winter's cold. 
; AwNeY was at one time the popular syno- ’Tis now all gone! 
ve, of Scotchman. x. Highlander, walking I dream upon 
andon streets in his country’s costume » Homebrewed Bee | 
was liable to be followed by the boys an Tos ey ae eee 
ealled Sawney. They never would have Thereof a pot 
Genet of anes bey | Would I had got 
would many of their betters. As yet there Just now my thirst to quench. 
had then been no Water Scorr to let Spastichaen know the difference | . lecteadl ef which ae 
between Scotehmen and Scotchmen, and to give them an impression that a I’d give the ditch 
Scotchman, Highland or Lowland, was a sort of man deserving a more re- Our present dreary drench. 
spectful appellation than the undignified and ludicrous diminutive, Sawney. ** Homebrewed ” was when 
But Scorr consummated the annexation of England by James THe Frnst. We were young men ; 
He made the English, in virtue of being men of Great Britain, claim co- Now mostly under mould: 
nationality with the Scotch. As an Englishman, Mr. Punch is proud to But I remain, 
mee —_ . +~-y7 He has no — 7 im saving. — he To sigh in vain, 
1appily can, that his foot is on his native heath, and his name is Msc- e brewed Beer ! 
Puncn. It is good Srr Watrer that Mr. Punch has to thank for being able the Heme ees 
to go grouse-shooting on his Highland Moor in the garb of Fergus Mac- : SSS 55> 
Ivor, without fear of being hailed by any acquaintance on the London Stock 
Exchange with “ Hullo, Sawwer!” 





‘* Opsets pg Govr.”—People with the Gout. 





| its superiority to asinine prejudice, on this point at least, by striking 
out the clause, and so bringing the restraint of cumulative penalties 





THANK THE LORDS! | raint of cumuls: 
: : . {to bear on the asses who insist on risking their children’s lives. 

Vaverwatiow is the greatest medical discovery since Harvey dis- | For this, at least, let us say, ‘‘ Thank Heaven, we have still a House 
covered the circulation of the blood. Yet there are Asses asinine | of Lords!” 
qoeeh to Gatwant Vassiostion, and even ot Gots faces copee it. : —— ames 

ese asses have found still greater asses to be their mouthpieces in 
Parliament. The Parliamentary Asses have had influence enough Better Known than Trusted. 
—for great is the influence of Asses in Parliament as well as out of | A ConTEMPORARY, the other day, made the following announce- 
it—to get a Committee of Inquiry into the working of Vaccination. | ment :— 
The evidence overwhelmingly proved—what no further evidence| « 7),. Riour Hon. G. J. Géscuen, First Lord of the Admiralty, left town 
was wanted to prove—the case in favour of Vaccination; and as) vosterday for his seat in Surrey. There is no foundation for the’ statement 
vemeney pe ae — of its asinine opponents, | that the First Lord is about to join the Channel Squadron.” 
and the Commission re accordingly. 

But they mene oe that women Be neglected or refused to No; the First, Lord of the Admiralty knows at least enough of the 
have their children vaccinated should no longer be liable to re-| Navy to deter him from doing that. 
peated summonses and cumulative penalty, but to one penalty 
only, and thus, on ge of twenty shillings, should free 
to expose their children, undefended, to the poison of small- UN TIERS QUI TIENT PLUS QUE LA MorriB\/ 
pox. ‘The object,” say the defenders of this idiotic clause, “ was ; ‘ . : 
to prevent conscientious persons being fined, which brought the Act| Waar all French parties seem to be coming to.—The Thiers parti. 
into discredit and unpopularity.” . 

“ The object of the clause,” says Punch, ‘‘ was to make a weak 
concession to the asinine element in Parliament and out of it.” The| Wat rae Rovat Hemane Socrery Caywot Do.—Save us— 
House of Lords, in one of the last acts of its session, has vindicated ' from our Friends. 
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“TOO BAD!” 


laide”). ‘*Loox ovT! 
SEE HIM WAG HIs SHOULDERS 


” 


Tae question whether man is descended from an old-world 
monkey, and, more remotely, from the larve of Marine Ascidians, is a 
problem which of late has been debated with great vigour, and which 
natural historians and scientific sarants have vainly tried to solve. 
Much ingenious speculation has been lavished on the matter, with- 
out producing any definite and crucial result. It may be flippant 
to presume to point out the relationship that man may bear to 
monkeys and to creatures of the sea, in the fact that many a man is 
prone to ape his betters, while many a man is fond of drinking like 
a fish. Yet to minds unhobbyhorsical (if Mr. Shandy will permit 
us to make use of the word) such a train of ment is hardly less 
convineing than citing the existence of a small point in the upper 


descent. 

But after all that natural philosophers may say upon the subject, 
the question if mere monkeys have developed into men is, socially 
considered, of by no means such importance as the question whether 
men may not sink into mere monkeys, or other unclean beasts. 
Hear what Canon Krxeszey has to say upon the matter :— 


“ Civilisation may fall as well as rise. They who talk of a continnal pro- 
gress upward in man forget how many facts there are inst them. Has 
Greece risen or fallen in the last two thousand years? Has the whole East 
risen or fallen in the last thousand years? Has Spain risen or fallen in the 
last two hundred years? In America alone have not two great civilisations, 
that of Mexico and that of Peru, sunk into savagery again during the last 
three hundred years?” 

The step from Savages to Simiade is not so ve a 
least so many inites appear just now to think, and it seems 
hardly more preposterous to contend that human beings may dege- 
nerate into animals, than to argue that wild monkeys first gave 
origin tomen. That in nations so-called “‘ civilised’ men may sink 
to be mere savages, Cawow Kinesiey dares avouch :-— 

“Go into any of our great cities, and see what human beings become if left 
to themselves. Is not an average street Arab as very a savage as a Fuegian, 


wide a one, at 
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Comic Man (in an audible Whisper, while his Friend is ‘‘ obliging” with ‘‘ Ade- 
He's COMING TO THE PAssioNATE PaRT Now. 


inner portion of the ear, in support of the assertion of man’s simious | 
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A FREE PASSAGE. 


“ The Cologne Gazette says that the Directors of the various 
Railways in Germany have agreed to allow Members of Parlia- 
ment to travel gratuitously upon their lines between their 
homes and the Capital during the Legislative Session.’’ 


Tus is public spirited. There can be little doubt 
that the Directors of our own Railways, scorning to be 
outdone by a foreign country, will issue free passes 
to the Members of both Houses of Parliament, directly 
the opening day of the next Session is announced, 
with the addition of valuable privileges as to the use of 
hot-water tins in cold weather. Indeed, we should not 
be astonished if the great Cab Proprietors and the 
London General Omnibus Company, stimulated by such 
a praiseworthy example, were to allow Honourable 
Gentlemen a Peers could hardly look for this indul- 
gence) to ride to and from Westminster for nothing, on 


SPEAKER. 
might suffer, inasmuch as our legislators would natu- 
rally be a oy to offend such obliging friends, and 
so be altogether blind to the defects which may still 


conveyances. 





Friendly Hint to Fenians. 


Frrenp Parrick, thinkest thou that France will ever 
go to war for the independence of Ireland? If thou 
dost, Friend, methinks thou wilt find thyself mistaken. 
France goeth to war for an idea; but, mind thee, it is 
one idea ; her own supremacy in Europe. 





To Two Yachting Beauties. 
(Suggested to Mn, Asnwuny, August 1871.) 
On, Livonia ! 
1 wouldn’t own yer, 


Now I’ve seen, 
That Fast Aline / 





* Aa THe Mapwyess or Parry.—An infatuated Pétroleuse, 
You’tt out of her admiration for the Commune, makes her Tea 
every morning with an Jrn. 


and far more of a savage than an Esquimaux? That is the natural tendency 
of man by the laws of his nature—not to become a Shakespeare, still less a 


alas! too many English men, and women, and children now.” 


very much the better for it. However wisely one may try to argue 

on such matters, perhaps a wiser course would be to use one’s mental 
ywers on matters o 
(INGSLEY :— 

| “Degradation in mankind is as easy and as common as progress. You 
have only to leave civilised human beings to themselves, for ens to become 

savages; and the struggle of all wise and good men is to counteract that 

tendency in men to fall and not to rise.”’ 


| The tendency with many men no doubt is to the bad, and man 

| certainly appear to be somewhat far gone upon the downward path 
which is presumed to reconduct them from manhood to mon- 
| keyhood. So let every true-born Briton try, as far as in him lies, to 
| dissuade his fellow-creatures from aping thei wn tw bee to help 
them to do battle with those animal propensities which so many 
|a man to make a brute beast of himself. 





more moment. 





Dry Work. 


“Wuar sort of sport can ‘ cave-hunting’ be ?” was the exclama- 
tory question of a fine old gen who had spent a long and 
| active life in the pursuit of the fox, stag, the hare, the otter, 

the badger, and every other animal fere natura ; and he was not 
much encouraged to join in the chase, when informed by his scien- 
tific friends that Bones were all they could offer him. 





Owe or THE Biessrnos oy Prace.—We hear rather less just now 
of the Marseillaise, than we did before the War was ie 





production of a certificate of identification from the | 
The only objection to the gratification of | 
these generous instincts seems to be, that public interests | 


Moses, but to become a dirty, lying ruffian, like an average savage, and like, | 





be found in the management of our railways and public | 


Much as one admires ingenious speculation, such as that which | 
has been lavished on the origin of man, it is doubtful if mankind be | 


With sense says Canon | 
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—end let them startanevy. A Fleet of Refreshment 


Ships. 
; MY HEALTH. With Barmaids on board, and the colours flying. 
: E are on Board the| Also Refreshment Vessels like Lightships, at moor- 
Gallant Sylphide. ings and marked in the vy charts, 

— We have every- he idea of the Honourable East India Company’s 
thing that can pos- | constitution was not grander in its original conception 
sibly be desired.| than this. I turn to tell Wernensy what I’ve hit on. 
Still Ido not see,| He is talking to hie Captain and the sailors. Bovrer 
and remark this | is sitting loungingly against the side. Buwrek would 
instantly to my- | see this ideaof Bametay awp Pemanws, I’m sure, and be 
self, such prepara-| first mate. His is taking in, ‘7.4 - 
tions for a sort of | for some future of Nautical Observations, to be 
Hardy Norseman’s | entitled, ‘‘ Wy a 
cruise as Lhadex-| Note.—Good “ My Pye, and what I saw with it.” 
pected, ing tc his Capfain. I see Cartary 
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the song says, “his 





House of yore was , and 
om therolling sea,” | by thoroughly going in fer nautical matters. Effemi- 
with every ki nacy on the one is represented to me by Puccarer 
ie ——— 2 therefore, of resi-| and Miss Srrartmere in the stern; Rough and Ready 
{ dential accommo-| Seamanship by the Captain, Buwrer, and Wernersy, 
4 dation in a roughish way. There are on deck the most comfortable irs, the|im the bows. As to Lapy Wermersy and the other 
thickest rugs, the softest cushions, and everyone can be provided with s lady, they are on the opposite side of the stern (‘‘ star- 


" stool and a sunshade if they want it. board side,” I think, bat won’t venture to say so except 
| My umbrella is on board. T tful Roser has brought it as @ sunshade. | as a joke), and are talking quietly on some evidently 
Bah! no shades for me: let me be browned—done on both sides, from the shirt- | interesting topic. The choice is between effeminacy at 
collar line upwards. There are wraps, coats, and waterproofs. a | has | the stern and the Hardy Norseman at the prow. 

been forgotten. We are, spaneently ready for the Tropics, or the North Pole. | I notice that the Captain and sailors appear decidedly 


Down-stairs—I mean 













—there are a ladies’ cabin, a s| attached to Weruersr. Perhaps they have seen hard- 
; cabin, a dining saloon, a piano, a fire-place, and the brightest — fire-| ships together. He is and quick with them, but 
\ irons, all poem. Srv a luxurious hearthrug, book-cases, highly poli inmps | I ean’t help observing that they seem to like it. 
on swivels, sofas, lounges, and chairs of all shapes and sizes. The floor is| Buwrer’s Eye is im the entire conversation | 


iF beautifully carpeted, and, on the whole, it is the nearest approach to _— = between Weruznsy and the Captain, and enjoying it.:4 
} a own drawing-room on shore that any arrangement can be, ontof it. 
fardy Norseman would be evidently quite out of his element here: his element ———S—S=== 
being the stormy deep, and no carpets. 
a Note. 3 a ee pe pee om note being interpolated later on) it | “LET GLASGOW FLOURISH!” 
oceurs to me that the chief aim a ject in going out yachting is to remain as . . - 
much like being on shore as possible, with the oientene of having it in your at hg * to all the Seottish speech rs Glasgow, 
power, when you are tired of the imitation, to return to the genuine article *"* 8 dine e ; ood. “Old. bh weanen Was beeen Be 
at a minute's notice. Except for the look of the thing, and, oecasionally the seg “ein t at, Goumhe "2 e with thee — 
feel of the thing, I could, without any great effort of imagination, fancy myself °° “ft As for bei id if 0 pene life — _“~ 
in Number Something Firkin Terrace, To may. Toa person who was fond of YO" tt; Sw ing _ he Earl is Meth ne h 
yachting luxuriantly but unable to afford the amusement, I should recommend ay oe y good >t yt d = lish « uselan, 
sitting at the end of some pier in an arm-chair, and dressed of course (this is ut he is atone 3 enoug oe to demo ~~ of 
absolutely indispensable) in a nautical costume. If the arm-chair is impracti- the remaining Castles : 7 ~~ 72 yom 
eable, a bath chair can be obtained, and he would enjoy all the pleasure with ae -yo— _ tt da. 4h ba r. Pune 
the minimum of internal discomfort ; though, if of a very delicate make, he can ®PP'*U¢s “iasgow for its Wwessome that’ good a 
experience even this. man as ever stepped Buchanan and that’s saying 
canal has trodden 


On Board, off Torquay.—A lovely day, bright blue sky, Prussian blue sea, eh, va. Pum a 


red cliffs, white houses of the plainest ible as ifa lot of 
} semi-detached Cockney villas and “ Eligible Ronsienees” , with a view to| 
5 





— 



















~_ 





getting a breath of fooel ale, becken anes aan Ge builders’ han + dove 7 <. ae 
somehow to the coast of Devon, and, having s for a race up t ights, x , comes 
had stopped, in a white heat, to rest themselves on various points of the ascent, | IS HE SERESTS 
and, not having felt inclined to move up any higher, had allowed the highest Naval Officer. Of course we don’t expect much from 
of the party to win the race, and perch itself on top. the Army. You can’t distinguish yourselves by running 
Flash across my mind of adaptable and opportune quotation.—‘‘ Heaven *% big ship aground once a week, as we 












can. 

made the South Coast, Man made Torquay.” ink this out, and arrange it, Military Officer. True. But wedowhatwecan. We 

epigrammatically. Something in it, like lead in an uncut pencil, but the point, let the Life Guards’ horses break loose the other night at 

as yet, not clear. All this, — stand alone by the bulwarks, and begin to feel Aldershot, and gallop to destruction. (Proudly.) Ten 

that if there is no more motion than this (and Torquay is fast receding from of ’em were killed, my boy, [ can tell you, and heaps 

sight), I shall be all right, and shall be able to on without caleulating every wounded. . TY - 

step on the deck, and stand by the bulwarks, without laying hold of a rope. Naval ( r. Ah! well, a good beginning ; and if zou 
nother large yacht is alongside. The crew are all in blue, with red woollen only muddle the Berkshire ae properly, the nation 

| caps (or red something caps), like draymen. won’t know which service to most. [ Exeunt. 















Perhaps one of Barctay AND Perxuns’s yachts going out with beer. ; 
. ving Kd Jnvention. ye not start ay) company? A Fisting pep 1! “ 

ass’s Barque! Lots of people must get thirsty at sea. Say that ships’ stores ; Premises 
run short, then imagine ee ee hee with a By , they hail the ements en Ge : 
well-known flag of Barctay ayp Perkis’s ship—a two-hun casker—and| Some time ago some people who love to “‘ stand in the 
coming alongside, broach kegs of single, double, and treble X, pay four times old streets” asked that the old name of Covent Garden 
the amount for it, as a luxury, to what the charge would have & on shore, | might be revived, and that the place should be called 
and then away to the Southern Seas, or wherever they ’re going, refreshed and | ‘‘ Convent Garden,” as im ancient times. This was 
happy, and blessing the good stout craft of Barctay awp Perxuys’s Entire ! refused. Lo! a worse thing is coming unto the ducal 

Motto for B. & P's Flag : “ The Sailor’s Necessity is B. & P.’s Opportunity.” | property. The fruiterers, nurserymen, and farmers, 

More F.ashes.—The idea doesn’t stop here. Why not suggest to those| weary of its inhospitalities, have resolved to send it to 
enterprising caterers, Sprers AND Ponp—(Ponp is not a bad name for a nautical | the city of Peeping Tom, and to go to Farringdon Street. 
business, and, without the initial “‘S,” Prens would be first rate, Prers anp| The deserted region will, therefore, be known as 
| Ponp, alliterative, fanciful, and eminently suggestive of the shore and the sea) | “ Coventry Garden.” 
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A SEA-SIDE TRAGEDY. 


streakville, or Melancholyoceanborough, or where you like. 
ACT L 
Croquet-Ground of Hotel. No playing. 
Enter Hox. Mus. Morwerty, and her daughter EvancE.rne. 


Mrs. M. Don’t talk to me, my dear, you have no more tact than 
a child ; | BSG, SE Sewne alee ees she 
cries, ani gets it. 

Evangeline. Do you wish me to cry at the iy = 
—— Creer does not propose? I will, if you like, but consider 
the waiters 

Mrs. M. You will be « waiter yourself, Mizs Flippant, until you 
have lost Cxcrt. 

Evangeline. Mann eee, Mamma, that there are as good 
fish in Ag ety tA 

Mrs. M. fae Se tossed im, to find out the 
fact for himself. If he never came out of it, I teare. Why 
do you not make Czcer. understand that he ought to speak t 

vangeline. And howeanI? He keeps from the point all day, 


and in the p eS Sowa ee ee -room, 
ght awe chaos be poe pat mnt ee pr 


Mrs. M. Dogs uz? Lproe oy 
ACT IL 
The Hall of the Hotel. 
—_ ~- is over, and the Visitors are slowly out, some to the 
others to the Garden. ‘ie Er Coa 





ae MoruwEsLy contrives —~- cross his path. 
Mrs. M. _—ee cool air, after that hot room, 


Mr. ay ee 

Ceeil. PY gives me a head-ache. 

Mrs. M. at oid eyes careful of such things, trifles as 
ages seem ois a ap dtee een they are trifles. 

ell, no. For old Cormaeus—not that he’s half a bad 

fellow, med you,— be sure to tell me some awful thing or 
other, and do you know, I’ve monstrous faith in old Cornacus. 
He’s "quite setting me up, you know. 

Mrs. M. Mind what tells you, for your own sake. Going to 
smoke, I see. What a pretty cigar-case! (Aside) Dr. Copuacus Is 


nis Doctor ! 
ACT Il. 
Dra. Copnacus’s Consulting Room. Mns. Mormmrty and the 
Doctor, seated. 


Mrs. M. Thanks, many thanks, Dr. Cornacus. I did not 4 


consequence, but your assurance makes me quite eas 


~y it was of 
the Re wa how © very ly your daughters looked on th 
Eoplanad morning. My dear friend Lapy Aper aid 


that they a. —— oil the girls from town ; and if I had known 
them ever such a little more, I should have introduced them to the 
Countess. 

Doctor (aside). Mus. Copnacus would be ecstatic, wouldn’t she. 
(To her.) Pray, Mus. Moruerty, if such an opportunity happens 
to occur again, do me the honour to think that you know my girls 
= well enough to show them any kindness. 

Mrs. M. You would like them to know the Countess ? 

Doctor. I hear that she is so very delightful ; and it does little 
country on so much good to associate, oc casionally, with—with— 

Mrs. M. O, that shall be done. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. _ 


“| th 
ScenE.—A fashionable Watering Place, Sadseawavetown, or Silver- him trehin®” it wo 





_ | factorily. 
I shall be enchanted. By the | long into sand. 





Doctor. Undoubtedly. 
Mrs. M. (earnestly). If he could be prevented from smoking in 
be a Lo satisfaction to some who esteem 
3 a little packet in his hand, 
here is five times as much as 


Doctor. My dear Madam t If 


you ought to give me. 
Mrs. M. I have asked potas a eGmnatioe~S, please, let 


ee eee = my own way. no more trespass on your 
ee iene ee i bee the splanade to- 
morrow. Sosa note Dr. Cornacus. [ Bait. 


Doctor, Ha! Smoking in the evening is decidedly bad for any 
young man whose—whose— whose name is Ceci. Srankieton. Hr 
SHALL KNOW IT. sor 3 [ Beit. 


Same Scene as Act IT. 
a Phumer, to Cecil. This way, myboy. That's the way to the 


Cocil. I am going to the ladies. 

Mr. er. Not coming out fora weed ? 

Cecil. am not coming out for a weed. 

Mr. St. Fuzees. What's 

Cecil. Nothing. But the fea will be, presently, and [ shall have 
some. Fact is, I have been smoking too much, and MY MEDICAL 
COVE WON'T HAVE IT. [Joins the Ladies 

ACT V. 


The events in Geis Act have not yet taken place, but the catastrophe 
ts inevitable, for the day is fixed. 


Mr. Morrer.y’s Mansion, after a Wedding Breakfast. 


Mrs. Motherly (to atest Leas, — 9 y Times Office 
instantly. Pay what is 
announcement will ap 
¥ .°.- ty evening, 

smoke in 
why she should not. He is not 80 
the habit. Bless ye, my children! 


Aly 


ian 4d morning. [ Bxit Menial. 
Mas. Cxort Sranxerow likes to let her 
that is her business. E@pastens 
as he was when I 
to sleep, being ti 


om 





TEMPERANCE DRINKING SONG. 
(CASPAR sings.) 


Tra, tea, tea, of the water strong ! 
Stick to that, you can’t be wrong: 
Coffee ne’er will harm you. 
Pop the cork of ginger-beer ! 
Zigzag that ’twill make you steer, 
Let no thought alarm you. 





Fill, fill, fill, if you like sherbet ; 
Tight = that you'll never get : 
Heated brain ’twill calm, Ho! 
Quaff no end of lemonade. 
Ha, my hearties, who's afraid 
Of a gastric — *—O! 





THE GOOSE STEP. 
Extract from the Diary of a Horse Guard (Green), 


Aveust 29, 1871.—Eneamped near Aldershot. Dismounted satis- 
Found a nice sandy place. Put strong pegs three inches 
Tied ropes to pegs. Tied horse vs to ropes. Every- 


way, Dr. Cormaees, let me ask you a question which you will be | thing, nice, tidy, and pleasant. Who says we're not ready for a 


—= ‘cme not concern myself. Is smoking a bad thing for young | 
po Sear att he 
mpairs on, enfeebles memory, destroys 

= igi gement of the anthropoid 


smokes seven ype 


who 
Madam, very bad. 


appetite, and superinduces 
subclavicle. 
Mrs. M. Dear me, how shocking! And would total abstinence 


from —_, ~ let us say, abstinence in the evenings, injure a young 
man’s 

Doctor. Not in the least. In fact, if he would abstain, nothing 
could be better for him. 

Mrs. M. 1 ask this last question beeanse I am a mother, and | 
would run no risk of doing the slightest harm. I know that you 
have the confidence of a young friend of mine—and of my Evan- 
GELINE—I mean Mr. Ceci, SPARKLETON. 

Doetor. Well, without betra —— professional secrets, 1 may say 
Sati en © eaanate there is nothing the matter with 

whee too much money, and no oeeupation. 

es But if he smoked too much, = might be all those 

things, anthropophagites and auxiliaries, and so on ? 


In excess, my dear | ov spy barked. 





| campaign ? 


Aveusr 30, 1871. Goose cackled, 


All Fe or chattering. 
Horses (300 o 
all. Everybody in full chase. 

Result of Inquiry. ry.—{e a). Soldiers ordered henceforth not to trust 
a nor ropes made of that material. 

. No goose to be admitted into the Army. 

. No puppy to be allowed in a camp. 

With these alte rations and improvements the British Army con- 


siders itself re-constructed. 





New Appointment. 


Her Masesry has been of a number of gentlemen, as 
Consuls, in various parts of her dominions for the German Empire. 
Among them is one who bears the highly appropriate name of— 
FrEz. 


Morro von Miss Mutty-Canistixe.—Two heads are better than 
one, 





paid, and ascertain whether the | 


’em) broke loose, taking pegs and | 
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THE LIGHT FANTASTIC TOE. 


British Youth. ‘“‘ But vou poy’T MEAN TO Say youR CoUNTRYMEN ARE BETTER DANCERS THAN WE ARE?” 
American Belle, ‘‘ Wat, No! You'RE spRY ENOUGH AT Hoppine; Bvt I auEss you Don’t ‘ Buyca/s’” 


B yucguets to our Partners. 


| 
| [ Which, interpreted, means that we are sufficiently irreproachable 


They may mistrust and doubt us ; 
But howsoever they may blame, 


| Turers, our case is much the same ; 
They cannot do without us. 


Let, then, your course be one with mine, 


Chief of a Noble Nation ; _ 
Your thorny seat do not resign, 
But keep your situation. 


For me, with patience I endure 
All diseontent’s expression. 

Tis very true that I’m secure 
Until another Session. 


But this assurance you have got, 
Like unto mine, O brother! 

Their business, of your fathom, not, 
Have they, to lead, another. 








An Honourable Exception. 


A Letrer-weirer in the Times remarks that ‘ Royal Commis- 
sions have sometimes ended in smoke.” There is one Royal Com- 
mission which might have been expected to end in smoke, but has 
not—that on Coal. 





METROPOLITAN INTELLIGENCE. 


Orper reigns in Hyde Park. Demonstrations have ceased. All 
the bloated Aristocrats are out of Town. 





as far as Dancing is concerned, but that we are not in the habit of giving 


A SEASONABLE STRIKE. 


| Tue present time of year has been named “ the silly season.” 
That such it is in respect of the influence which it exerts on some 
minds may be inferred from the statement of a local paper that a 
strike epidemic is raging at Leeds; and that :— 

““On Tuesday a number of women employed in a worsted mill struck 
without assigning any reason or making any demand, What makes this step 
the more extraordinary was the fact, that only on the previous day the 
employing firm had gratuitously made concessions which seemed to give 
general satisfaction.” 





It may be questioned whether the concessions were not evidences 
of the silly season equally with the strike. As to the latter, there is, 
perhaps, a reason which might possibly be assigned for it, in answer 
to a question prompted by masculine inquisitiveness. e women 
|on strike at Leeds would say they struck because they did. This, 
| indeed, would be a highly seasonable reply ; but then, to be sure, it 

is a reply which has never been out of season. 


Once Cackle saved Rome’s Capitol sublime, 
Now vul Cackle tends to revolution. 

Trust we that Cackle will not, in some time, 
Destroy, not save, the British Constitution. 





UNREASONABLE, 


We know a man so keen in money matters, that positively he 
| refused to conclude the purchase of a house for 999 years, because 
| he could not have the odd year thrown in. 











** Fracs or Disrress.”—The Pavement in hot weather. 
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‘““HOBSON’S 


Mz. Gu-psrt-sz. “AH, M. LE PRESIDENT, JUST SO! 
GET ON WITHOUT US!” 














AS ETETENET UCTS 


CHOICE.” 


M. Tu--2s. “HE, MON AMI! THEY MAY SAY THAT I AM PETULANT, BUT—” 


THEY 


SAY 


I’M IRRITABLE, BUT—--THEY CAN’T 
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| with the balmy breat 
| whi 





A FRAGRANT ISLE. 
E hear awful accounts of 
the sanitary state of 
: St. Kilda owing to the 


= unspeakable filthiness of 
; the inhabitants of that 
= naturally salubrious 
island, who do not, 
ever, yet go on all fours. 
Ee A thickly 

with “matter in 
the wrong place,” and the 
North British Daily Mail 
pes “they nestle in 
it pigs in a stye.” By 
the same account the 


population must be kept 


immigrants; for 
the Fa all die off 
there. ** The 4 


such an atm must 
be exceptional.” In fact, 
there are no little pigs, it 
oom, 5 plenty 

ones. e 

the St. Kilda pig-styes, 
whoever he may be, must 
himself be somewhat 
pachydermatous. As he 
takes no measures f 

ing them clean, it is 


how- |} 








to oped that he will 
be subjected, by a special 
sanitary Act, to the same liabilities as those affecting people who 
keep common pigsties, which are common nuisances. 
St. Kilda may have been a sweet Saint, yma oe well ashagte- 
logically, therein widely differing from many Saints extolled by 
their biographers. But st. Kilda’s Islanders live and die in anything 
but the odour of sanctity. The theme above commented on will not | 
seem unsavoury if rightly considered; that is to say, in contrast 
f of summer flowers, and the fresh sea-breeze, 
ch you, the better classes, are now enjoying, and will enjoy all 
the more, on due reflection, after having perused the foregoing 
observations. 





NO FEAR FOR FREEDOM! 


Ir is to be hoped that there is no fear for the future of true Libe- 
ralism, which implies Liberty. The Daily News, having none, 
thinks there can be no advantage to the truly Liberal cause in con- 
— the importanee of the defeat in East Surrey, and declares 

t:— 


“ For our own part, we have never affected to identify the future of a party 
with the fortunes of a Ministry. No statesman that we know of watched 


over the cradle of the Liberal cause, or will conduct it to the grave.”’ 


As to the East Surrey reverse, therefore, says our excellent and 
candid contemporary :— 


“ We accept it and aeknowledge it without subterfuge or equivoeation as a 
sincere expression of public feeling, and the natural result of a reaction of 
disappointment. There is the reaction against mismanagement, against con- 
fusion, against incompetemcy, against impracticable and an Budgets, 
against the insolence of office, i hasty, tentative, teasing legislation, 
against imperious authority, against meddling and bungling and encroach- 
ment ae, against gross failures and deplorable disasters, and the 
self-glorification of a statesmanship that prefers a fool’s paradise filled by 
creatures to the confidence of free and disinterested followers.” 


: This is betting those whom it concerns have it hot and ho 
indeed. There certainly is a distinction between Li ism an 
certain Liberals, so-called ; and the Daily News draws that distinc- 
tion. Otherwise, although, in truth, no statesman that the Daily 
News knows of watched over the cradle of the Liberal cause, a body 
of statesmen whom it knows very well, are, there is reason to fear, if 
it has not misrepresented them, very likely to conduct it to the 
graye. 





Maxim ror Youre Scorcumen wHo are Forp or Daycrxe.— 


or but hitherto without 
the footstool (much ———, by 
her coachman, 





“ Youth must have its Fling.” 


“THE TREASURES OF THE DEEP.” 


From the hour (how well we remember it—10 a.m. on the mornin 
of the twentieth of last month) when we first heard, from a mutua 
friend, of the proposed investigation of the bed of the Tiber, to the 
present time (half past three, Friday afternoon, September the first), 
we have allowed our imagination to dwell, in all weathers, under 
every change of circumstances, on the Treasures, which a few years 
careful dredging will yield, for the unalloyed gratification of count- 


ess visitors to the Museums of Rome. and night, and some- 
times also on a fine afternoon, we have pictured te and to 
those near and dear to us, the rapturous delight of the , the 


tourist, the dilettante, the virtuoso, the man of science and letters 
after his name, the cultivated and the curtousef all ranks, countries, 
ages, sexes, and professions, when they fer the first time, 
with reverent gaze, objects which, from their they have 
read of, with eager eyes and hated breath, in the pages of Nrxsunn, 
in the volumes of ARNoLD, in the chapters of Mom and Go.p- 
— and eerie ots =: of +. ¥ 

e can foresee a Catalogue containing (amongst a san 
others) simple entries like the following—for what need of elaborate 
d ion of articles which, thongs Oy have lain hid from 


eseription 
of the world and the cc or are as 








the eye | 


LS of years, 
familiar as the cross on the summit of St. Paul’s, or the outstretched | 


or even 


arm of the Dox or WeLLiNeTow on Constitution rp 
KE OF 


the metal rod which rises so grandly from the head of 
Yor«x at the termination of Waterloo Place ? 

1. Stones identified, beyond a doubt, as having formed part of the 
grotto of Egeria. 

2. One of the bucklers with which Tarrera was crushed to death, 
to the inexpressible grief of her surviving re 

3. The razor with whieh Tareuuw (Tareurwrvus Passevs) cut 
through the whetstone. (Careful h has been made for his 


time and mud) thrown by 
Tetra at the head of whom she was fined for 
assaulting. 


5. The stone chest containing the books. (The binding is 
in pretty good order, and by a ss process the mystic 
characters, which were have been deciphered. 
It will be a seliet to Gao pully mln tp Save ae Seopa be 
nothing more than simple famil eulinary medicinal.) 

6. Lucretta’s spinning-wheel (one or two of the spindles missing), 
and the poniard with which she committed suicide, exactly agreeing 
in all respects with the description of it contained in contem rary 
accounts of the coroner’s inquest (Vide Dion. Halic. xviii. 7; and 
Polyb., pp. 1074—7). 

7. Concrywatvs’s plough. 

8. The Ivory Sceptre of Senator Parrarvs (the ornament on the 
top knocked off), 

9. The Seales and some of the weights used in the monetary 
transaction with GengRaL Brennvs. 

10. The beautifully-carved Ivory Manger out of which CatieuLa’s 
favourite hunter was in the habit of feeding, with some of the gilt 
oats .- my to Y bottom. 

11. Nero’s Frppue (the strings gone). 

12. The Emperor Dasma pain, (The first chemists of 
Europe, after a most careful seal, are strongly of opinion that 
the dark-coloured stain is the blood of an enormous blue-bottle.) 

13. Connetia’s Jewels, 

14. Axes enclosed in bundles of rods (completely fossilised) ; 
Jewellery sup yosed to have been worn by the Vestal Virgins; the 
Jawbone anc Meth of a Wolf (believed to have been the identical 
animal which nourished Romvutvs and Rewvs in the dawn of life) ; 
bushels of Sesterces; several Civie, Mural, and Golden Crowns ; 
Knights’ Gold Rings; Galleys, Triremes, Curule Chairs, Roman 


Candles, &c. 





Something Left Out. 


In the Postmaster-GeneRat’s last Report we read that “in London 
alone above ten million yards of string were used in 1870 for tying 
up letters for the country, and above 17,000 Ib. of sealing-wax for 
securing the 700,000 bags; and 4 tons of ink were used in England 
for impressing post-marks on letters.”” There is a most extraordinary 
omission in t statistics of a great Government Department—not 
a word is said about Red Tape! 








Quite the Reverse. 


WE are invited, by the gentlemen who desire, through patern 
legislation, to regulate other people’s personal habits by debarring 
them of invigorating liquors, to hope that some able Statesman will, 
in some future Session, contrive to carry an effective Licensing Bill. 
What they mean is a Bill for the Abolition of Licenses. 
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MODERN 


‘* Yes 


OUR COLUMN OF SEPTEMBER. 


Notes for August.—The best plan of warming every room is by 
means of hot-air pipes arranged round the walls, and supplied con- 
tinually “* hot and hot” from the kitchen boiler. 

Of course, if your house is new you've only got to give the usual 
| house-warming, and have done with it. 

** What shall I do in sultry weather, with the thermometer at 96° 
in the shade?” asks Tropical Tuomas. Our advice is simple. Sit 
in the Refrigerator. 


Young Careful.—(1). You are quite right. Never allow a box of 
matches to be within at least two yards of where your freezing 
powder is kept. 

(2). To obtain admirable skating in July and August, sprinkle the 
surface of any pond with the freezing powder above mentioned. Of 
course the ice, so formed, will only be artificial. N.B.—All skaters 
— advantage of this information will be “let in for a good 
thing.” 

Shooting.—Piain directions are always the best. No. 10 shot will 
answer every purpose. 

Loader.—You lose your bet. Ramrods are of very ancient insti- 
tution. They were originally exactly like shepherds’ crooks, and 
were probably used for the purpose of castigating the rams. Hence 

e name. 

Cricket.—We have but one answer for Ninnyvite the Amateur. 
If you are “ not at home” with your bat, then you are “‘ out.” 

“ What is a Catch?” inquires the Bold Butterfingers. A lovely 
young lady with £100,000 of her own is the best definition. 

Astonished Andrew writes to say that “* he has seen some pheasant 
shooting.” We merely don’t believe our esteemed Correspondent. 
Let him point out the pheasant, and tell what it shot at. 

Yachting.—** A Mad Wag,” who writes to us from Cowes, and asks 
“* Why ought any Yachtaman | off Southampton to be thrashed ?” 
re to his own question, “ use he’s in Solent,” is an ass. 
We can’t say more, and are unwilling to say less. 
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LEISURE. 


FRED HAS ONLY GoT Six Weeks’ LEAve, sO WE'RE GOING TO ITALY AND SWITZERLAND; AND MEAN TO TRY HOW MANY 
PLACES WE CAN ‘DO’ IN THE Time.” 








Rigging asks ‘‘ What sort of gaff do you er for a long cruise?” 
If in hot weather, menage But on the whole we should prefer 
to go in for The Cup and (if well iced) get it. 

The Drawing-Room Department.—Miss Sumsoppy writes to 
inguire ‘‘ What is a Tontine Certificate?” Really, my dear young 
lady, you ought to have known this. A “‘Tontine Certificate” is a 
certificate given for proficiency on the Tontine. For further par- 
ticulars, inquire of any musical instrument maker. 

Croquet.—In answer to numerous inquiries we 
| agg to play the game with “T mallets 
oops. To attempt it would simply be hoopless! 

Aquariums should be iced in hot weather. The fish like it. A 
gold-fish once boiled loses its colour and vivacity, and is generally 
useless. An instalment of Wenham Lake in time will do wonders. 

Just Arrived, and for Sale.—A magnificent specimen of the 
Reptile family hitherto unknown in this country. It is 500 feet 
long, by six in circumference, all the way up. It can beg at dinner, 
toss crumbs, and execute a thousand and one pretty little tricks to 
astonish the aged and amuse the children. 

N.B. Evening parties attended with Snakes. Private Menageries 
supplied on most reasonable terms. Note the Address. Tann’s 
Animal Depét. 

The Great Spider, Beetle, and Earwig Show may be ex 
with great interest in the course of next month. Specimens thank- 
fully received at any office except ours. No News from the Moors at 
resent. All Hampers to be addressed to Punch Office as usual. 
‘arriage paid. 


repeat, that it is 


bails, but no 








To the Fancy. 


Tue best place to get Newfoundland Dogs is, naturally, New- 
foundland ; ergo, the best place to get Lap-dogs must be Lap-land. 








Neat Name ror a Turret-Surp.—The Hog in Armour. 
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MLP.’s SONG. 
(On the day before. 
To-morrow ! 


“ Tantarra! Tantarra !” 


To-morrow ! 








> 





Our Old Enemy. 


Ir was the remark of a patient sufferer, on seeing the 
name of ‘ Imnor” ona street-organ, that he was glad it 
was not “I’m off,” as that woul have been too tanta- 

to one who could look back on many years’ 
agonising experience of the pertinacity of vagabond 
organists. 





you 








HORSES AND HERESIARCHS. 


Te Rose often blossoms on the Turf. Has that flower, in that | 


situation, anywhere a Bishop under it? The reason for this question | 
will be divined from the fo Fae gy pape bent the truly racy | 
epistles of our sporting friend ‘‘ Anevs 


“ There are only two with a ed chance in Liverpool St. er, one of them | 
being Cerinthus, but as he failed to put in an appearance at 


is something wrong with him 


ao tenciaanianintonsiine aiuntniniben whieh can be 
well conceived te have originally oeeurred to any 
must have been ry omy by some Cler 
society of the superior pon ng But why give a horse what Ortho- | 
doxy would call an ill name? What connection is there between 
horse-racing and heterodoxy? Did the divine who may be supposed 
to have given Cerinthus his name discern that “‘ there was some- 


thing wrong in him”? To be sure it is usual to give out-of-the- | 
way names to horses. The name of Cerinthus might have yom f 


Pareg 


cnpgne ty ame Cy Cee, oe Ses demand for an out-of-th 
way name. — names of perenne such as Cerinthus, ~ me in 
have 


yee the ground of their oddity, to race 
» Pe will ere long be entered for the Derby, and 
Montanuay 5 Sa a ro Donatus, Aérius, Vigilantius, and 
SS be included in gee “Correct Card.” 
nomenclature. of any A. is dietated by a High Anglican, 
that Cree pm may include Luther and Calvin, and odds may even 
be quoted for or against Wesley. 
influence of opposite “ views,” racehorses will possibly be named 
Pase , for instance, or Aquinas, or Xavier, or Laud, 
adventure some man will call his horse Father Ignatius, whieh 4 
by many, however, be considered a distinctive compliment 





Crossing- Sweeper. 
Fiendishly Irritable Person. 
pow’t Kick up sucn a Dust!” 
Crossing-Swee per. 
WAS A COMIN’, 


| Towatrvs, 


| the multitude assembled 
rk, I fear there | companions on their departure from the beautiful city of Dublin, 


~owner, It/ 
moving in the | 


gone out of the way, may | 


+ | great coup, and not, for 
| coup manqué, 


On the other hand, under the | 


or per- 56 








GENTLE IRONY. 


‘‘ Rememper THE Crossinc-Sweerer, Sie!” 
‘*O, cet out, AND BE Haneep To You! anp 


*‘Lor’ wow! Taergs! Ir vou’d A sent mE Worn As 
I’D A HAD SOME ‘Ttas-Laore LAID Down |” 


In the meantime it is guaitision to see that ecelesiastica! 
history, if not theology, is gaining some ground on the Turf. 


= 





== 


THE SHAMROCK AND OLIVE. 


Who says that the prone, warm-hearted Irishmen, constituting 
to cheer the Count pe Fraviewy and his 


were a disloyal populace, who, under the show of enmete love 

of France, meant nothing but a demonstration of deadly hate to 

England? On the way from Dublin to ean, 6 as Ant ~ Tench 
according to 


| were riding in triumphal procession, 


“* At the corner of Forty- Heretic! se Baar oa ae From 
| an arch suspended here, a cage, adorned with of tlowers and bunehies 
of grapes, and containing a beautiful dove, was lowered into the first carriage, 
in which the Count pe FLavieny was seated.” 

to F 4 > particularly 


A Dove! Emblem of peace | range 

all aauhdnd, anaiee Oe s meant by 
meant fighting, sure pode it thee | mn a Cock? 
That Dove presented to France, represented by the Count pr 
PLavieny, was, in the wa be sentimental expression, altogether a 
the Dove appears to have been silent, o 





A Quiet Retreat. 


Owe of the happiest places in all Her Majesty’s Dominions must be 
Stornoway, the regular postal communication with that favoured 
xt being, as we learn from a letter in the Times, but once a year. 
hat a Paradise it would be for those who are Jlinble to twelve 
deliveries a day of letters, cireulars, and post-cards 
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PERSONA 
Driver (impatient). “ Now tTuzy, Bri !” ut 
_ Conductor. ** O, Loox ALIVE, PLEASE, M’m! (To the Driver.) Can’r netr rr! Att m THe ‘ Awriqgvse’ Live Tas Morn’! 
Erxe’s THREE MORE Ow "Em !’ [‘* * Antique,’ indeed! Odious Wretch!” thought one of the parties alluded to. 
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A GROWING NUISANCE. OUR UGLY IRONCLADS. 


“A New Apventisiwa Inta—Man.* * * © ¢, of © © © © ©, has Ovr Ironclads are ugly, Rovs, ’tis not to be denied, 
{ve thousand pounds to the Post-Office authorities for the ; Unlike our wooden walls of with towering brave broadside. 
of aves oo Say letter Oy ge from and received Britannia ruler of the waves poy ree as heretofore ; 
pay the ee ee But now her kingdom’s grandeur and its glory show no more. 
same time. PosermasTeRr-GewEeRaL 
¥ An armour-plated man-of-war can, if the truth be told 
We cannot be i to - em not match the mail-clad man-at-arms of old. 


arrior, all cap-a-pie, was once a t sight ; 
But the txsdera ship loth lndk the proce of the modinvral Knight. 
No question that our Ironclads are things to see ; 
No matter if they serve to keep this of England free. 
Hope we, to any enemy who hitherward may steer, 
That still more ugly customers they ’ll prove than they appear. 


The Element of Concord. 
Tue Pall Mall Gazette is informed by American papers that :— 
“ The Irish element is giving trouble in Chicago as well as in New York.” 
Is it possible that the Irish element can give trouble anywhere 
out of Ireland, where it is trampled on by the t Saxon? Sure, 
it can give nothing but advan to y around it in any 
ion into which it has introduced ior the propagetion of 
peace and quietness, and the reinforcement of le~ order. 











QUESTION AND ANSWER. 
Wuatr’s the difference between a Velocipedist and an Eton boy 
severely swished ? 
a body on wheels, and the other wheals on a body. 


S tas Pustah of UA Betas City of be 7, Soptcaber' >. Ml. 
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MY HEALTH. 


or the purpose of 
to catch some 


about our projected 
yorage (fo (for f meron 


a has been 
jected), 7 Ee fo ei 


war 

part oft their - + 
ation. WErmERBY 
who has a 

rolled up in in Ee heed 

is saying, 

what ?” to "the . Cor 
< who, 

_ probably made othe 
aoe answer 
before, rep li 
Sir, Tom x r 


then he a sort 

















jj, Ta A oom, aie 
Git Wg ST) ee 


zw ~~ ordered ‘em to send 
- | the bill in to me 





Aree 3 and — and” —as if 


with an air of hea" ve his wip that.”—What? The Captain touches his 
and Bunter’s Eye seems tobe aware of a haziness coming over it, which it tries to 
away, while Weruexsy continugs —‘‘ that "ll buy something for the ae 
Lapy WerTHersy says she can eome up and do some work for her—and tell her that the | » 
doctor says he ’ll be all right very soon.. .” Here he breaks off and asks sharply ad 
‘““Where’s Cripp?” The Captain replies by looking down into the men’s eabin below 
and calling ‘‘ Carer!” whereu a small boy in sailor’s dress and a round rough cap 
oa up and stands before WETHERBY, looking chont Dy ) Saas as if his master oa 

the Captain were ‘‘ going to kill and ya him,” being sh visions. Buwrer’s Eye, 
telen once more clear, is regarding the boy severely, pity alway s humorously, so as to 
convey the meaning that Weruensy and the Captain were “* ole purtendin’,” and that 
he (BUNTER) knew it, and could quite enter into the spirit of the thing. 

“* Well,” says WETHERBY, frowning, ‘‘ What are you doing, hey ? ee boy fumbles 
with his cap, and looks up at the Ca Te coal then (he is a bright 
little nee" tap in, and Leen, = ng, Sir,” with a touch of his forelock. 

hat?” asks WETHERBY, w Reaver seems to catch a rep ply the first time. 

- He’ s lendin a tere ” says the J eae good-naturedly ; ‘‘ and if he only keeps out 
0’ mischief, we ’ll make 

“Dye hear that, Tm fa asks om of the boy. 

The boy replics that his present intention is to pe FF mischief, and to allow himself 
to be pode Be something of. 

WETHERBY wusveys the lad for a minute with such a severe frown as suggests to a 
looker-on that he is debating whether he shall flog him and try him onee more, or throw 
him overboard and have done with him — ever. I conclude that the boy has been (as 
Bupp would say) guilty of some enormity, and am anxiously awaiting his sentence, when 
Wertuersy turns away from him abruptly, looks out to sea, and asks the Captain, 
“Wind East by South- East, eh?” The _— returns that “‘he should say there #a 
little East in it,” and goes to the helm. boy disappears. Buwrer’s Eye is li 

with real enjoyment, and seems to say to me, sy Mt WETHERBY a good chap ? 

th} Ain’t it real fun seeing him purtendin’ to be severe? Ain’t it all right! Due 
-_ green peas below! Hooray for Wermersy!” but he does not say a word, and has 
tly ory whatever to do with the working of the ship. 1 have two "things to 

find out, Tighe the ne bey done? What are Bunter’s duties’ 

’ exclaims WETHERBY, in answer to the former of these inquiries, “‘O! Ah! 
Yes p chap, ain’t he ? Found him chent the quay, idle, so gave him some 
walk And, the case, as if y were a sore, subject with him, 
he" goes to the Captain, at the oo probably to get a ysu opinion from him as to the 


the 
Note.—I subsequently ascertain from a Wermersy that the wen @ Come ew found 
by Weruersy, crying, having lost his way, and whatever mone had in his 
ket : that WernunY, understanding from from him that he was an = ele thea 


benefactor by turning out a nautical Warrrrmetoy, without rey Ce: he a Cat, ~ 
the way, chen been in the Navy 





= —very hungry. 
meh seems to show itself in my 


where the chest notes and the 


ice i Note this in my 


t occurs to me that this is not 

I should call it with me 
Ons Fat oe ' feel as if I'd 
so a Gumplings, 6 =e 


love iimede nen and such “a A y S --, in 
dress as we see in the he piniunse of South Ameri- 


That there should te than 
Sort wens 


A jab of 5 Flea @ man in 
here, who me that it 
been ascertained or pro oe 
very | sied protonation I but 

new illmess in ‘nthe aut autumn,” ° I heard 
this from some one in the carriage when | was 
just awaking, poe my 
on to Torquay. Mustn’t 


oti again, because nervousness might 
Miss 


i 
one Kd m While neg 


<| been dining. for 


some train, somew 


~ ja bm aM 


te? I’ve 
Yours y, Jante.” 


— 
“as 


on 
8 
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F 
Sy 


- 
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vy Health.—I am gettin 


I notice that, with 


are t ny. 
tween 


not a good con- 


“an entirely y 


RE is turn- 


A. TA she seems to say, ‘‘ Why so 
ei ad 


enough 


me as I approach her) 


maine summoned, If 
colches fan mnetes’s bonosehen! 


= 
x 


with pleasure at being noticed. He would 
not unl mentally, as I do 
(with aspirations) on an equality with a toy 


— this is unhealthy. 


her 
don’t you come and talk?” she 
says Me +" leymy her sunshade for a 


to find myself 


I will be gay. | 


at me one 


the P 
talk as f like at this 
moment, "I would be an energetic ascetic, and 


to be a confounded liberty, | 
a! a man (at least so I think at 
this moment) unless I knew him. 
ony Note on considering et 


and matter that a P pm dng of season, like 
fruit, also when out of season, prod geodueee biteus- 


__[ Flash in_Pocket-book.—Fix this flash of 
ords and Fruit. Good simile or 


; Fruit drops— 


tT a “yy 
an ought a stu- 
When he’s a ripe scholar. 
it when the a 
conversation, a oy i 


ean, by 
ee Tecan ag 
Miss Srrarrumens | can’t =.) 
” brusquely, but shoul 
Puggaree) will do it well 











, ae a ees” es 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


(Serremper 16, 1871. 





























YOUNG ENGLAND AND HIS LUGGAGE. 


Porter, ‘‘ Any Luaoacr, Sin?” 


Young England. ‘*‘ Luagace’ Yxs! A Pair or InpIAN CLuBs AND A Batu! | La République for 


WHAT MORE DO YOU WANT!” 


enough ;” but I smile, sarcastically,—[{which, on analysis, I find I do | 


with the right corner of my mouth only . . . Invaluable Note.—It's 
a capital plan to look in the glass and study your own different ex- 
pressions of countenance. You may, perhaps, discover that what | 
you've intended, for years, as a sarcastic smile, only results in a 

of grimace which makes you appear as if afflicted, suddenly, 
with one-sided mumps ; while a look, which, up to the time of your 
consulting the looking-glass, you ’d always supposed to be delicatel 
ex ive of sincere admiration, is merely the leer of an over-f 
Satyr, and has probably di . In consequence 
of my mirror-inspection I ¢ on Thursday my sarcastic smile 
of Wednesday, having discovered, that, to be effectively understood 
as sarcastic, the nostrils should be slightly dilated, at the risk of a 
sneeze, and the corners of the mouth a trifle depressed.}—I smile 
sarcastically (old style) and observe, ‘I didn’t think you could want 
amusement,” and co d add but don’t, “ while that ass Puggaree is 

ere. 

Miss Strarrumene looks down at the tips of her coquettish little 
boots peeping from beneath her dress, then looks up, then puts her 
head on one side, brings her eyes to on me with a depth of un- 
fathomable meaning, and asks, “* Why ?” 

Simply most irritating. I should like to retort, ‘‘ Why what? 
What do you mean by why?” But I resume my former method 
with her as 7! as I can, and re-state my own question as if it 
had been put by her to me, thus, ‘Do you mean Why didn’t I 
think that you couldn’t want amusement ?’” 

* Yes,” she replies, always archly, ‘‘ Why?’ Then she changes 
the position of her parasol by lowering it over her right shoulder, 
and looks straight before her out to sea, at nothing in particular, 
with the air either of not caring whether I continue the conversation 
or not, or of having entirely forgotten her own question. 





Morro ror a Tavro Exector.—“ Civis sum Romanus ;” i.e. 
Anglicé—** I am a Tru-ro-man.” 

















A SONG FOR SENTIMENTALISTS. 
(Not a bit more Silly than some we have heard lately.) 


in goves I cute to Jom ner b 
e moon may change ue, 
And ’mid the stars above 
sun no more burn blue. 

Among the woodland trees, 

The whales their song may cease, 
And oysters at their ease, 

May keep their beds in peace. 


If never I cease to love, 
The cows may catch the croup, 
While of the turtle dove, 
Lord Mayors no more make soup. 
The frogs may plough the main, 
The tigers soar above, 
The rain-beams cease to reign, 
If never I cease to love. 








ALPHABETICAL INTELLIGENCE. 


|. Waar does this mean? It isan advertisement found 
in the 7imes :— 
HE VOWEL WASHING MACHINE: its remarkable 
excellences —little water, little labour, little soap, great 
efficiency, great convenience, and great economy. 


Why should we wash our vowels? How? with liquids? 

ie wash 4, ¢, 7, 0, u, and sometimes even w and y, with 
, m,n, r. 

| Who are employed in the work? Mutes? If so, it’s a 
| good time for the undertakers. But why not clean up 
|our consonants a bit while we’re about it? Surely The 
| Vowel Washing Machine might be followed by the 
| Aspirate Replacing Machine, for putting in H’s where 
\they were wanted, and (by a second movement) for 
| taking them out where they were Soe. A Cockney 
| friend, seeing this advertisement, observed, “‘ Well, I’ve 
|eard of ing ’a when the sun shines, but never of 
| washing a.” So we left him; and we leave this to the 


| consideration of our readers. 





M. RIVET’S CLENCHER. 


M. River proposes to instal M. Tu1ers as President of 
years. Will any Rivet hold 
things together in France for so long ? 





A DARWINIAN DEVELOPMENT. 
Ain—“ My Lodging is on the Cold Ground.” 


Your law of Development, Darwry, were that 
As true as some deem it a > 

Would make certain causes develop a Bat ; 
Like causes develop a Bird. 


As varied effects they would further produce, 
And there would be more living things, 
From trying to fly, by continual use, 
In like manner furnished with wings. 


Some monkeys, from trees ever leaping to trees, 
If use o’er formation presides, 

Through ages, would webs have acquired by degrees, 
Connecting their arms with their sides, 


In wons, the flying arboreal Ape 
His trees having happened to fail 
Might, under conditions, which modify shape, 
ave got hoofs and horns, with a tail. 


Tradition, preserving those features, combined, 
Whose type Time come to exhaust ; 
Might with them have limned, to the popular mind, 
e Hero of Paradise Lost. 


Conceive a Gorilla, devel in hue, 

wt form, like one : to gg td 
ose moulding, ’ 

Would fully account for the same. 
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Mistress (who had come down to see about the Bass Voice she had heard in the Kitchen—Quardsman discovered /). 


GiRL, TO SAY THERE WAS Nosopy HERE! 
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STATIONS OF H.M. NAVY. 
(From the Navy List for September.) 








\ 


mv 


| 


th ; 
yt ! 


“HAPPY THOUGHT.” 


“O, you Decrrrrun 
AND AFTER I|’D GIVEN YOU DISTINCTLY TO UNDERSTAND I DIDN'T ALLOW ‘ FoLLoweEns ;' 


AND HEKE, YOU HAVEN'T BEEN HERE a Wexx——” 
Cook. ** Lauxs, M's, IT MUST BE ONE O' THE FOLLERERS AS THE LAST Cook Le¥r BE'IND 'gR!!” 








AN ASTRONOMO-LEGAL DIFFICULTY, 
To the Editor of Punch. 





Hippopotamus On an Iceberg. Sre,—I have the misfortune—one which I suspect I share with 
Armadillo. . On Goodwin - the great majority of those of my countrymen who have received 
Argonaut ‘ i On Table Rock. ‘a first-rate education”—to be destitute of scientific knowledge. 
Castor and Pollux . On Melita. This, therefore, must be my plea for seeking for an explanation of 
Thunderer . On Land’s End. what I see described as ‘ The Periodic Comet of Arrest.” Does it 
Inertinguishable On Cape Clear. mean, cau it mean, that in those upper circles in which such exalted 
Indomitable . On Eel-Pie Island. luminaries as comets move, there is not entire freedom from the 
Inerhaustible On the Kyles of Bute. disagreeable operations of the Law to which we poor sublunary 
Wombat. ; On Staten Island. creatures are liable? A word from you would be a great satisfac- 
Bison. . On the Nore-Light. tion to loNORAMUS, 
Mammoth On a Kraken. We must refer you to Astronomer-Royal or the Vacation 
Megatherium On Margate Pier. Iuige— ED. ] < a . 

Visigoth . On mony Serpents. —= 

Astrolabe . On an Eyot. 

Ark ° On Ararat. Means of Matrimony. 





Nominal Analogy. 


The name of the 

names whose 

French any way 

with CHoLMonDELEY and Mansorrpayxs ? 
naturalised 


were to 
to be called Jrspzny. 


Apmreal Javebcovrserry, says the Post, has arrived at Versailles. 
lant Adwirel - ‘ 


seems analogous 
we curtail in the 
ing JaURécUIBERRY such as we adopt 


here, he would probably get, in time, 


A connEsPonDENT of the St. James's Magazine cites an instance 
which occurred as late as t -five ye ago, of a couple married 
with the church-key instead of a ring. There appears to 
be some doubt as to the ly — 4: this substitute, but in point of 
symbolism, at any rate, a chureh-key is surely, in com with 
a marriage ring, the more suitable instrument of w 


to certain 
utterance. Have the 





If a JavRrécvrserrr A Step in Dental Surgery. 





NATURE'S ABHORRENCE. 





Dentist. 





Tue best person—indeed, the only person—to fill a Vacuum, is a 


A Dewrist in the Strand advertises in his window a “ Guinea 
J — 2 rn Guinea a = artificial one, may, Ann - 
think, be safely warran to any person #0 unate as 
want it, his lidetime. Or does the “Guinea” mean a fee, and the 
“ Jaw” a guinea’s worth of advice on the care of the teeth / 
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, 
Some stewing in trains— 
But in mood sad or sunny 
As each may rejoice, 
All paying their money, 
And taking their choice. 
But is man that hath reason 
In idlesse to broil ? 
No! holiday season 
Brings holiday toil. 
From the school of St. Stephen 
When boys rush to 
They must each bear 
Of labour away. 
So Punch as schoolmaster 
Shall set each his task, 
Which who does the faster, 
The freer shall bask ! 
Though all work and no play 
May make Jack a dull boy, 
In no work and all play 
Jack would time misemploy. 


ay 
is leaven 


For Giapstong, at Whitby, 
Fine weather while wishing, 
*Twould discipline fit be 
To send him out fishing, 
To learn, howe’er stirring, 
A boat’s-crew appear, 
Tis lost time to seek herring, 


NICE 








(For Little Ministers.) 


How ence, impatience, 
Best foil and kle ; 

Leads to fouls and vexations, 
In nets, and tackle : 

wy _—— _ reason 

good haul may hope, 

That can hit time oat em 

And right length of rope. 


Of Bos Lowre—though the faet is 
I where he’s hiding, 
I 7 keep dark his practice 


n | 
If he ll watch, sharp-curving, 
ante ing your seat 
your ’ 

Needs head, Reals, and feet ; 
And so temper the scorn 

His keen wit entertains 
For motive-power born 

Of saght other than brains : 
If he 'll study how far 

E’ena 1 slip may go 


mar 
And upset a Bor Lows: 

I'll not make him twirl thumbe 
Over lore transcendental, 

keep him to sums 


To Bruce I must set 
Task of serious di 


’ 


When I ask him to get 
All his late good intentions, 
Brought up from the place, 
ich they now serve for paving, 
And harden his case 
Against sudden in-caving ; 
And his Bills from their burial 
In Limbo set free, 
Make building material 
For Sessions to be. 
Or, perhaps, I may fetch him 
Due north to the grouse, 
And from moor-practice teach him 
Some rules for the House— 
How con-sid-er-ation 
Will miss the best shots, 
ile de-ter-mi-nation 
Each bird he springs, pots. 


CaRDWELL’s judgment to aid 
That now trusts officer taper 
To know troops at their 


LITTLE HOLIDAY TASKS. 





j 
| 
} 
t 


I’ll send him to Prussia 
For th’ autamn manoeuvre ; 
Then, for contrast, to Russia 
Or, perhaps, to the Louvre. 
a by MotrKs, true moulder 
( , 


armies, Zz 
He may Gow Mined 
oulding our fellows. 
Then I'll take him the round 
Camp, Central =o 
‘And awake our sev’n sleepers : 


But afloat, shall eb, 
Till he knows, at a look, 
A ship’s stem from her stern! | 
Then I hy teach him the trick, Sir, 
Sweet syrup of making, 
And Darry’s Elixir — 
For old babies’ taking ; 
That yor. brabble, 
And set free, 
Time now wasted in 
For woru used may be. 
And to teach by proof simple 
How ugly is temper— 
As an awful exa’ 
** Ubique et semper.” 


Acrow Arrtow I’ll call, / 
—O, the mischief that boy did !— 
As example of all 

That should most be avoided : 

And having paraded 
This warning around, 

We’ll have him de ed 
And drummed off the ground: 

That no man in office 
May follow his leading, — 

And suppose he may doff his 
Respect for good breeding ; 

May impute motives dirty, 
Wis-state facts and figure, 

Think the nastier, more curt he 
Can be, he’s the bigger. 


For the rest—not yet named, 
I have duties in petto, 4 
Which, their comple. onee claimed, 
I shall see my boys set to. 
So viking youall — 
A delightful vacation. 


or the good of the nation ! 





Till herring are near. 


AN EXAMPLE TO THE ARMY. 


rently Ritualistic, the Rev. J. H. Tuomas, offends some 


post ioners, in performing the , by continuing to 


of ecclesiastical furniture and the of the as that 

Mr, Prrcwas was forbidden by ivy Council. The agurieved 
parishioners complain to the Bisop or Lonnon about their Vicar’s 
taegrovement _ himself with li to the magnetic 
needle. e 


whose pu ,. moreover, Mr. 
Tomas had disregarded in that him to conform 
therein to the law. i 


From troops upon paper, 


Accorpine to the John Bull, a conscientious aceyunen, Gne- will 


Church ; 
d, at a certain part of it, ihe paso the companas that whic : 
Pri 





To our tasks, my dear boys, fall, 
regulation  & drill sent down jun Head-Quarters. The 

Serjeant. Major will question its Fn my = — to ony 5 

Sho his i «yey © cer then leave alone, h ical 





ate amin pada 
of Persons o eminine e 
—_ that they would be in to prove ves le 





Apvice to 4 Hrrocnwonpriac.—Don’t mix your Physie. 





. 
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“ AUTUMN MANCEUVRES.” 


ty Mayor CastTiemarve is 
actively § mancuy- 

to appropriate 
to himeelf the —_ 
heart, and real and 
Government Securi- 
ties of the handsome 
widow, Mrs. D’Arcy 
CorptnHorrr. The 
Major is apprehensive 
of a counter-attack | 
y Dr. T. Sreere) 

ENEEN. 


MIss GRORGINA | 
CLEVELAND is ma- 
i attract | 

of 





Captarxy CHARLES 
Hare Panterper is 
manenvring to seonre 
a ‘‘ warm corner” at 
Lorp ELpersrreny’s 
next battue, 

Srr Soromon Saba- 
MANDER is manw@uy- 


<_<“ —- ring to ingratiate 
ow _ cts himself with the se- 
co tuency 0 

Bamborough. 


Master Percy Roprortn is mancuvring to escape going to school this 


ae Coox is mancuvring to get possession of the key of the area-gate 
about 7 P.M. 

Mr. Keane Honrter is maneuyring to be remembered in ALDERMAN WaRD- 
MORE’s will. 

Mr. Tansey DapreRTHwalre is maneuvring to be chosen the next Mayor 
of the Borough of Backwater. 

_ The Rev. Freperick TottrxeTon is manwuvyring to be on Miss ANWERSLEY’s 

side at croquet. 

Mrs, Moppicomse is manceuvring to induce Mz. Moppicomnr to take her and 
the children to the sea-side. 

Mr. Craven Davycer is mancuvring to desert the domestic hearth and 
dine at his club to-night. 

Miss Lorrie TrevaNion is maneuvring to obtain an engagement at the New 
Royal Aristocracy ‘ 

CoLonEL JENIson TYRAWLEY is manceuvring to get into the Bellona Club. 

Mr. SKULKER is manceuvring to escape meeting the senior partner in the firm 
of Kersey anv Camtert, Tailors, on the Promenade at Bythesea. 

Lrevrewayt Bowson, R.N., is manceuvring to meet Miss Evancrtive 
Harerwororp on the beach at the same fashionable waterin -place. 

Mrs. Jomw DaLtmwore is manewuvring to sit next old Genenat SincLETON 
in the waggonette going to the picnic at Crewdon Crags. 

The Misses BassisHaw are manceuvring to get an invitation to Lapy Corrrs- 
WOLD 





Mayor’s banquet on the Ninth of November next. 








TURNING IT ON. 
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ODGER THE FIRST. 


“Me and my colleagues have resolved that the Priwor or 
| Waxes shall never ascend the throne of these realms.”’"—Onorn 


at Leicester. 


‘* Me and my colleagues have resolved ”— 
An awful resolution ! 
And hath our globe at peace revolved, 
Pending ‘hat resolution ? 
And shall that globe upon its poles 
ly revolving, 


and his colleagued souls 
and unites? 


to three-legged stools— 
in their sockets— 
three-foot rules, 
-pockets : 


o’erswayed 


With 






te heve-alls shall be, 
With easy chairs to sit in! 


When food, sans sweat, shall spring from 


earth, 
Ready made shall grow raiment, 
When workmen’s wants, and not work’s worth, 
Shall settle labour’s payment : 
When capital to be but cursed 
Shall feel quite complimented 
And rich men’s means shall be disbursed 
To make poor men contented. 


But stay—suppose ere all this comes 
By blesséd revolution, 

Old England, bent to save her crumbs, 
Try change of resolution. 

And without bidding earth revolve 
’Gainst laws of gravitation, 

Operr and all his dreams resolve 
To smoke—their true formation ! 


A Doubtful Point. 








8 [ 7. , . : 
Mr. JoserH WUNCcEMOXE is mancuvring to be one of the guests at the Lozn| Wourn it be taken as a delicate attention, or the 


reverse, to offer a Shoemaker a Sherry Cobler ¢ 


ference with existing arrangements, what then? If it does, it will 
only put a few rate-payers, whose light rates already include an 


Ir never rains but it The New Me litan Water Act almost imponderable water-rate, to a little unnecessary expense. 
promises to bear out this saying. Its very laudable object is ‘“‘to True, they will be supplied with more water than they want against 
make further provision for ing to the M lis a constant their will, and made to pay for it. The com jon granted for 
supply of pure and wholesome water.” Hooray! In order that the the Income~ was the boon of cheap uities, which very 

ater ies may this requisition, it gives them powers many of those subjected to that i impost did not want 
which are considerable. According to a summary of its proyisions:— at any ice, how low sever. suggests that the “ forced 

sl, AE an a us AT, ES | tte tag? Note, peta, te might be. The ne 
‘ fittings,’ w term i communi i an all pi coe i i ay ast . 4 
- rater” yt > oe Sok het oh omy vale, aber aap 

0 


cisterns, &c., used or intended for supply of water by a Company to a con- 
sumer, and for that purpose placed in or about 

The quality of the Thames, for body obliged to drink it, is 
capable ef great improvement. No doubt of | | 
many cases, is which nobody can deny. And what if 
there are who find themselves at present — with 
quite a0 mah, ZSamee 0s Gey hove any comnion for ? ppose the 
ew Metropolitan Act prescribe indi i 


ith. 





Water does inter- 


premises of the consumer.” | of which no 
wi 


that. The quantity, in| psy for superfluous water. 
won't grin, let 


him grin and bear it. 
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THE STORY OF THE HEN AND THE DUCKLINGS—REVERSED. 


Distresstno Srrvation or Aunt BELLA, WHO HAS RASHLY VOLUNTEERED TO TAKE HER LITTLE Nepnews AND Nieces FOR A 
RaTwe my THE Sea Tuese, sor Likixe The Sart WATER, MAKE A REGULAR STAMPEDE FOR THE SHORE, WHENCE NOTHING WILL 
INDUCE THEM TO RETURN—AND SHE CANNOT VERY WELL RuN AFTER THEM. 


, Ayes \star can they be conceived to strike thus wildly ? Surely ‘‘ the 
REHEARSAL OF WAR. |moist star upon whose influence Neptune’s empire stands.” They 


: - k. 
SOLDIERS, may peas Campaign's Rehearsal go on aa Boaneen-stews 


Without fresh accidents to raise a laugh, = a 
And subject gallant men to vulgar chaff. | yr 
“SILLY SUF c.” 


Would you had a Vow Motrxe or Vow Roon 
Foe yours af pat y rll a ll Way Suffolk ever gained the epithet of “silly,” it would puzzle 
g £ ’ 
And lean securely on a trusty staff. us to guess. But advertisements like this might tempt us to infer 

A Master Mind you gladly would obey, that possibly the epithet is not an ill-deserved one :— 

And under its command rehearse your play, V ILL any noble heart LEND a lady, who is struggling in the great 
W hose argument is an Rey my foe on battle of life, £100, to be repaid in half yearly sums of £10, with 5 per 
The Downs of Hampshire to be chased away. cent.? A well-furnished drawing-room and large bed room can be occupied 

But school you shall the War Office to stem by the kind lender of the sum till the debt is repaid.—J. 8., post-office, 
Invasion? No; your Chief Performers say, oodbridge, Suffolk. 


As Actors, lay direction they contemn. As nothing whatever is said about rent, we may presume that the 
Pn = yy ” on have the lodging gratis yay _ be comet 
THR & mE : that is, for ten half years, supposing that unctual in 

THE GERERES AD TES SCAMS. her payments. If she failed fa them, he might continue in his 

Is there any truth in Astrology after all? Can ‘‘ planet-struck” tenancy for a period indefinite. Therefore, if any gentleman has 
be more than a mere phrase? May not a planetary e be the cause any wish to carry his “noble heart” to where this “ struggling’ 
of strikes, when they prevail like an epidemic, as is just now the |lady lives, one hundred pounds paid down may secure him an abode 
case, with no partic cause visible to account for them? A planet, there which might possibly be permanent. That he would be 
we may suppose, strikes workmen, and then they strike om, At likely to get his money back may be possibly esteemed a remoter 








Newcastle the engineers have been on strike for some time. The | possibility. B47. Pa a Se em 
Segeasts ——— (4 we Coostening to me, otherwise than 
with their staves ; eweastle thieves cherish A “Wi *s” Wit. 
A strike is likewise threatened by the Tocthumsbedioel colliers, —— aes ee > 5 , 
those employed by the Park End Company, Forest of Dean, have Fixx on conviction, having to bewail 
given notice that they will eee wer on Saturday yaleee their aT pons orainn of Paradise i sie. 

are increased an id weekly instead of monthly. North- “I finds,” quo ung, igh bitterness 
euubestond and “ canny Neweneile 7 we near to d to Them grains of Paradise forbidden fruit. 
sing ‘‘ We're a strikin’, strike, strike, strikin’;” and elsewhere, 
too generally, the once working classes, throwing up work, have put 
themselves in case to be called the Striking C Under what Tue CLlocxmaxker’s Parapise.—Seven Dials. 
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A “DRESS REHEARSAL.” 


Mr. C-pw-.x (Stage Manager). ‘‘ NOW, THEN—(vaguely)—FORM SIXES AND SEVENS, AND —” 

Leapine Heavy (Commander-in-Chief). “LOOK HERE, SIR! WE KNOW OUR ‘ BUSINESS’ A PRECIOUS DEAL 
BETTER THAN YOU CAN TELL IT US; AND IF YOU’LL ONLY LET US ALONE, THE PIECE’LL BE A 
TREMENDOUS SUCCESS, I PROMISE YOU!” 
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OUR NEW NOVEL. 


A TREBLE TEMPTATION.* 
By the Author of “‘ It is cheer ie to Sew,” “* Love Me 


Tall, Love me S, Who's Griffiths ?” &c. 
CHAPTER I. 

Sra CaaRtes Busstr was, from an early age, subject to fits, but 
he inherited the Tuppennie Bussit Estates. Mn. Ronert Bussit, 

his a have done so if Sm Lange hadn’t. Hence 
Roper?’ of CHARLES. more simple. 

Srr CHARLEs, being a g ® gay yo re Becoming seen, on hr ae terms with 
the beautiful La Do nly, a marrying 
man, he feel d, oA in pe ey: amon Brkt RosBert 
— loved her. This his hating Sir 
Cu us and added fuel 1 ek 1. ai 

rom moment, RoBERT » enor ye ous letters 
to me and her father. at least twent a-day, 


g them diffi 
(Sage ge ek ae 
7 ied a - 
A pee poy Be tay 
played him adroit! him out of 
7 on Eis thisd season fap Ealing hictoumy 


ovek han through the keyholes and windows of 
Str ALEXANDER senting house defamations of Sie CHaRies’s 


character. 
at had their effect. 


These energetic 

Sre CHar.es being ittance, 

a He was told to move on bya 

chaise, who thenceforth took the matter in her own hands. 
RoBERT was now delighted, and, on the strength of the 


proba- 
bility of the Tu Bussit Estates coming to him, bought a 
secondhand b Rk. with Cy -~ A name on it. 


and was 


“smn Cnantns Buss? get ever bis fits, and came out stronger 
ever 
This sent up Ropert’s hatred to fever heat. 


It was evident that the Tuppennie Bussit Estates had slipped 
from his grasp for this once. 

Then he waited. 

But while he waited, La Dorcnesrer acted. 


(End of Chapter the First.) 


CHAPTER II. 


Isrpora Spruce was the daughter of ComMANDER-IN- Cae 
Pye | a retired veteran, much beloved by his officers and men 
at gy martinet of the old school. So much was he beloved, t at 
when he retired, the entire army retired with him. This led to 
cabesquent alterations in the Purchase 


complications ee 
of about the middl le het w 1 deck taown 
eyes, al e 

rather inclined to that sort of with dark “brown treme ‘and 
gentle descent. 

She was always saying, “‘ May I?” in a plaintive tone, which 
compet has to te 6 foveamiie ite with everyone. 

To this her fond doating father had but one answer, 
mayn’t,” which evinced the deep sympathy existing 
parent and child. 

** May I marry Ste Cuartes Bussit?” she asked, one morning, 
etn? by) eoates together on a canapé de luze, breakfasting 

t ~ ‘ay ” 
ne 0, ne mayn’t,” answered the Commander-in-Chief, his eyes 
& ae “A often accompanies the sudden de- 
glutition a over-caloricated 
y I give him up ae aie, playfully. “‘ May 1?” 


: “No, you mayn't,” replied 
That was she wanted. She had gain ‘A leg 
tapping him ht onthe head with «ba roy dena 
ering for glided from 


“Two persons wanted to see his caesiee-te in- ‘Chiefship, x 
servant said. ‘* Might they enter?” 
** No, they mightn’t,” we bane | the Veteran. So they came in. 
ae was Siz Lo 8 solicitor, Mr. Strsoors, and La DorcuEsTER. 
them to a chair. They took 


two, and sethed thautnebecs. Oo for oll wee wel. 
Ti'bess with read troduced th 
@ woman’ wit, in e 
old Solicit ts the ald r ae 


arrior, and the Solicitor, with the cunning 
* This Novel will be concluded Chapters of the most 
exciting nature. So mosh te guaranteed.” Thi is tho tent instalment. 


* No, you 
the 


h him at once, 
e house, the gra 


from his painful situation by La Doxcuesrer in her pony- Blac 
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of his craft, answered to his cue, “and introduced La Doncunermn tc to 
the Commander-in-Chief. 

“‘ Mr. Strsoors,”—La Dorcuesrer said. 

The © ommander- -in-Chief bowed. So did Mr. Stynoors. 

*‘ La Don” —commenced Strnoors, courteously. 

*“*-Cuester,” said the Lady, brusquely. Then they sat still and 


wondered. (Bnd of Chapter the Second.) 





CHAPTER III. 


In two minutes the Veteran was ae in possession of The Facts. 
This was owing entirely to the female tact and ready wit. She went 


to the point at onee, while Stynoors, with essional routine 
would have read precedents, habendum clauses, and the of 
Nisi Prius before coming to the object of their visit. He had pre- 
pared himself with —— he had got them all arranged 
pa We ee etre Se row cues, 
saucers, ere. La Dorcwesrer had stated the case. 
She 7 r-* 

Isrpora had aes Huse and, Love being capable of 
meannesses, had conceal hearing. 

The Veteran tf saw through La 
TER’s ag He ormolu fire-screen to the front o of 

By th this movement of ci old Campaigner La Dorciester was 


unexpectedly ch 
Then she told her story, and Stysoors listened, legal documents 
7 ~ iy her had it been hi b 
e Wo ve it in his ut 
ceiving, with the true gpl <“s an a sa of Barnard’s 
that this was not possible, the red tape on the 
sixty parchments he te hed brought a ie and sat silent, with 
Hush, Mad to ld, plese,” ” whispered the Command 

* Hus am! not so er- 
in-Chief, looking f cane See chimney. 

“Way not?” bawled his beautiful visitor, at the top of her voice. 
* LisTeEWERs erm 3 _ NO GOOD OF THEMSELVES, Do Tury ?”’ 

With this the bold woman rose suddenly from her chair, and, 
—— the drugget, dashed at the poker, aloo it, and upset the 
ormolu sereen. 

‘*May I?” said a sweet voice from about two yards up the 
chimney. 

‘*No, you mayn’t,” returned the Veteran. 

But she could not control herself, and gliding downwards, fell at 
La Dorcnester’s feet, her head on "her outstretched hands. 

Isrpora, from her well-chosen place, of concealment, had heard 
every syllable. She was prostra writhing, blackened. For this 
last she cared little. Soot blackens faces, not characters ; this they 
well knew, and felt it. 

gree Commander-in-Chief was the first to speak and break the 
si ence, 

He addressed La Dorcnester. 

‘For shame, Madam!” said the Commander-in-Chief. Where- 
upon both women began to Chit 

Then the Commander-in — at the Solicitor, and the 
Solicitor looked at himself in a imself in a glass looked 
at Isrpora, who, in her turn, at La 


Th ll sighed d said amals 
ph L eonly, and sad 1 was on her legs, giving eloquent 


In another second L 
screams, 

“ He loves you still!” said the Solicitor, vaguely. It is in some 
natures to be vague, and his was one of those natures. Otherwise 
he was a clever man. 


(Bnd of Chapter the Third.) 


THOMAS ON WILLIAM. 
Vyas, © at Dif pe t’ other day 
The ’ Lords enounced e d shock, 
One ie oy the 


Hat m 
With a hauthoritative 


By fy 
w -same 
His 1 , Hi ee ao Wihadalt mom 
same as Hi do likewise mine. 


DorcHEsTeR. 








pers say, 





Heavy or Light Bobs? 
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Sister. ‘“‘ Wuy, Coartes, you've cot Raw Whiskey ere!” 


[Sepremser 16, 1871. 


Charles. ‘* Welt, IT's HARDLY WORTH WHILE TO BRING WATER. We CAN ALWAYS Find TEAT AS WE GO ALONG-——WHEN WE 


WAntT Ir.” 


LINES BY A LANDLORD. 


How unbecoming of a Public Man 

Is an attempt to crush the Publican! 

The public good what Statesman, shooting grouse, 
Just now can sever from the Pablichouse 
For him what purest spring will, on the moor, 
Replace the drops which ooze from every pore, 
Unless well mingled with the mountain dew ? 
The feathered game sustain him to pursue, 
Will water, does he find, however clear ? 

No. Thirsty Nature calls for ale, or beer. 
Suppose, for the supply of that demand, 

He seeks an Inn, and sees no sign at hand ; 
Then he may better learn than to invade 

The British freedom of the liquor trade, 
Being hard-up himself to quench his drought : 
I hope that many a one has found it out. 


ANARCHY IN THE PARKS. 


Tur People Cried) have had another intimidation meeting in the 
Phenix Park, Dublin, and, on their return from it, they made an 
attack on the Police, who had been withdrawn from the scene of 
their assembly. Thus is Government encouraged to vere in 
the resolution to allow the People in Dublin the same licence that 
they allow the People in London. It may be said they on 

sound maxim that what is sauce for goose is sauce for gander. 
The terms ‘‘ goose” and “ gander” correspond, indeed, to those 
whom they respectively denote, with peculiar nicety ; but if gander 
ane gees ost the same sauce from Government, that same is none 
at all. On the contrary, the goose and the gander it is that give the 
Government sauce, and more of it, some whisper, than a true 
Government would stand. 








HYDROPATHY IN THE HIGHLANDS. 


In the district of Strathnaver, county Sutherland, there is a cer- 
tain loch, supposed by the surrounding natives to possess icinal 
powers, for whose exercise on those who resort to its waters it 
requires fees, which its patients accordingly throw in it, after having 
bathed. They are accustomed to meet and dip themselves in it 

riodically at midnight, if we may, at this season, trust our old 
riend the Inverness Courier. A correspondent of that ne Per 
an eye-witness of one of these meetings, describing what he be id 
at a recent one, under a starlight sky, traversed with occasional 
meteors, says that :— 

“The impotent, the halt, the lunatic, and the tender infant, were all 
waiting about midnight for an immersion in Lochmanur.” 


Of all the sufferers above enumerated, the third class, one would 
think, — = Som os ge my as to nome 
comprehended the other classes, let alone though 
must have included the parents and guardians of thet. Lochennner 
is romantically situated in the Highlands, and may indeed be a loch 
of healing lymph, but, as to curing lunatics, it is evidently no more 
efficacious than it would be if, as its name would almost seem to 
imply, it were a tank on some Scotch farm. 





Civic Wit. 

Brown. “I say, Jowzs, old fellow, when is an Alderman at dinner 
like a Ghost up a Tree? Give it up,eh? Well, then, old chap, it’s 
when he’s a gobblin’ upahash!” — : i 

[ Pokes poor Jones in the ribs, and exit, chuckling. 





Tue Pew-Oprner’s Apotocy (after pocketing the customary 
Shilling).—“* Proh, Pew-door !” 
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“ SUBSTANTIAL GROUNDS.” 


Captain, ‘‘ WHAT, COMPLAINING AGAIN, FLANAGAN ! 
xow ?” 


Recruit. “Av ve Puaze, THEY Cn’ATE Me ovr o’ THE Tuick ©’ THE his fellow-citizens commen 


Cuorrzz, Sorr!!” 











SINGULAR SHEEP. 


Srocx—live stock, of wool and mutton especially—is commanding 
high prices just now in some quarters :— 


“* Pronaque cum spectent animalia cetera terram,” 


Cotswold sheep at least are looking up. According to the Wilts and 
Gloucester Standard, some extraordinary prices were fetched by 
this variety of Oris Aries \ast week at a sale at Northleach :— 


“The flock consisted of 115 ewes, 52 theaves, 85 ram lambs, 87 ewe lambs, 
and two shearling rams.” 


In this inventory there is one denomination of sheep, which, not 
being quite a dictionary one, will probably be new to some readers ; 
bu albeit in sound the reverse of a good name, it appears to denote 
a -rate breed, ially and zoologically describable as 
A (Aries) 1; inasmuch as :— 

“The interest of the meeting culminated in the sale of a pen of theaves, 
which were purchased at the extraordinary price of £17 10s. each!”’ 


If heard a ier talk about theaves, would you imagine | 
that he s e plik me certain egregious sheep ? _ se he said 
that he had been lucky in falling among theaves, wou he you not be 
disposed to account him a lunatic? It would be only natural for 
any one, hearing of as theaves, to surmise that they 
were black sheep, if not wolves in sheeps’ clothing. 


| 
| 





A Friend in Need. 

Mars. Matapror, who was early left a widow, has an obligin 
neighbour to whom she applies in all her little difficulties—one of 
those handy men who can do anything and everything: she calls 
him her Teetotum. 


Wuart’s tHe MATTER 


| dotes Dee ap fe Dee? It 
ri 
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THE POPULAR PREMIER. 
‘* Waar if the Government, when Grouse 


The time approached to kill, 
Had basel rH the People’s House, 
Reject People’s Bill ? 


** The People’s House before it rore, 
The People’s Bill had passed, 
Next Session to return to those 
Who threw it out this last. 


* 4 twill reach the lowe who can 
No more its progress . 
Presented at their doors with an 
| Authoritative knock.” 
| 


The Ballot Bill ’twas Wrttiam meant, 
At Whitby s ing free, 

Whereas himself, by one consent, 
The People’s Brix is he, 





Comparatively Humane. 


A serres of International Contests at Pigeon Shooting 
has been going on em J the last week at Baden Baden. 
Whatever you may think of Pigeon Shooting, you must 
allow that it is = oe less cruel than the sport 
practised at Baden n, and uther German watering- 
places, of plucking ms alive. However, by decree 
of the Reichsrath, thirty-first of December, 1872, 
will see the last of this live pigeon plucking. 





Statesmanship on the Stump. 


W uo are the People? Why, the Masses, 
The handicrafts and under classes, 
tod Tog the Wise ; to their opinion 
We bow ; submit to their dominion, 
All you rich, educated asses ! 


HOMAGE TO A PATRIOT. 
Way is Mra. Onegr like Terentivs Varro, whom 
he does not despair of the Republic. 





CON AMORE. 


“We are somewhat amused on reading, in a small pamphlet which has 
reached us, an account of some experiments now being made on the banks of 
the Southampton Water, near that town, on ‘ Turtle Culture.’ ’’— Atheneum 


Tue Atheneum has omitted to mention that an influential depu- 


tation from the Corporation of London cheerfully consented to | 


sacrifice a portion of their holidays in order to take in these 
experiments, which they have followed with the most lively interest. 
Should the Right Honourable Member for Southampton, and the 
other Law Officers of the be of opinion that “ Turtle 
Culture” would be a legitimate object for Municipal qutenpeine, it 
is not improbable that at the very first meeting of the Common 
Council, after the vacation, a large sum of money will be voted 
towards the expenses of continuing the Southampton experiments 
on a much more extensive scale, and a“ Turtle Committee” ap- 
pointed to watch their progress. 





COLONIAL “ AFFINITY.” 


Tne Adelaide papers publish a despatch alleged to have been re- 
ceived from the Past or KIMBERLEY announcing the Queen's 
assent to the Act legalising marriage with a Deceased Wife's Sister in 
South Australia. If this announcement is trustworthy, and not a 
hoax, will South Australia afford the facilities of a Gretna Green to 
Will Tor psedbie to being betes « lopelly married doveneed wiles 

ill it ible to bring a - wife's 

wsead bar et least, more economical 


for the subject to have one law of marriage for all of Her 
Majesty’s ions ; unless the ition between soles and soles 
t to correspond to difference 


here and at the Antipodes be 
between right and wrong. 











for a reason ’—Beoause 
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SEA-SIDE DRAMA. 


SCENE 3.—DasTarpty ATrtack 





SCENE 5.—Requrrep Arrgcrion. 


Horse Marines for Hampshire. 














Teetotal Tipplers. 


: : : : By a Liquor Law some, to curb other men, wish ; 
mn Drigaded with the Mite P ree eee if 5 Ne Meanwhile every man Jack of them drinks like a Fish. 
ht impart a serviceable lesson to the Cavalry in the matter of Pe a, pipe Apia > 
i cing A ship when stati , is picketed in a way, and is said A Reat Hero.—Last week a gentleman named Surrn saved a 
ride thereat, so far. i 


, indeed, a horse which, w in tether, | ¢rain by exactly fifty seconds. He is now in town. 


neither rides nor is ridden. But your Jack Tar would very soon 
teach your bold Dragoon to bring his horse to an anchor. 


Tue “ Inisn Evrement.”— Whiskey. 
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A FELLOW-FEELING. 


Indignant Old Lady. “‘GvuaRD, Do you ALLow Smoxrnc IN THIS CompPart- 


MENT!” 


Obliging Guard. “‘ Haw, WEEL, IF NANE 0’ THE GENTLEMEN OBJECT, YE CAN 


TAK’ A BIT Draw o’ THE Pipe.” 








Dear Poncu, 
You sometimes say, rather unkindly, that we Conservatives 
are content with journalistic writing of a kind inferior to that of the 
Liberal press. I desire to give you a proof to the contrary. I have 
just , with delight and admiration, the following passage from 
a leading article in our Newcastle Daily Journal, one of our ablest 
champions :— 
“ With a persistence, aggravating in the extreme, the ships of the Na 
will have their way, and go down to the bottom of the sea, or run upon a 
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the bud. 
| I am dear Sir, 








GALLANT RESCUE BY A GUARDSMAN. 


Tue Special Correspondent of the Post at Alder- 
shott makes honourable mention of the uncommonly 
alert behaviour exhibited by a sergeant of the Third 
Dragoon Guards the other morning, as follows :— 

“A horse of his troop bolted with his rider, and rolled over 
an embankment into the canal. Without hesitation the sergeant 
stripped off his clothes and accoutrements, plunged in, and suc- 


worse for his involuntary bath.” 


“* Gallant act of exceptional Yahoo! Bravo!” exclaims 
Houyhnhnm. A noble animal, truly, was rescued from 
a watery ve, So much for the Horse. But what 
became of his Rider? The non-commissioned hero of the 
exploit above-na has well earned a medal. But 
it should be awarded by the Animals’ Friend, one 
would think, rather than by the Humane Society. 





ROME AND VERSAILLES. 


Accorprne to wire, His Holiness the Por® has sent a 
message of congratulation to M. Taurens on his election 
to the Presidency of the French Republic. In doing that 
eminent Statesman the honour of such a recognition, 
His Holiness has authoritatively refuted the calumny 
by which the Head Man of France for the time being 
has been generally represented, and caused to be re 

arded, as a Voltairian. Of course the Successor of St. 
Peter cannot but hope that the French President, in the 
place of the Eldest Son of the Church, will do all he can 
to behave as such from jure filial devotion; and the 
Holy Father does not in the least believe that M. 
Tarers’ constant advocacy of the Temporal Power has 
been prompted merely by a cynical hostility in the sup- 
posed interest of France, to Italian Unity. 


The Right Sort of Stuff. 

Art last justice is done to something in Ireland! The 
agitation which the Church Bill and the Land Bill have 
both failed to extinguish, the Autumn Fashions will 
conquer. Fenianism, and Ribbonism, and every other 
disagreeable ‘‘ ism,’’ must decline when it becomes gene- 
rally known that “the material most in vogue at the 
moment is Irish poplin.” 





Favovnrre Game at ALpersnorr.—Piquét. 





Hoping that such an advent will speedily be eliminated, 
Yours hopefully, 


Carlton Club, Hien Leven. 








CAUTION TO ODGER. 
AccorDING to a statement which has been published by a contem- 


| porary, the water of the Serpentine, which, except in being partially 
churned up by .team-engines, is stagnant, 
| | foul as ever again. 


has become nearly as 
If this is true, possibly the Serpentine, under 


kinds of impracticable rocks, in spite of the remonstrances of the most irritable | the influence of be por hot weather, will assert the fitness of 


of Premiers, or the siren persuasiveness of the most honey-tongued of Foreign | ite name by engendering a 

Ministers.” | then be to join a monster meeting in 

Ms produced by the Serpentine, will 
oot it ? 


Now, Sir, admit that one Conservative journalist, at least, knows 
his art. Observe his brilliant ideas. You might make a picture of 
Mr. Grapstore, in all parts of the world at once, Sateion a | 
Premier’s duty by remonstrating, irritably, with every Ship of the 
Navy (as distinguished from a Ship of the Army) that seems inclined 
to have its own way, and sink. You may meanly object to an imprac- 
tieable rock, and allege that a vessel could get only on a “ practi- 
cable” rock. I despise such quibbling. You may, in a paltry manner, 
suggest that it cannot be both Mr. Grapstowr’s and Lorp Gran- | 
VILLe’s business to talk to the ships, and you may insinuate that 
though vessels go to foreign it is not the Foreign Minister’s 
duty to look after them. Small, Sir, small! You may, from your 
eursory acquaintance with Lempriére, hint that a Siren’s avocation 
was to persuade mariners to come upon rocks, not to keep off them. 


Hypercriticism, Sir. The passage is a noble one, and it appeals to 
the common sense and to the habits of Englishmen. A little 
iti we triumph. The nner of Con- 


more of such writing, and 
servatism will its fingers in the face of defunct and retrograde 
Gorgon head of revolution will be strangled in | 


m; anda pretty creature there will 
Hyde Park! Should a Python 
Baile Arnton be the Apollo to 





HOPS AND THEIR HARVEST. 
(By a Member of the United Kingdom Alliance, at Large.) 
Hop-picxire has commenced in Kent and Surrey, 


Has it? O may I live to see the day 
When hops will be a weed, less worth than “ spurrey!”’ 
With all your pretty hop-gardens away ! 


Those hop-poles, would that I could see them blazing, 
For all so picturesque that they appear ! 

They madden me upon them wild ly gazing. 
Blight all those hops that stand for so much beer ! 





“Tue Foor’s Revence ”—ow Wrr.—“ Rather far-fetched, eh ?” 








ceeded in bringing the refractory animal to terra firma none the | 
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A “STUDY” ON THE USE OF PRINTING. 


ORASMUCH as last 
year, about this 
time, we were a 
good deal bothered 
with —e = 
sieges, and all that 
’ sort of thing, the 
“4, newspapers were 
~ choked up with 
. the details of in- 
cidents in foreign 
lands, and affairs 
that did not go 
home to the hearts 
“= a 
This year, happily 
~ nothing of Ge Yin 
excludes domestic 
news from the co- 
== lumns of the press, 
- and there is oppor- 
tunity for giving 
nteresting marra- 
tives of another 





fj kind in the dark 
ages lived without 
printing, it is mar- 
vellous that people could enjoy themselves, as there is reason to believe that 
they did, to a certain extent, without having their pleasures chronicled. It is 
matter of thankfulness that the splendia machinery of the press can now be 
made available for the record of the harmless amusement obtained by humble 
but respectable persons. ; 

A weekly contemporary informs us, in about half a column, which unhappily 
we are obliged to condense, that “‘ early in the morning” of a recent W y 
twenty-three pawnbrokers, male and female—stay—let us use the more elevated 
language of our contemporary :— 

** A considerable portion of the members of the Bradford Pawnbrokers’ Association, with 
their ladies, took train for Ripen, te spend the day at Studley Royal and neighbourhood, 
the seat of the Manauis or Rirow, travelling in a saloon carriage, which was placed at 
their service by the Midland Company.” 

The neighbourhood of Studley Royal is, of course, the seat of the Marquis 
or Krrox, who was travelling in a saloon carriage. Why the Midland Company 


| should place his Lordship’s carriage at the service of our Uncles and Aunts, is 


| They sat down at Nine, but we have hea 


Bo party remover 





not explaine d. 

Now, you naturally wish to know what our Uncles and Aunts ate and drank, 
and when, and how they liked it. Well, you shall hear :— 

“ Breakfast had been prepared at the Unicorn Hotel, Ripon, at nine o'clock. 
numbering twenty-three, eat down to an excellent repast, which, after the morning’s ride, 
was much enjoyed by the whole company.” 

Is not that a pleasant hearing? They went to Ripon in compliment to the 
Marquis, of course, and they could hardly do less after riding in his carriage. 

rd, confidentially, that there was nearly 

a quarter of an hour’s delay, in consequence of the broiled ham not being ready. 

We are also informed that they did not then bey for their breakfast, as they 

intimated that they were coming back to tea, the obvious respectability of 

if from the landlord’s mind any fear lest the twenty-three 

breakfasts should not be settled for. 
march. 

“After breakfast the party were conveyed, in a couple of waggonettes, to Studley and 
Fountains Abbey. A few hours were spent in visiting the most notable ions of these 
really beautiful grounds, after whieh the excursionists continued their drive to Hackfall.”’ 

The grounds are beautiful. Some books say that they are among the finest in 
England, and that they enshrine the most magnificent ruins we have. But our 
Uneles and Aunts are people of regular habits, and they began to grow ; 
The reporter has nothing to say of the splendour of Fountains Abbey, but it is 
to the credit of the party that they did not dance, to a fiddle, in the nave of the 
church, after the manner of some ’scursionists. y harmlessly 

——*‘alighted at the Haekfall Hotel, where dinner had been ordered for three o'clock. 
After doing justice to the viands prepared * mine host,’ every one again sallied out to 
spend the remainder of the afternoon in the Hackfall Woods, the romantic and picturesque 
scenery of which was much admired.” 

Again we find the interesting party satisfactorily refreshed. Then e one 
** sallied out,” but neither our Uncles nor our Aunts thought of Aunt Sally, or 
other frivolity. They were good enough much to admire Hackfall Woods, 
which must have murmured thanks for the compliment. Still, the open air 
conduces to appetite, and— 

“In the evening the party returned to Ripon, where they had tea, and, as night erept on, 
turned their faces towards home, Bradford being reached about eleven o'clock.” 

Nobly they redeemed their pledges (we beg pardon), fulfilled their promises, 
and ame back to the hotel 2 Ripon. We have every reason to belteve that 


Now let History resume her stately 


CHARIVARLI. 
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not only was the bill henousstiy paid, but that it was 
remembered that the waiters had served a duplicate (we 
pe Rew, OE “spread,” as no doubt it was 
/ealled, and that they were alsoremembered. “ Night” 
| has a way of “ creeping” in Yorkshire; im other counties 
} oaly ge F ~_ ane Fron ~~ not 
righten our spiri relati went forth 
|into it, like the three sides te Browne's famous 
— We de not know how they all tarned their faces 
|home as they went to Bradford, as, if they had the 
Marguis’s saloon carriage, some must have sat with their 
backs to the engine, and some sideways; but History 
does not take account of trifles. Gladly let ws read that 


“The weather was fine and hot, and contributed much to the 
pleasure of the day’s out, which was unmarred by any accident 
or untoward circumstance whatever, and_was greatly enjoyed by 
every one.” 

The word “out” should be Out—a playfulness 
about the pawnbrokers’ pleasure—and the reporter, not 
ungracefully, becomes familiar, but by me means vulgar, 
as he makes an advance (we beg pardem), proceeds to 
his climax. It is delightful to kmew that none of our 
Uncles or Aunts “‘ fell eut by the way,” either literal! 
or eurhety, and that they ry whole —e 
of Twenty-Three—s as happy a as they cou 
oT oe Reverie find filled wit! 

ow agreeable it is newspapers with 
this kind of inoffensive and kind}y detail, and how grat«- 
ful we ought to be te the inventors of printing, for 
machinery that enables such reecrds te be presented t 
the public, and conserved for the delectation ef posterity ' 


WORKMEN IN THE RIGHT WAY. 


Tux is something te be said for the Strike at New- 
eastle, and it was very well said the other Saterday 
evening by several at a workmen’s meeting on 
Blackheath, and itably distinguished by argument - 
tive and temperate language. The workmen met for the 
purpose, quite legitimate, and fair, 1 sought 
in fairness, ‘‘ of considering the nine hours’ movement, 
and the best means of preventing employers from obtain- 
ing workmen to supplant those now on strike at New- 
| castle for the reduction of the hours of labour, as also to 
raise subscriptions for their support.” The means pro- 
sed to this end were no other in their kind than 
”y which the informal professional Unions of lawyers 
and doctors combine to maintain their fees. In a spirit 
| which at least commands sympathy and attention :— 








The party, | 


“‘Ma. Morresmeapn eaid he hoped that there was no working- 
|man in that assembly who would degrade himself by going to 
Newcastle to replace men who were on strike for the nine hours’ 
jmovement. He denied the argument of a portion of the press 
| which said that the effect of granting the diminution in the 
hours of labour would be to reduce the productive powers of 
the country, as well as to reduce the social status of the working- 
}men themselves. Just the opposite was the fact. If a man had 
a fair amount of time apportioned to him for labour, he usually 
did his work well, but over-tax him and the produce of his 
labour would be sure to be of inferior quality (Aear, hear); and 
| as to his social condition, since the engineers’ and carpenters’ 
societies had succeeded in lessening the hours of labour, they 
had become the finest trade societies in the country, whilst the 
| weavers and other trades of that stamp, to which he (Mar. 
MorrrsuzaD) himself belonged, in which they were compelled 
to work sixteen and eighteen hours per day, were the most 
miserable in existence.” 


This just and sensible kind of ae is every bit as 
forcible as the utterance of violent and abusive . 
That is to say it tells on the Public in favour of those 
who use it with just the same force as the opposite tells 
the other way. The disgust and contempt excited b 
- rattening,” “picketing,” wavisying, Desstting. an 
ee non-unionists,” and “‘ knobsticks,” and by 
pett itrary regulations for the creation of needless 
work, are just equalled by the respect and approval con- 
ciliated by action within moral bounds, and by such 
reasonable pleading as that of which a specimen is above 
gladly quoted. 


Dancrrovs ApuLtTeration.— Work up any admixture 
you like, if you are a e, with other stuffs ; but what- 
ever you do, don’t put shoddy into gun-cotton. 
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OUR NEW NOVEL. 





A TREBLE TEMPTATION. 


CHAPTER IV. 


an weeks after this, the bells of ag od Bussit 
urc out a merry 5 e ringers prac- 
tised triple ‘bob majors, two bobs, bobs and tizzies, bobs 
and benders, and other varieties of the ringer’s art, 
until they were perfect in the first two bars of Dead 
March in Saul. This once mastered, they gave way 
with a will. 

Then came ten outriders, ushered by six hussars, each 
bearing a banner with a motto, and followed by a van 
covered with pictures of celebrated fat women, the Giant 
of Norfolk, the Lion Tamer, and the Battle of Trafalgar 
in oils and distemper. 

Then there was a loud cheer from the le, which, 
getting quite shaky with excitement, tried to come 
down, and join the throng. ae yy | several Spiritual- 
istic Mediums, specially engaged for the occasion, floated 
about the top of Bussit House, waving flags. Mur- 
murs. Cheers. Tears. Horses heard in the distance. 
More distance, more horses. Bussit gates flung open, 
and keepers, grooms a, eooks, housekeepers, 
butlers, footmen, and pages, clustering about on 
each other’s shoulders, and hanging in festoons from 
the heights of the ancient po’ ; 

Then more outriders, riding outside their horses, 
boldly. Then atroop of daring horsemen, who, 
fearing the shouts of the crowd, had got imside, and 

ulled the blinds down. Then came the carriage itself, 
rawn by twenty wild horses in front, and pushed up 
behind by as many more of the same breed. The 
dashed through the little village, 


was down, but 
amid roars of delight from the ions that had con- 
ted to witness this great event. 


carriage was open, and in it sat Srrm CmaRrrzs 
and Isrpora : she quite bli the sun’s rays with her 
beauty, so much so that some elderly people, more 
knowing than the rest, got out smoked glasses to look 
at her, and others, not so learned, thought the whole 
affair was an eclipse, and went home to write to the local 
papers. 

** May 1?” she said. 

Her husband smiled assent, and, rising from her seat 
she leapt on to the nearest horse’s back, and rformed 
several feats of horsemanship, which raised the enthu- 
siasm of the spectators to an unprecedented pitch. 

Rosert Bussrr saw, and the sight thrilled him. | 
Catching his eye, she quivered for an instant, but in 
another second she was back, at a single bound, clearing 
fifty-five feet upwards, and down s, and into her 
a carriage, scattering largesse to the crowd 


aroun: 
Then they swept into the Mansion, smiling, capering, 
laughing, screaming, through files of retainers in every 
sort of varied costume, jiant with squibs, crackers, 
and Catherine-wheels in their button-holes, with which 


oF made a fine di y, and Isrpora thought no more 
of Rosert Bussrr, a bright Bird of Paradise thinks 
of last year’s boots. 

But Birds of Paradise can’t be always thinking of 


boots ; and boots, with something living in them, may 
rise up, thick-soled, and kick, until the Bright Creature 
feels pain, shudders, droops, and falls into the dust. 


(End of Chapter the Fourth.) 








INDESTRUCTIBLE ROSES. 


A corTEmPoRaky states that the railings of the Vic- 
teria Embankment are being coated with a pigment 
called “* indestructible paint,” manufactured by a Com- 
pany ready to supply any amount of it, and that the 
same description of paint was used on the Holborn Via- 
duct. Perhaps this paint is producible in all colours ; | 
JezeBEL’s “ bloom” among them. If so, a single appli- | 
cation would impart a permanent crimson to the nume- | 
rous cheeks which now exhibit a temporary patch of 
redness resembling the flush of indigestion; and the 
present of a small pot of it might be taken as a delicate 
attention by many a young lady. 





THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





THE WEIRD SISTERS. 


HOMCZOPATHISTS IN HAMPSHIRE? 


Tue City of Winchester is one which has the reputation of being stationary 
in most respects, and especially in sanitary arrangements. It might, however, 
from the subjoined letter to the Hampshire Independent, be imagined to enjoy 
the advantage of possessing a body of wise men, whose opinion on a question 
of medical science is preferred by their fellow-townsmen to that of the Colleges 
of Physicians and Surgeons, to say nothing of the Apothecaries’ Company, who 
sell drugs, and might be interested parties :— 


HOM(C@OPATHY. 
To the Editor. 

Sra,—The Winchester Board of Guardians have for ten years and upwards given the 
_ of Winchester the benefit of Hommopathic treatment, so that, after such experience, 

uthampton need not fear to follow in the footsteps of the old city. I am unknown to 
Dr. Ancuer, but there is no doubt that under Hommopathy the poor recover from illness 
quicker than under Allopathy, and the sooner the old system gives way to the new the 
better i will be for society. I am, Sir, &., 

Sept. 7, 1871. A Wiecuzere Guarptay. 


But are the great majority of the Winchester people aware of the medical 
wisdom which, according to the writer of the foregoing letter, they have had 
“for ten years and upwards” in their midst? If * A Winchester Guardian” 
bears true witness of his colleagues, their aspirations must be considerably | 
higher than those of the Marylebone Vestry ever were in its palmiest days. 
That celebrated parochial assembly did sometimes affect to discharge the func- | 
tions of Parliament; but it never took upon itself to supersede the medical | 
Faculty. It might be said that the ascent to that height of self-confidence was | 
reserved for the Wittenagemote of Winchester Guardians. But the statement 
that they have officially recognised and established Homeopathy at least requires 
confirmation. 

On the assumption, however, that Hom is all true, there is a point | 
of view in which it must certainly commend itself to the majority of Poor Law 
Guardians. If Union Medical Officers lying the poor with attendance and 
medicine, were permitted to furnish the latter in infinitesimal doses, the rate | 
of remuneration which they generally receive would be, in a measure, corre- | 
sponding to economy in drugs, materially less inadequate than it is at present. | 





A Nice Prace oy Hor Weatner.—Fountains Abbey. 
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SEA-SIDE 


STUDY. 


Even tue Borener's SuHor ts Not witnovut its Porticat Cuarm at THe Hour wen Farr CARNIVORA COME AND CATER FOR 
rHE WANTS OF THEIR HovseHoLps. 


| SOLDIERS AT SCHOOL. 

| Come, this is as it should be ; ’tis needful to unite 
The troops in mimic warfare that side by side should fight ; 
The Line and the Militia, likewise the Volunteers . 
Who will now act in reality and fact with the gallant Grenadiers. 


You 've foreign friends come over, to see what you can do ; 

’Tis plain they don’t think such small beer as some suppose of you, 

My heroes, though their object is your weak points to see, 

And you well know that the more you have to show the better 
pleased they ’ll be. 


Those Critics for improvement some room may haply spy; 

But perfect, if not quite just now, they'll find you by-and-by. 

They ’Il feel that some ellewance for you may well be made, 

From the fact, seen, that in training you’ve not been your neigh- 
bours to invade. 


| Defence but not defiance is still the British rule, 
You'll soon have learned your lesson with a little more of school ; 


THE MILITARY MANCEUVRES. 


INsTRUcTION and amusement may both be derived from a careful 
perusal of the Orders issued to the Camp at Aldershott. 

Study the following :—*‘ All Cavalry Officers will provide them- 
selves with a piece of sketching-board and pencil, for the means of 
writing legibly.” This instruction is precise, but is there not an 
omission in it? Not a word about the piece of indiarubber, without 
which the sketching-board and pencil would be an incomplete outfit. 
And this suggests the query, whether, in default of indiarubber, 
the crumb of a bread-loaf would be admissible as a substitute under 
the Articles of War. Again, what sort of a pencil is the Cavalry 
Officer to carry with him’ May it be an ordinary blacklead one, or 
must it be the more costly » Bede rhe pencil? Although not so 
stated, it is we believe understood that staff-officers are expected to 
provide themselves with a ‘‘ Mordan ;” but to lessen the expense the 
material may be aluminium. (Is legible writing not required from 
the Infantry ”) 

The next extract seems to disclose a case of real hardship:— 
‘* During the Autumn Manceuvres one hospital orderly per regiment 





And when they have discovered that you ’re fit to hold your own, 
They'll report you to be soldiers right and true, whom twere best | 
to leave alone. 


A Good Supporter. 


“The Members of the Limerick and Clare Farmers’ Club met on Saturday, 
in compliance with a circular which declared the objeet of the meeting to be 


question, the life or death of which depends on victory in Limerick. Ma. 
Witisam Boxster, President of the Club, presided." — Times. 


We are told that Home Rule is “‘ now regarded not as the cause 
of a faction, sect, or party.” this as it may, it is clear that Home 
Rule at present requires some one to Bolster it up. 


A Broruer or tHe Anote.—A Fellow Mathematician. 





will carry a medical companion.” Now, although the nights and 
mornings are becoming chilly, the weather is not yet cold enough 
to make such a load as an Army Surgeon, or even an Assistant 
Army Surgeon, a desirable burden for one man to carry—indeed, 
we cannot think that such a ludicrous spectacle ought, under 
any circumstances, to be brought to the notice of our foreign 
militar y critics. We hope it is not too late to back out of this order. 

Our last quotation recalls the wonderful History of Peter Wilkins. 


to aid in sustaining Isaac Burt, Q.C., in his candidature on the Home Rule | “* Tf necessary, flying sentries should be furnished to protect pro- 


rty.” We cannot but hope that this wonderful furniture has been 
ound necessary. Of itself it would make a visit to the Camp ever 
| memorable. The Aéronautical Society will, of course, go down in a 
body to witness this realisation of their dreams. Newspaper corre- 
spondents will lay us under a great obligation by onging how high 
| the sentries (Light Infantry ?) fly, and how long they are on the 
| wing, and whether they appear much exhausted when they rejoin 
' their comrades. 
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He tells 1 me my own name ina rather injured tone, as much as 








MY HEALTH. to convey, “ Hang it! I eager our name. I think you might 
ee — — of me.” hy Dawsonian Theory. 

ACHT sailing s y: not was soften down my utter .....% of anything Dawsonian by 
words. I stand by Miss Srrarru- admitting that “I have some sort of recollection . . . 
mekE and look out over the sea, in| ‘ Why,” says he, reproachfully, “I was at Prxey's with fh yen” 
the same direction. [‘‘In the me | Prxiey, a private tutor’s. 0, 0 course. We shake hands heartily, 
direction pat nautically would be ; ‘as if we’d made it up. Our shake of the hands seems to mean 
I take it, “ port side of the offing.” } | « My dear fellow (mentally), | won't interfere between you and 
So does PuccarEr. Presently Pvo- | Miss . .. «+ Don’t mind me (mentally), eld boy—No jealousy—Old 
GAREE observes something, between | schoolfellows—All right—Larks.” ( winks.) 


us and the offing, and asks We-| | really like him: on the spot I could embrace him. I don’t know 
THERBY, ‘‘Isn’t that the Iris? why. I suppose it is that when I 4 him at Prxuey’s I said 

This causes Lavy Wermenny and her bye to him as a lad for ever, and he passed out of my min 

friend to turn; the Captain at the) there's a sort of pleasant surprise in finding after a iepes of 
wheel to shade his eyes with his ears, he’s managed to come safely out of Prxizy’s, and appear on 
right hand, and regard the sub-|}oard the S lphide. In answer to — oy he says he was not 
ject gegnectly, 0 if ovr — de- Se i brown toy with a bad hat. ender if I shall ever _meet 
us water, biscuits, and news of home ; He is « bright, tall, good-looking fellow. 


—> home being T indistinguish- “I must introduce to my wife,” he, motioning towards 
- able now in detail. ETHERBY Comes the a lady v with L apy W nhl k | — 
up « step higher on the companion,/ Married! With the greatest pleasure will I be imtroduced to 


in order to reconnoitre with opera-| wo. Dawson. 


OTe Captain decides that it isn’t It’s ye oar says 3 ne and I should tT we 
> the Zris, but doesn’t know what it is. | ot so round and ortl : 

Incident in Sanall calling Presently we meet |" 7 could have liked this man —— aaa and now—— I hate a 

her ; she isas sailing-boat making | ¢.tjow that hasn’t got more tact. 





for shore, and going at a good pace. I reply that I don’t think that I am —a word hitherto 
The it’s the Osprey only associated in my mind with Deans, end 
Pa denly remembers 3, rmething that he wants to say | Gaiters—“ and that.” I add, secing him” 
to the owner of the Osprey, so he shouts out, *‘ How -- you manage | cally, ‘‘ when I tried on my——’ 
about that burgee, eh ?” ’All of us interested deepl y, wonderi (l substitute “ “ waiste eal ” for what I was 
what the Osprey will say to that. It seems as if the Osprey ——‘ Waistcoats of last summer, I found a fit me 
got a home- on this question. ectly.” He is still ironical; but Iam on m def as it were, 
Voice from Osprey (comi — from a man waving his hat).— pera Ties SrRAITHMERE and I continue : admit,” I say, “ that 


Aw—awly—aw— ow ually intelligible). - I am very much increased in size rownd the chest.” (Here I ~ 
WETHEREY Pocoans, (who thinks he must help him, and Bam cury ssnch tnerenced jn tee vend Gp chet” Gis 1 bes 


really only confuses i shout out between their 
Hy abet that Bur-cus?” be voice from the (very ye ™ myself? Where are those... . waistcoats? and 
much fainter, in fact the Osprey herself i is fast disappearing) replies! those . . . waisthands? Did I find o» one pair 1 could wear ? I’m sure 
—* Aw—ly—aw—aw—sw \ ow es l have got them some whe sre, and I’m almost sure that I tried them on 
We have been all much excited by this om of ideas, and| with the result just mentioned. Or was it Bupp who told me, at 
now calm down again. WETHERBY _— and says to the Captain Ramsgate, that, after a series of the Cramville’s Turkish Baths and 
that he supposes that he (the owner of eprew) didn’t like it. SaMvEL's rubbings, I should be so considerably taken in at the 
Whereupon the Captain, keeping a look-out well over WETHERBY’S | waist as to be of no value to m next two years, if 
head, but smiling as if he didn't mind re, attending to a passing | sufficiently stocked with old "fothes ¥ The subject is suddenly 
joke replies, that he, too, “ thinks he the Osprey man) “didn’t | changed by 
aaa 4 it, after what was said o’ Monday.” A Noise on Board.—They are getting out a long pole, irons and 
this Weruexsy laughs heartily, and we all smile good- | nets, 
haaewelly and sympathetically, though Iam convinced that none| J)iscussion as to suitable place. This spot settled by the dis- 
of us know what = e story of the Burgee is. | cussionists—that is, WerneRpy and —to be suitable. Great 
PUGGAREE is king knowing. Miss Srearrmmere inquires interest. I begin to be more hungry. Mentioning this, casually, to 
what Mr. Cinaueal was talking about ? Dawson, I hear that we don’t lunch until half-past one. It is now 
“0,” says PuccaRes, as if he was tay her ae. | ‘it was twelve. I ask Wermensy, “Could I havea biscuit?” “Certainly. 
only something about the other da more knowing | Rosert! Biscuits aft!” Biscuits come aft, in a can, and Lapy 
than ever, insomuch that I find aoeit poking also knowingly at Wermexny thinks it a good idea. She is very issseat, stately, 
i, and smiling, as much as to say, “* This is a subject for us men, | rather more than usual, and does not move from her chair unneces- 





! ha! I understand.” We don't wink at one another, but we sarily ; from which I eonciude that her stately has some- 

mean winking. I am under the i yh — age ow removes thing to do with her not being a very good sailor. Everyone eats 
t, that there is some queer story about ae a ed at sea a biscuits. 

three Subsequent explanation shows ‘= “* Burgee” is| With a good deal of creauling end arc weights and the 

| pole and the nets are sent, over t —y into sea. Mise Sreairn- 

‘don’t think you remember me,” says Poccanrr, evidently | wexe says to me,  Aren’t you rery fond ’” I should 

inclined o hen saeee ‘* My name ’s Dawson.” like to answer, * Yes, very—an + mn ak do answer 

* Dawson 


I think to myself, — look at him in bits, as if |‘ Yes,” and our eyes meet, ene Sete low, bien above, and 


he was a to see if there ’s any | both shaded from the others parasol. 
ey pe Ray Ce arg ind Daweom. I don’t recognise} ‘ Will you,” she sa aber Oa you ask for a line for me?” 
oras awhole. Oddl qnongh is ashes eosees tn fn I will. Whom shal | ask ? 
the th part of a second, that my father’s washerwoman Before I can comply with her request, she has impulsively lowered 
second husband was named Dawson (so my nurse, or the Cook, had her parasol, and is enthusiastically addressing Lany Weruxnsr. 
told me), and he’d gone away to sea, and returned very much| ‘() Lany Wermexpy, do let me havea line here! I do so want 
with a velvet waistcoat and glass buttons. . note this | to fish!” 
flash, as a flash, showing how a name brings back old memories} [any Weruersy, smiling, pone ap elioiion, if it won't interfere 


of things long forgotten. Of course Cartaiy Dawson has nothing | with the trawling on the other side. What we’re » acing now 
to do with this revived fact. ] then, is “trawling.” It seems to have checked o and 
No; I don’t remember anywhere a Dawson. Except a small there’s a slight breeze blowing af us, aoa too, that the » motion 
brown boy, with black eyes natural Le L and a bad hat. has increased. Perhaps I am a little me vee 
Boginning from boots upw: nothing about him yaoi a Dawson. he ere ’s one thing my medical man, edical man I ever 
If he ’d relied — me as a witness to his identity, I should have consulted, has always told me—* en on ay without eating.” 
entirely upset case, or should have fixed him as something | If it was my yacht, 1’d order up my dinner now, at once, imme- 
to do with the washerwoman. Take him for all in all, I’ve never) diately. It is only 12°15. It seems an hour instead of only fifteen 


looked — minutes since Dawson said it was ~~ I feel, too, a 
Quotation adapted. Flash mental.—Take him for all in all, 1 ve | Nobody is watching the trawling nets, which, being once over 
never looked upon his like before. apparently take care of themselves. 
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Hire! Frep! Come axp I'L. THRow Rover Ix, AND GIVE HIM A Swim!” 











COALSCUTTLE ECONOMY. 


HovsexkEerers, economise your coals for the benefit of posterity. 
Perhaps you noticed the following statement in the Zimes :— 

“ Export or Coat.—The export of coal from the United Kingdom in 1871 
has averaged more than a million tons a month. The return for August shows 
that in that month the export reached 1,267,950 tons.”’ 


Of course it would be atrocity not to be named without horror, to 
impose any ar any respect, on the commercial ex ion and 
development of this great an a mgr! wealth-acquiring nation. 
It would be sacrilege, if not madness, to hint the bare possibility of 
legislative interference with the exportation of coal. Considering 
the moderate rate which that is going on at, every thoughtful per- 
son must see how much it is in his power to do towards retarding 
the exhaustion of our coal-fields by having improved grates, and 
scraping up all his cinders and throwing them back on the fire. 





A CELEBRITY AND HIS KIND. 





; Mass in a Church at Corfu. 





HONOURS DESERVED. 


“Baron Rotuscuiip has this year won the Derby, Oaks, St. Leger, and 
on eo Guineas, an achievement never before accomplished by one 
individual.” 


Praise Roruscuriy’s “ honest racing,” and the voice 
Of the base betting gang is raised in fury: 

But Jewry’s triumphs bid all men rejoice, 
Save those who ought to stand before a Jury. 





POLITICAL IDOLS. 


Tue ‘‘ Edinburgh Anti-Papal League,” of course under the im- 
pression that they, in their corporate capacity, were minding their 
own business, addressed, lately, a letter to Mz. Giapstons#, inviting 
him to deny a report circulated in the Scotch metropolis, that he 
had been seen by ‘two gentlemen, British subjects,” attending 
In the view of Protestants, such as 


Tue London Correspondent of a provincial paper, in a somewhat those who constitute the above-named Association, attendance at 


American style of pe 1 
affairs the Vulgar feel themselves interested, says :— 

‘Mx. Tennyson, though he has ‘built himself a lord! Fe epee ye 
on Blackdown, still holds his beautiful place in the Isle of Wight, and loses 
no opportunity of buying up at fancy prices the adjacent land, in order that 
be may the more completely shut himself out from his kind.” 


Mx. Texwrson shuts himself out from a kind of people who want 
to intrude upon his privacy, would “interview” him if they could, 
like Yankee reporters, and would climb over or peep through palings 
to catch a sight of him, just as they would to ir eyes on an 
Emperor, or an atrocious criminal. It is hardly correct to call them 
Mr. Tennyson's kind. Are Swans Geese ? 


Conundrum for the Court. 
Sarp Jowgs to Brown, of the Stock Exchange, ‘‘ What members 
of the Royal Family is named in the Half-a-bit ?” Browx gave it 
up. Jonzs told him—* The Pruvce and Privcess or Hess(z).” 





ph relative to writers in whose personal Mass is participation in idolatry. Comparatively 


»|in the worship of the Mass. Buta 





few people will 
care to know whether the Premier did or did not ever participate 

o—_ many view, with anxious 
apprehension, the increasing proclivity evinced by him to the 
worship of the Masses. 





Hogg for Truro. 


JENKINS would Truro represent. 

Poor Ginz’s Baby ! How’s your mother ? 
The Radical whole Hog he went : 

The Truro voters chose another. 





SHAKSPEARIAN INSCRIPTION FOR THE HARNESS-ROOM. 
(Suggested by a Lady with a Nose.) 
** CaPARISONS are odorous.” 
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ALPES SUBACT. 


The Mont Cenis Tunnel, begun September, 1857, 
opened September, 1871. 
i -— Pe = 
ndmarks 0 ay agen, 


Water-sheds of 
That feed the streams en race, 


Sa your seve function 
Dd at len watt to end, 
When empires shall crave junction 


And race’s rivers blend ? 


Like barriers ‘twit / op cast, 
Whe mals thet link £ that link them A 


mie , patiawey of the nations 
on threshold of his gate, 
The > smed to ~~ + | stations— 


wy 
Their broad eliff-shields up: 
Like an ~~ pag 


Their spears of ice, sharp-rifted, 
Their swords of water-fall ! . 


Those spears and swords were vain : 
Vain those eternal fountains 
That feed the avalanche-flow, 
Still conquerors crossed the mountains, 
To win the plains below. 


Each range can count its victors— 
Hawwrsat and his hordes, 

Spare Juxivs and his lictors, 
ALBOIN’s Long-beard lords : 

Kuve Peprry’s Frankish henchmen, 
Cuar.es THE Great's motley crew, 

Napo.eow and his Frenchmen— 
All elimbed, and crossed, and slew. 


Last,—conqueror iron-barded,— 
The all-o’erlev rail 

Knoeked at the gate Alp-guarded, 
His knock that must prevail ; 

And break-neck pathway seeking, 

the mountain’s verge, 

The avalanche roar out-shrieking, 

His course essayed to urge. 


~~ Lip ood the aae brattle 
Engineer, 
And now — | won the battle, 
Now found man more than peer. 
But no more Alps shall quicken 
To contest from to-day, 
That from flank to flank, "death- stricken, 
Sees them concede a way. 


Captains and armies o’er them 
ave struggled ’gainst their will : 
The rail’s hard irons tore them, 
But ’twas by fighting still. 
But now the giant sen 
Can but dead bulk upheave, 
And the trains have free entry 
Nor licence ask, nor leave. 


Is’t but one conqueror — 
To the conquerors gone 
Le plunder’s hope has Nodes’, 
Across these passes frore ? 





Wests 
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A COOL CUSTOMER. 


Tradesman (Creditor). ‘‘Guap To See you, Sir!” 


Swell (Debtor). 


‘* Avon, Mr. Sximprpes, you've REMINDED ME MORE THAN 


Once OF AN ACCOUNT YOU HAVE AGAINST ME. BUSINESS Is BUSINESS | WovLp 
YOU PREFER A CHEQUE, WHICH WILL wot BE Honovurngp—a Buu at Tarez 
MoNTHS, WHICH WILL NoT BE TAKEN UPp—oR A Notice From THe BANKRUPTCY 


Covrt THat I’m Gornec Up on rue 16ru?!!” 


Or does this steam- winged eanens 

That with red eyes tears —~ track, 
Bring Labour, Peace, a 

Chained captive at her back ? 


Cnet te co! + 

ith the love 

And with goodwill —_ aa, 
A world that hate makes drear ? 

And will the iron tether 

; She ties + which binds 

n amity together, 

Men’s races, toils, and minds ? 


So be it; and so ’twill be: 

That hope will not deceive, 
If God earth’s ruler still be— 

Whiate’er he dark may leave. 
Though his ways are not as ours are, 
ent —s ~ them that will, 

ni nt powers are, 

pen po pod ene 


So when wars — wars’ rumours 
Seem peace’s hymn to drown, 
=~ death’ . relentless doomers’ 


Then — | the depths of strife and sorrow, 
W as through Alps, we glide, 
Comfort from faith let’s borrow, 
That God’s sun shines outside. 











Payrnc a Maw ry ars own Cory.—Offering a Postman Stamps. 
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“PERILS OF THE DEEP.” 


Unprotected Female (awaking old Gent., who is not very well). “O, Mister, wovtp you FiIxp THE CAPTAIN’? I'M SURE WE'RE 
m Daworr! I've peen Warcainc THe MAN AT THE WHEEL; HE KEEPS TURNING [Tr ROUND First ONE WAY AND THEN THE OTHER, 
AND EVIDENTLY DOgeN’T Know nts Own Minp! !” 





A RISING GALE. | HIGGINS ON COWPER, HANDEL, AND DANTE. 


; - Hieetys informs us (as if we wanted to know) that he is not 
From Truro Election, succeeding East Surrey, entirely satisfied with those fine lines by Wrrr1am Cowrpsnr, Poet, 
A good many people, perhaps in a hurry, concerning Georck Frepertck Hanpet, Composer. 

Infer an incipient Tory reaction f— “‘ Remember Hawpet! Who that was not born 

Nay, only some slight growing dissatisfaction ; Deaf es the dead ‘te harmear fevaste 
eae — at a ger? a . ; Or can, the more than Homer of his age ?’’ 
A bathe a) deg a “Sttcnapted oan tay emenemeenl, Hiaorns does not see why G. F. H. should be called ‘‘ more than 
Of freedom, to supersede moral persuasion— Homer.” This we decline to explain to him. But when he goes on 
The freedom of habite and fesodem of teade. to say that if Hanpet had been called “‘more than Dante,” it 
Which Britons get angry if Rulers invade ; | would have been better, as he was great at an Andante, we con- 
A little suspicion that certain disasters | gratulate Hieerxs on being out of range of the bottles which we 
Some Ministers prove of their office no masters ; should otherwise have thrown at Hieerns. 
A little dislike of retrenchment un: ing, = SS 
— caused much distress with small gain from Our Military Instructors. 

cheese-paring ; 

A little pet A of sound Liberal feeling DEscRIBING some mancuvres near the camp which should have 

By high-handed, scarce constitutional, dealing : | been in Berkshire, one of our intensely military correspondents tells 
By rather too much stump-oration, and gable, us this :— 

And gush, on “ the People ” addressed to the Rabble : ** As the enemy was merely skeleton, we determined to examine the rear of 
To Roughs’ demonstrations by humble concession, | the line, more especially on the point of reserves.” 
While stern prohibition cones Children’s progression ; | A skeleton enemy! What a horrid foe to fight'withal! Ordinary 
BY conduct which e’en a political Dodger flesh and blood would surely shrink from meeting an ‘‘ enemy merely 
ight deem rather too like subservience to OpGcER. skeleton.” 
At these and the like trifles, hardly worth naming, 
Are even some squeamish supporters exclaiming. Consistency. 
But checked will no doubt be, by timely attention, | A Rrrva.istic, but Racing friend of ours, invariably writes about 
Defection that’s too absurd, almost, too mention. the great Yoickshire race as the 8S. Leger, and his brother, who 
holds the same theological views, but is addicted to play-going, asks 
: for boxes at the S. James’s Theatre. They, and other similar prac- 
Motto for a Certain Captious Musical Critic. titioners, deserve collars of 8. 8.—with a prefix. 
* Wien the Bulbul ceases to sing, the Ass begins to bray.” 
Hariz (fact), ‘Home Rute.”—Petticoat Government. 
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NY ™ 6 w2 = SOLILOQUY IN A SHAM SKIRMISH. 
|| —— » (By Parvate Fonxey.) 





— 


ar 
} —_ «A 
ss} ‘falls O DEAR ’ow precious glad I am 
| | fem 
was serious fire, 
 ~ Fi I should be longin’ to retire. 
\ ; , For hevery cartridge I now burn, 
Sws I only gets the same return ; 
9% y an In reg’ler war now they?d be shotted, 
a -s And I'd pot, I might be potted. 
Cj | The thought would rush into my head, 
4 ’Ow soon may come a lump of lead ? 
I’m likely somewhere to be hit— 
Where am I to look out for it ? 
In one, perhaps, or t’other shoulder. 
That fancy 'd not make me no bolder ; 
Though now I feels uncommon fierce. 
What if my chest a shot should pierce ? 
My harm supposin’ it should crash, 
hat feelins would attend the smash ? 
a 4 ~ mare, gad, Gracious, 0! 
y leg, or my legs, may go; 
Or right, or left, be hed foes, 


A side shot might remove my nose, 
A cannon-bolt into a heap 
Ma = me—live how long to keep ” 
A shell may into pieces rend me 
At once I wonder if ’twould end me. 
It ain’t no good to run away ; 
’Tis safest where I ham to stay : 
And turn about was I to dare, 
I honly might get struck elsewhere. 
Meanwhile, breechloaders, in the field, 
Instead of muzzle, comfort yield. 
No more no ramrod, from a gun 
Fired by mistake, can't riddle one. 
So perish hevery thought of danger, 
Whilst I learns ’ow to face the stranger. 





Ambiguous. 


SAVE US FROM OUR FRIENDS! | , THE Btendard, cummenting on the composition of Ma. 
— | Diszaeg.i’s Mini in 4 manner not meant to be too kin 
(SSPBOLALLY PRACTICAL JOKERS.) |to Mx. Grapsrowe’s Cabinet, speaks of Mz. Waxp Howr 


Dregcriy Stowsury was “ ENGAGED,” HE RECEIVED EVERY Post Aprons-|as ‘‘a safe and sober Chancellor of the Exchequer.” 
FULL OF ADVERTISEMENTS AND TRADESMEN’S CIRCULARS, AND Letrers (arra- | Surely the Standard cannot mean to insinuate that it is 
RENTLY) FROM ENTERPRI*ING UPHOLSTERERS, AS IF THE Fact was KNown att | the exception for a Chancellor of the Exchequer to be 
oveR Town! TsE ANNOYANCE, TO ONE OF RIS SENSITIVE aND Retinine | sober, or to cast reflections upon other occupants of that 
NaTURE, MAY BE ImaGINED ! important post ! 


" © in tthtnal | THE ABYSS OF ROUGE-ET-NOIR. 
SCHOOL-BOARD MUCH WANTED. | Aw American, according to the Pall Mall Gazette, is said to have 


As it is clear that no accident is recorded in the following amazing | offered three millions of francs per annum for a lease of the Palais 
paragraph from the Surrey and Hants News, Mr. Punch sees no | d’Industrie, with the view of converting it into a great gambling- 
objection to asking his friend the public to help him in humbly house. If this fellow is permitted to carry out his design, the 
trying to guess what did happen :— | Palais eeipete will become a principal resort a i _ of 

a : : coda i that ilk, an us merit its name in a new sense. Paris has hereto- 

Sp Beaty cxeinn, Oud ae, eat mente tat Go Day. 4. 5. fore been wont to be described as the place where all good Americans 


and Miss * * © © © while going round the corner at the top of Downing 5 C | jo We ( 
Street in @ Aorse and ‘chaise, } wa 4 the former, in per. Me of a fish- |go when they die; but, with its Palais d’Industrie turned into 


barrow and its contents having been by some means knocked over into the | another place, it will rather — as supplying a receptacle 

gutter, which caused the horse to take fright and be restive, and but for the for the opposite class of de Yankees. re is a street in 

reverend gentleman's skilfui driving, the animal and chaise must have come | Paris of a name not to be mentioned in English to ears polite. If the 

in contact with the barrow, and both been precipitated out.” Palais d’ Industrie should be \itted to constitute ‘Paris e bi 
We can give small aid towards the solution of the mystery. A | Baden-Baden, people say that its site ve been selecte 

horse, sitting in a chaise, was driving it, and was made restive by a | in the street with that unspeakable name. 

gutter. That is plain enough. But both the animal and chaise 


could have been “ precipitated out,” had they come in contact with 
a barrow, we do not son And how other parties managed to take Cause and Effect. 


the advice frequently tendered by rude boys to clumsy riders, and to) « ayp-e1-Kapem has written that in his opinion the Communal insurrec- 
“get inside,” is another puzzle. We can only say that we are tion is owing to the practice, so general during the siege, of eating horse- 
extreme] ‘glad that a clergyman and a lady came to no harm, and | fesh.”— Echo. 
cpitaphee” nt our contemporary on his “nice derangement «| Was there not another well-known animal of the horse family 
— which was also eaten during the siege of Paris? Perhaps the con- 
sumption of its flesh “| have had something to do with the result 
Insect Sagacity. , 


Anp-EL-Kapzr speaks o 
A Swarm of Bees recently settled in a Letter-Box at Acton. We! 
hope that they were the bees that were in the bonnets of the postal BEBVOUS, , 
authorities when they permitted advertisers to print puffs on the| Mrs. Matarnor was induced to go to a Music Hall the other 
halfpenny cards. In that case we will trust that the swarm has | oveniog. She never means to set foot in one again. The extortions 
, and the permission revoked. come of the performers threw themesives into quite upest her. 
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| Mere to Weraerpy, putting on an in a 
“TZ drop it on this side, and be 4 
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EMPTY FOR FULL PRIVATE. 


RvLY it is incredible 
that the Special 
Correspondent of the 
Post at Aldershot 
could have imagined 





the circumstances 
which he has thus 
stated :— 


“The arrangements 
of the commissariat are 
not only faulty, but the 
rations allowed to the 
men are inadequate, 
and, as a General cer 
remarked to me to-day, 
positively ‘cruel.’ Sis- 

und tins of ‘ bouilli” 

ave been issued as 
rations 
thirteen men. 
sort of sustenance is) 
half a pint of thim soup | 
for a hungry soldier at 
y the end of a twenty-five 
miles march ?”’ 


It is fortunate for 
the British Nati 
which has to d 
yo keeping 7. its 

rmy on voluntary 
yon = Mot that the | th: 
fashionabl W journal cirenla’ a aa Pos hele 
ashionable paper. ere it a ting among the 
classes, the foregoing statement ht have readers whom 

deter on becoming recruits. The Conscription will be 
found ——y Lo soldiers, if the People (so called b 
our eloquent Premier) contract the idea that the common Briti: 
soldier is called a Private in consequence of the privations which | 
he is doomed to suffer. 


4 
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MY HEALTH. 


“*O po let me have a line—just a little one,” says Miss SrrarrH- |}, 


tine way, as if a refusal | 
would send her into tears. 


uiet.” Tome, ‘ You'll fish, too, won't you? O, do ask! Mr. 
ETHERBY won't refuse you.’ This at WETHERRY. 
Wernersy says he doesn’t think there ere lines ready. The) 


other two ladies continue their conversation. 

*O, yes!” 
‘I’m sure, Ropert” 
he comes aft, bringing a stool for Carrary Dawson), 
Ropert will get me one.” 

Sepaanas objects that it will interfere with the trawling. Ronert 
irresolute 

**O no, it won't,” she cries, impulsively ; then, appealingly, to the | 
bo in at the helm, “ Will it, Rerworps?” OLDS smiles, 
looking out to sea, so as to avoid the e moe of the siren, is under- 
stood to answer that it won’t make any di ; whereupon she is 
off, ecstatically, “ There! you hear Reywoips says so. I may 
one,” coaxingly to Weruenpy, “ mayn’t I?’ 
Werurrey smiles, I smile. Then she continues, “ Roser will | 
fetch it.” Ronenr smiles, 

RoBERt does fetch it. A long line with hook and bait. 

“© it’s gone!” she exclaims, with a little scream, as 
Ho pred through her hand and I stop it, triumphantly. I Teles 

been overboard and saved her. 
** Will you hold it ?” she asks in her italicised manner. 
‘ Will you?” Of course I will, it needs no answer: Ido. I am| 

holding it, and it is rather cutting my fingers. As I do not reply, she 


‘I’m sure 


goes on, pouting] ** Don’t do it if it bores you ? it bore you? 
| Do you mind holding it—only a minute—for me?” 
For her! Doesn't she see that I am holding it? Doesn’t she see 


it and concealing the pain which the 
would hold % against twenty whales at 
I merely reply “ I will.” 

“ You will, won't you? 


from my way of graspin 
cord gives me, that I 
the other end if necessary ? 


** And do catch a fish,” she continues. 


| Rernotps and I caught a fish the other day, didn’t we?” This at, 


more than to REYNOLDS, who clings to his helm and smiles in a vision- 
ary way. He seems to say, “ I'm at my duty, Miss, I am: do not, do 
not speak to the man at the wheel; it’s not fair, it ain’t really.” 

For one moment I turn, and catch Bunren’s eye. It says, with 


lendisaly enfedbled me. 





He me) 
|two ladies smile, cal T coalk help r 
promise.” How eould | have y 


returns the fair-haired enthusiast, perseveringly, 
(hitting him with a shot from her eyes, as| 


have 
Dawson smiles, | * 


oontempiucus mee, * ‘ Well, I never see such a gal as that. If 
she was Mas. Bowter, I’d let her know...” But here he is told 
off to his department in the trawling business. 
Bowrer’s is a rough nature. He not lived in drawing-rooms. 
Thoughts while Fishing.—Would she flirt with anyone, even a 
man at the wheel? Why does she talk at servante? Can't she get 
on without admiration from some one, from everyone, from anyone ? 
I thimk there is a bite. I haul up. A wet process. Nothing. I 


it go again. A wetter process. The sea seems to have sharpened 
the line as it runs through my hand. It hurts.) Jf Miss Jawre. . . I 
— 4 a rs = Se JANIE was the wife should I like to 
ee at utler, or seeking for admiration, or appro- 
bation, from th the ‘battens ? *“*** Perhaps if sobered down she 
wouldn't 4 perhaps. . . I am getting hungry. . . and, 
it seems ‘a trifle faint. .. . Don't like to rap nd more biscuits. 
I im one with my on the line is not 


position 

Te compare “hunger” to “ 
simile. 7 va A. ie ee s - jou Baia 8 not the case = 
—— . I am pain hungry . 188 
to Lape Wermexsy on the other side. 
~F After she’s made use of me to hold 
I will fasten it to the side and sit 


is nota happy 


Why coubia't dhe stay 


«line she leaves me. 


dewn. Carrarmy Dawson offers me @ = nk you. 
Somehow I don’t fancy a cigar. Hun smoking. I say to 
him sadly, “ Ishall be so glad ke - loncheon’s ready.” He 


A smell of cooking is wafted towards us. It seems out of 
place at sea. I wish we could hawe the luncheon without the eook- 
ng. Only half an hour more, he I feel that, somehow, on that 
half hour han pri ese to us. 
“or she exe ‘Thereds afidh! I'm sunethere’safich! Do 
ar up! Won't you?” 

ean’t rise from my chair te 4o it. 
Caprsas Dawses 


I don’t sa 
tally, une) ‘while the Ophea 


+. & , F- gmat Po “© isn't it unkind of 


W eruenpr ? 


of her. 
am 80 hungry ** and I 
see that I’m really unwell, but goes on, archly prattling . ‘ ai 
begin to hate prattling. “You don’t talk?” abe says. “ Why 

| then seating herself, asCaprary Dawson turns to WeTHeRsy, Aa 
| ge tting, as it were, under her parasol, but not in the least lowering 
er voice, so that ee one = | ner **Why don’t you talk to me? 

? 


Why not to poor litt 
t Besamse,” I blurt out, 


I can’t stand it any my hl salt | m 


so... .”—no, it’s rude. I am going to say ‘ eonfoundedly hungry,” 
but restrain myself. I substitute, wearily, “I didn’t know you 
| wanted me to talk.” 

She returns simply, “‘ Why?” Pause. “Why? Do tell me 


why?” 

I feel that I am being soured. ‘‘ Why?” I demand, bitterly. 
Why ? Because—don’t you see; why?” I ask, meaning that m 
|face ought to express hunger, misery, emptiness, and * * * a 
| uncomfortableness. 

Strange Symptom.—I am gradually ceasing to be positively 
hungry, and am becoming negativel empty. “ Being hungry” 
|means that one can actively eat. Being ue dal means, I feel, 
| that one is collapsing, and must be passiv: 

“See why?” she ts, but not in a soft, 4 tone, inaudible 
others, as J should fike to hear, and to reply i im. “ No, do tell me, 
Why ought I to see?” I can only ex , by a sort of im- 


“ec 


why. 


| patient wag of my head, and a roll of my eyes, that it is impossible 
|to explain. 


I am 80 hungry, and so empty, andso... but if I 
|eould only be fed, at once, I should be ait right. She continues, 
¢ | ust as loud as before, “if you don’t want me to sit here, 2 torts 
f | Say do you want me to sit here ?” W eraersr is a 
remark this to her in an undertone. She replies quite loudly, “Tt 
doesn’t matter.” I say, still in an undertone (and I really do wish 
| she "d go away and leave me quite alone—J don’t want anyone) - It 
| looks so odd for us to be together so rs “a She returns, n.d 
Why!! Good heavens! “ Now,” oe oe ‘ vou re 0 
look |” —z€ “I’m sure there ’s a Why decftpus t you pull 
itup? Why 
Mental Flash of Quotation adapted— 


“0 woman! in our hour of ease, 
Capricious, eoy, and hard-to 

When pain and anguish rack our brow— 
I wish you wouldn't bother new.” 


But I keep this to m poo, In fact, I have no words. My 
mouth is too dry for wor papper announces luncheon. LaprY 
| Weruersy will not go below, ae observes, smiling, being afraid 
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of the cabin. The fact is, there is a sort of motion. Isn’t there? I) 
ask Reynrotps. ReyNoxps replies that there is a slightish lop. 
= !” That was the word the Atalanta man used this morning | 
on shore. I never experienced a lop before. It’s not a roll, and 
it’s not a pitch; it’s concentrated essence of every unpleasant | 
motion on board ship. “If I could only have lunched an hour ago,” | 
I say to Lapy Wetuersy as I commence descending. She smiles, | 
Accustomed to the sea, and perpetually yachting, as she is, | am sure 
she is affected by this infernal lop. 
. In the Cabin. — Still lopping. 
ere. 
They are at luncheon im the saloon. W eruerey is saying, as | 
enter, that when in the teeth of the wind, and there’sa Tittle Rast 
in —— ’s always a lop out trawling. In fact, it’s not a good 


Lopping peculiarly noticeable | 


day trawling. Ah! so. Miss SrrairHMeERe is not at | 
table, she is in the ladies’ cabin, re-stacking her hair, probably. | 
feel that her absence, and the absence of ladies (Mas. Dawson 


has not come in yet), is @ relief. I shall get helped at once, and | 
not, have to wait. I remember suddenly the expression “ lack-| 
Mine. now. 

is the test of 

| 


lustre eyes.” 

Note.—Trawlin sailorship. Dawsow asks 
me, * What will I have?” Now see it, I don’t want anything. 
“Tf FE could only have lunched an hour ago!” I recommence | 
ley The table, being scientifically poised, does not move, | 
ut we do on either side of it. We are, as it were, arranged on a} 
see-saw with our dinner between us in the centre of gravity. Some- | 
times Captary Dawson rises gently a little way above his plate, | 
then he is lowered gradually, and it’s my turn to go up. 

T give tt siz tu more for both of wa, alternately, to settle my 
a and ned @evee No: ome great point is not to think | 
0 it. 

Roast mutton, beiled chicken (I feel my nose instinctively turning | 
up at the white sance), Bacon... and Peas. The bright green | 
look of the peas is revolting. It recalls fresh paint om country | 
palings. And the smell. I remark that all the windows are not | 
oe. It turns out that they are. My head! “ Mutton!” I gasp, | 
shortly, meaning that I ’Il take some. 

I think I am wrong. 

“* Have some champagne,” says WeTiersy, heartily. 

I press my lips together. 1 don’t want to be talked to for a 
minute. J am going gently up, on my side. “* Champagne” —says 
Captarn Dawson, enjoying himself, and going gently down, on his 
side—*‘ is a first-rate thing if you feel qualmish.” 

Is it? Give me—only give me quickly—champagne. I should | 
like a draught. I can only sip it. Tow Iam going down. I trya 
bit of mutton. My jaws seem to have become suddenly stiff. y 
throat closes at the top. At least that’s the sensation. The Captain 
is Spoting upwards. I feel just the slightest bit better—just_the 
slightest bit (as it were) of mutton, better. 

The Ladies! Miss SrrarrHMere dives at my sofa. J am going up 
again slowly. This is of the Lop. Ican’t rise to make room 
for anyone. ‘* Will I give her some,”—TJ can’t, whatever itis. And | 
I can’t explain. Please don’t talk tome. . . . Better soon. ‘ O do 
take some champagne ? Won't you?” she goes on archly, and firing 
glances at this poor enfeebled wreck (myself). [Flash, mental. 


Idea for Cartoon. Dying Mariner tickled by Mermaids.) I reply 
in a voice intended to touch her heart, ‘‘ I don’t feel well.” 
She returns briskly “No? Nomoredol! I am so ill. O you 


don’t pity me—poor little me.” Ili! she’s well—very well—and 
heartless, selfish; she’s helping herself to peas. ‘' May I have your 
bread ?” she asks. Again to me (why on earth can’t she bother 
somebody else? ) ** You won’t mind my taking it?” 

I shake my head—I mind nothing. No one, now. I am past 
hope. I am going down, with the Lop, for the last time, I think. 
Stall if. _— hold out. ...Imight. Enter Roserr from kitchen 

. wit 

A sweet Omelette ! ! 
go...I’ll... Don’t move—any... 

To the Captain’s cabin... Alas! 

Alone. Lopped effectually. Lop 


Bright yellow, and red jam, all hot! ! I'll 
body... frees | 
por Captain! . 

Lopped. 


A Sea-Horse Aground. 
Departine from her course aside, 
Caught by a current hidden, 
The Racer ran aground at Ryde, 
Some fool said, to be ridden. 








The Chace. 
_ Cus-nuNtrNe is about to commence in the country. In London! 
it has been going on for some time—among the School Beadles in 
pursuit of street-urchins. .We wish them good sport. 


_ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARI. 133 





NEAT THING IN COLLARS, 


DESIGNED FOR THE GENT OF THE PERIOD, 





COMING EVENTS. 
“Women’s Reants.—The New York Tribune of the Ind inst. publishe 


4 
the following items of University and Ecclesiastical intelligence :—* Mims | 


Awenra Wart, of Cincinnati, has recently accepted a Profemorstip i» Mon - 
mouth (Illinois) College. Mus. Cetia Burceron has accepted a ealbto the 
Pastorate of the Unitarian Church, Brooklyn, Connecticut, of which the late 
Rev. Samugen J. May was once the minister.’ ’” 


TS is what is now taking place in America. At present we are 
sadly behindhand, and cannot match such a happy state of things in 
England ; but give the sturdy ringleaders of the Woman's party a 
few more years, and we shall evs ceased to be astonished at such 
announcements as the following :— 

**Miss Rosatinp Caaccer-Gower, M.A., was this day elected 
Professoress of Poetry at Oxford. The Professoress is on a visit to 
the Mistress of Baliol. 

‘Mrs. Jeremy Warertanp Horsey, D.D., is to be the new 
Canon of St. Paul’s. 

** The polling for the Lady Rectorship of the University of Gias- 
gow terminated yesterday. That eminent political economist, Miss 
Marrua M'‘Cuttocn Bentwam, LL.D., was the successful candi- 


|date by an immense majority. The new Lady Rector will deliver 


her inaugural oration in October. 

‘* We hear that the Address, on the opening of the Winter Session 
at St. Thomas’s Hospital, will be delivered by the Demonstrator of 
Anatomy, Miss Jeaw Howrer Bropreson, F.R.C.S. 

‘‘Mnus, Anworta Rapmaxt Rerwonps, R.A., has been elected 
President of the Royal Academy. 

‘* Yesterday the tenders for the new British Museum were opened. 
That of Mesdames Sprycvure, Sisters, being the lowest, was accepted. 

“The 77th Middlesex Volunteers (Milliners and Dressmakers) 
had a brilliant field-day, in Hyde Park, on Saturday afternoon, 
under the command of Lrevut.-Cox. Ametia Corron WooLt, 

“At the Weekly Meeting of the Statistical Society, a paper was 
read, ‘On the Average Duration of Life among the Troglodytes,’ by 
Mus. Cotenso Cocker, V 

“All the arrangements for the new daily farthing paper, The 
Morning Leviathan, are now complete. Miss MaskeLtyye BoLpeno 
Srnone, Ph. D., assumes the Editorial Chair. 

‘The foundation-stone of the Freemasons’ Hospital was laid on 
Thursday last, with full Masonic honours, by Mus. Mancueergr 
Fettowxs, P.G.M.” 


New Member. 


THE rejoicings at the result of the Limerick election were not 
confined te Ireland. Ma. Waiter was delighted to hear that the 
House would have another Butt. 
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SEA-SIDE STUDY. 


PATERFAMTLIAS MAKES HIS Davcwrerns (wHO ARE Fond oF SkEtTcHING rrom Nature) sketcH THe Lec or Mutron BEFORE IT 
GORS DOWN, 80 AS TO COMPARE THEIR RESPECTIVE DESIGNS WITH THE SAID Lec or MuTtTTroN WHEN IT COMES UP AGAIN FOR THE 


Emity. It coMES MOST HAPPILY IN THE ComPposITION 1” 


THE CHARGE OF THE CAMPAIGN. 





A woste and a needful art ’s the Art of Self-Defence, 
An art which studied I must have regardless of expense ; 
For that expense, however great, may how much greater save ! 

I won't begrudge the arms, and keep, and clothing of the Brave. 


I gaze on yon manceuvres 
I own ’tis picture 


ue, anc 


; L inspect the martial scene : 
1 I’m resolved I won't be mean. 


To London if a real foreign foe were on the way, 
I'L calculate, with Fancy’s aid what I might have to pay. 


Yet would I could rely upon my fleet to keep the sea 
Which rolls between my neighbours, I am glad to say, and me; 
I'd rather, were I quite secure of danger from the main, 
Watch husbandmen than soldiers at their work on yonder plain. 





THE NEW 


Tue Police (engaged perhaps at Aldershot) appear not to be aware * 
that, for the transaction of business, the Bettin h 
Pavement have latterly taken to con 


BETTING-GROUND. 


Gentlemen of 
egate on that particular 


tion thereof which extends in front of Knightsbridge Barracks. 


& morning at about 1 p.m., weather 
attract the notice of the beholder seated in the 


the 


por- 
Of 


rmitting, they commonly 
omnibus, to 


whom they, in earnest application, pencil in hand, to their respec- 
tive note-books, or in the eager interchange of offers and acce 


of odds, exhibit a spectacle which, whilst disgus' 


is ridiculous. 


ting and 





Frcrr my Season.—Pears 
is really not the fault of the 


pehuewan wty oe to be sleepy. 
Newspapers. 


offensive, 


It 


ALL THIs TO THE Immense Disoust oF THE LANDLADY OUTSIDE. 
** Dow’'r Forcetr THaT exquisire Ripce or Brown Fat THar cunts powN THE EASTERN SLOPE OF THE KNUCKLE, 








THE GOLDEN RULE. 
(Improved from Watts and GLApsTONE.) 


Be you to others kind and true, 

As you’d have others be to you, 
And neither do nor say to men 
Whate’er you would not like again : 
But if men do and say to you 

That which is neither kind nor true, 
Take a good stick, and say to men, 
** Don’t say or do that same again.” 


‘“* SIREN, PUT THE KETTLE ON.” 

ULysses was a wise man, but he did not know everything. He 
stopped his ears with wax, that he might not hear the song of the 
Sirens. But what would he have done in the present day? A 
| nautical notice before us states that on certain rocks are placed 
‘Sirens worked by steam.” That would have been too much for 
this wax. To be sure, the steam-screech might not have much 
tempted him to say with the other King, in Mr. O’Nxr1’s picture :— 

** Row, my knights, near the land, 
And hear we these ‘girls’ sing.” 





hed at when, some 
t steam would do 


But—on we go. Dr. Darwin was much la 
eighty years ag, he told the Georgian Era 
miracles. We have not yet got the 
“ Pair crews triumphant, leaning from above, 
Waving their fluttering kerchiefs as they move,” 


But all in good time ; and meanwhile it is something to turn a Siren 
into a Safety. 
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COUNTING THE COST. 
Mr. Butt (Paymaster-General). “‘HA!——IT’S A PRECIOUS EXPENSIVE EXPERIMENT; BUT I DO BELIEVE | 
IT ’LL BE WELL WORTH THE MONEY!” | 
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THE FIGHT FOR EPPING FOREST. 


rrenDs Giapstone and Lowe 
will have noticed, doubtless, 
with extreme gratification, a 
commenrement of proceedings 
which, there is strong reason 
to hope, will prove effectual 
for the preservation 86 | 
much as remains of Eppin 
Forest. 
it has 
su 
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thereto tending must be peculiarly acceptable to him. 


Corer ComMrssrowre 
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any 


Never- 


femmand a Horie = ete 


it 
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« irritable. 
grow soos msaatache fe inseam 





a, undertaken as the struggle to save Epping Forest is, on be- 
half of the community, it cannot fail to be, therefore, — py 
satisfactory to a who regards the People so much as our 
excellent The sentiments of the enthusiastic First Lorp 
OF THE TREASURY in this matter are doubtless fully shared by the 
— a and warm-hearted CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQUER, 

eenly alive as he is to the perception that the public good, | 
the paramount consideration of every truly Liberal Government, | 
comprises matters of utility higher than that which is merely 


imen of the reported evidence taken by the 

Epping Forest from the few surviving keepers 
most of them decrepit old men, must have greatly s i an 
equally vexed, the principal advisers of the Crown :— 

“Tomas LurNE.y, under-keeper of the Loughton and Theydon Walk, 
was the next to answer to his name. His presentment stated that since the 
last sitting of the Verderers’ Court, the lord of the manor of Theydon Bois | 
had enclosed acres of forest land; the Rev. Joww Warrraker Marr- 
LAND, lord of manor of hton, had erclosed 1000 acres of waste land— | 
(shame, shame !)—his woodwerd, Jostan Ricnarpson, had eut down several 

of trees, and Ma. MarrLanp had further meee aa 

To arrest all operations of the sort above-mentioned on the part | 
of lords of the manor is the object to which the Verderers of Epping | 
Forest, in concert with the chivalrous Corporation of London, are | 

ing to devote their strenuous endeavours, amid the applause of | 

ir fellow citizens, and under the benignant auspices and genial 
i t. 


smile of a sympathetic Governmen 











OUR NEW NOVEL. 


A TREBLE TEMPTATION. 
~ CHAPTER V. 


Rosert Busstt, acting upon the advice of Syrrrxry, his friend 
and solicitor, had ied a pale-faced wife. She was the daughter 
of one of Syrrrxry’s clients, and had conceived a gentle admi- 
ration for Ropert’s torso. His torso, and his colour, which was a 
brightish red, like sunset on a carrot, with just the slightest sus- 
Picion of green in the left eye, pleased her. She had fifty thou- 





sand pounds, nominally to provide her with a trousseau, and this 
excited Ronert Bossrt's admiration. 
It was simply 7rowsseau caught by Torso, or vice vers if you will. 
When Motty Borne, to w BERT had ised 


himself some time before, heard the bells ringing for wedding, 
she writhed all over Tuppennie Bussit house, like an 1- 
lisk. On the evening of Ronert’s wedding she stood by his back 


gate and threw stones at him. He then saw that for this woman his 
torso had no power. Then he admired her. But this feeling gave 
way to fear: the Hater was confronted by a Hatred, strong, un- 
relenting, as his own. 


Within a year of this union of Torso with Trousseau, the bells of 


ehurch 
tiene they euneunsed the faut « of a small Ronrer 
Bussrr, and Roper? Bussrr, péere, was all over the place with pride- 


His doubts were 


down. 
ye — 


He built-a tower cixteen 
, Withasort of tank at 
whence he could 
Bussit estates. 

im Sear cin’s arms, 


on & summer's evening. 
out tothe ehild all that should be 


saucers down mae Cuantae 
from. After a time they 


aceomplish. Roamet now 
a beard perfectly oriental and a profusion of long 
g Sre Cuarves and Lapy Busstr became aware of his 
ead and face one day, thrust out at them, over the top of a hedge. 
Lapy Bussrr saw and sighed. This chafed the Hairless man. 
He tried extra shaving, but cut himself severely. Smarting under 
his wound Srr Crarves spoke unkindly to his wife. Lapy Bussrr 
bore all with resignation. Let this be remem to her credit. 
Then little, meek, pale Mrs. Bussrr, at the instigation of her 
husband, let down her back hair, and di ed it over the tower. 
It reached nearly half way to the > 
Lapy Bussrr had nothing of her own but a chignon. Sie 
CHARLES couldn’t assist her. eA both, avoiding one another 
and taking different ways, would wander down into the vi , anc 
stand gazing into the barber’s windows, where there were lifelike 
block heads with Circassian hair. This constant pining produced an 
effect purely physical on Lapy Busarr. 
She moulted. 
Str Cuagies gradually became bald, 
One day, in his justice room, he sentenced a gipsy for stealing a 
hare. The woman was out wailing and protesting her inno- 
cence. It was on Ropert Buserr’s evidence, and a murmur of 
applause went through the justice room, when the people saw his 
beard, LADY 


splendid torso and glorious locks, moustache and 
— was, on these magisterial i accommodated 
seat on the bench in the study. Ropert ed out. Husband and 
wife were alone. She threw herself at his knees. “O Cmanizs! 
ean such things be?” 

Then he tried to comfort her, but could not, and the Hairless ones 
wept together. 

(End of Chapter the Fifth.) 





CHAPTER VL 


topert Bussrr had seen, heard, and had taken to thinking. 

The result of his cogitation was soon obvious. 

It was this. 

There could be no doubt that Srm Cuamies was mad. The French 
have their expression for his m we have not. Fou comme 
un chapelier. What was to be done ? 

topeRT Bossrt took counsel with his old friend SyirrKr. 

SwrirrKin saw the difficulty, and touched it. 

Sre CHARLES’s sanity hung on a single hair. On consideration it 
was evident that he was only fit for one place. 

The Zoological Gardens. 
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LADIES’ LUGGAGE. 
Lady. ** Now, Parker, ARE you Sure you nave Gor ALL?! Twesty—Fovr Pacxaces, I ratnx, you Totp mz?” 
Parker (in despair). ‘‘ AND THERE was Twenty-Four, Ma'am, sur I've Counrep Tarez Times over uP To Twenry-THRRE, 
AND EVEN THAT WON'T MAKE Twenty-Four!” 


But how to get him there ? . 

SyivrKin explained technically. QUITE RIGHT TOO. 

Rosert Bussir was not in a humour for technicalities. . : : 

re ’ ” 8 66 : Tuts is not from an American paper, but from our friend and 
- ya eae s sake, man,” he cried, ** tell me How to do it, and neighbour the Daily Telegraph ;— 

Syirrxry calmed him down by tickling him under the left ear, S COOK, or good GENERAL SERVANT, by a Young Lady, aged 
and then, quietly lighting a cigar, explained his method. _ |4h 23.—M. M., &e., &e. 
salt Mpa,necenary to obtain Uhres magistrate’ orders and a certif-' Now let not gentility trn up its Claphamite now. We rather 

--_ ‘ wish that the young lady had not offe erse e L 

, rg: fate oy Mis —— oe em, for he saw his way, at }.ause the duties of that official can best be performed by a com- 
at, coear to the Luppensio Dusnt estates. paratively unrefined personage. But a Cook is an artist, or ought 


In the morning he and SyrirrKIn swore the necessary information, ‘ : : 

and before’two o'clock Str CHarLes was safely locked up with the ne eT a ae _— I my pte ae 

beare. acted fed every day. Besides, “Lady” is a Saxon word, and means the 
At three he was fed. as , Divider of Bread. Punch hopes that ‘‘M. M.” has secured a good 
The next day ng brought him buns, and he amused himself by yitustion, and daily and solemnly reads her Francatelii. 

as up 2 pole. There was no way of escape; he saw that, ’ y 

and submitted. 





Finding himself in this situation, he made friends as best he could : : 
with his companions, and their eccentricities began to interest him. | Cumming and Milman. 
In the meantime the other side was not idle. | Tue Arncusrsnor or York has officiated in a Scotch Presbyterian 
(End of Chapter the Sixth.) Church. Suppose De. Cummine should obtain leave to officiate 
; in St. Paul’s? Not only would this be fair, but it would enable 


the Doctor to boast that he had at last brought on the Millennium 
|—the reign of harmony with which he has threatened us so long, 





AFFECTING MESSAGE. and which the late Dean of St. Paul’s called “a dream of Jewish 
(By Telegram.) ee Never had the “ Angelic Doctor” and Bee-Master 
such a chance. 


From the Thames Tunnel, London, to the Mont Cenis Tunnel. 
Italian Terminus. 
Wisn you many happy returns, commercially speaking. I envy Desperate Attempt. 
your climate. At mess, fatigued with War’s alarms, _ 
From Mont Cenis Tunnel to Thames ditto. _, Said Saveare 3 op oa I’ve got thinner. 
Thanks. How are you? Some talk about the din of arms: | 
From Thames T. to Mt. Cenis T. | The thing that I prefer is dinner. 














Shut up! *,* It is believed that he will be brought to a Court-Martial. 
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LINES TO A LICENSED VICTUALLER. ' 


No more of a Licensing Bill 
Mine Host, for some months will you hear. 
At least its proposal until 
Next Session no tapster can fear. 
Your enemy’s bow is unstrung ; 
Let Bruce his vacation enjoy. 
Meanwhile certain matters, fnend Brve, 
Your care, if you’re wise, will employ. 


Gregarious cackle you hear, 
From Platform to Press having spread, 
Declare 'gainst the sale of wi r, 
And spirits, there ’s much to he said ; | 
For Principle lagreun cute date, | 
Against a wi being weighed, 
Free some would abate, 
And limit the Freedom ef Trade. 


The bleatings increase which demand 
Paternal if popular rule : | 
} 


temptation can’t stand, 
All aon a children at school. 
Weak minds, by continual 
i by-and- , 


act tie dibanse ts Inn. 


Now Buna, then, your policy ’s plain, 
Aw that ruddy nose on your face, 
Show drunkenness fast on the wane ; 
idiendicuemea | 
es, you sell, — 
Be best yeu can draw : 
reason all sane men tell 
That England meeds no Liquor Law. 





Another Result of the Campaign. | 


Tere has been a serious increase of illness in the 
Metropolis during the past week. Several elderly ladies 
were so terrified by the alarming placards of the papers 
announcing attacks, defeats, hostile movements | 
against London, &c., that they were seized with most | 
distressing nervous symptom 
critical cases brandy-and-water had to be administered. 








A WAIL FROM THE SAD SEA WAVES. 


Syrwpatuistrc Mr. Poca, 

I nave the misfortune to be gifted with a ‘‘ musical ear,” 
at least so my friends tell me, though for the life of me I cannot 
make out which of the two ears I have is specially the musical one. 
No doubt I should be proud of having such a gift, but I cannot sa 
I find it an iti blessing. For one pleasure I enjoy ae | 
owning its possession, there are a score of petty torments to worry 
and molest one. To an ear that can delight in a pumheny by 
BrEerHoven, or a melody by Mozart, or an overture by Menprts- 
sou, the grinding of a barrel-organ, or the braying of a German 
band is torture inexpressible. Even the music that one cannot 
avoid hearing in society is by no means wholly pleasant to me. 
The songs young ladies sing are most of them a nuisance, and the 
effort of attempting to extract a moment’s happiness from the strum 
of a piano at a soirée musicale is attended with considerable risk of 


a failure. e . nas —— 
t eannot much surprise you, then, to hear that I am yearly made 
a miserable , when my family compels me to leave town for 


change of air. ange of air, forsooth! What a hollow mockery 
it is to talk of going to the sea-side for a change of air, when one 
hears the same songs sung there, and the same tunes thrummed 
there, as one for many months has done before in London! No 
wonder that I shrink, like a mad dog, with rabid horror from a 
watering-place, knowing well before-hand the tortures that await 
me there! Ugh! how I shrink from the “most musical, most 
melancholy” torments wherewith in merry England the seaside is 
infested! Blatant brazen bands, and bellowing black-faced ballad- 
bawlers there autumnally abound, and cries of ‘ Shrimps!” and 
“Fine fresh Soles!” are in every kind of key provokingly dis- 
cordant. Moreover, all the houses have tormentingly thin walls, 
and e lady-lodger is a tual piano-player. Besides, not 
merely mgh thin walls, but through open windows come the 
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UNPROVOKED ASSAULT 
ON A BACHELOR FRIEND OF OURS. 


s. In some of the more) Photo. Tow. “'Eax vou ang, Sm! Bary Lens, Sm! ‘Ave vour Hovrenmerny 


Famity Too?” 


|noises unharmonious. If you elect to sit at home, you are driven 
well nigh deaf by the strumming and the thrumming that is going 
on around you ; and when in des you are driven from your 
doors, you find the brazen bands and ready to torment 
you. On the pier, on the sands, on the cliffs, in the streets, there is 
|music, music everywhere, and not a note but makes you shrink. 

| To all these sounds at the sea-side I entertain a sound objection, 
'and I wish them as inaudible as those of a codfish. Despite my ear 
for music, Pyraagoras could not have had a greater love of dimes 
than myself, when I am at the seaside, and ex to seaside noises. 
| What a godsend it would be to persons like myself, if a truly quiet 
watering-place were, by special Act of Parliament, autumnally 
reserved for us! Fancy a town where bands and banjos were on 
pain of death prohibited, and barrel-organs never should be suffered 
to profane the hallowed silence of the streets! Conceive a lovely 
seaside spot where not a fish-ery was permitted ; where a prohibitory 
tax was imposed upon pianos, and where all singers, male and 
female, were compellable by law either to shut their mouths, or at the 
least to shut their windows! Imagine, if you can, the luxury of 
living in a really quiet watering-place, where, as the poet says, or 
doesn’t say, precisely— 

‘* Where the twang of the fiddle, the tweet of the flute, 
And the voice of the street-nigger ever is mute !"’ 


When I hear of such a Paradise, I shall go to the sea-side with 
rapture and delight, and not, as I now do, with sorrow and reluc- 
tance. Therefore beseeching you to add another to your claims to 
be regarded as the greatest of all human benefactors, and to set on 
foot a Silent Seaside Bathing Company (Limited), which would 
quickly make the fortune of all who had a share in it, I have the 
honour to subscribe myself, your most afflicted humble Servant, 

Inacuypus Jonxs, 





Tre Greatest Bore ry Creation.—The Mont Cenis Tunnel. 
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MYSTIFICATION. 

Ovr youre LANpscare Parster’s PreraRations ARE Recarpeo wire Iwrense INTeREst BY THE VILLAGE JUVENILES, WHO EVI- 
DENTLY Expect a GymwasTiC ENTERTAINMENT—(HE FRAMES AN IMAGINARY PicTURE wiTH HIS Hannes). 

Omnes. ‘‘ Hu’s « Gorn’ To SAY His Prayers rust !!” 





| 





MARS AND THE CAMPUS MARTIUS. KINGSTON-IN-THAMES. 

4 . Kryestox, by means of a sewer near the Railway Bridge, is 
Freip-MARsHAL Mane, sbliged, presents uring into the water very large quantities of that which i to 
ee | ae fe spread over the land. ‘That water is the Thames; whence the 

To a us, Lord Ape - chief London Water Companies derive their supplies. They do their 
Of dient ier ‘ Mar clear rn 4 ke yj best to separate Kingston's tribute to the es therefrom by 
And the Field- 48 field kept dry filtration, which removes the insoluble part of that tribute. Ah! 

From showers—in time to follow. : F 
Field-Marshal Mars remarks, the Camp ‘** You may strain, you may filter, the Thames as you will, 
Was free from Autumn’s usual damp, But Kingston's saline part will stay in it still.” 

Which would have hindered action. 


London Water Drinkers, attention, if you please, to a toast. Will 


The very small amount of rain, | you drink, ** Kingston!” 
In a condition made the plain — 








Which gave him satisfaction. 
Field-Marshal Mars, too, begs to say ANGLO-GREEK FIRE. 
His sense he wishes to convey, f 
Of co-operation Aone the earthworks of the defending force on Staples Hill, 
Lent by the Weather Office Clerk, constructed under the able superintendence of Coronet Larray, 
Which he feels called upon to mark R.K., a special reporter of the Autumn: maneuvres particularises 
With special approbation. ‘the right and left Oyster Shell Redoubts.” This statement is cal- 
culated to possess some of our foreign friends with the idea that 
Field-Marshal Mars will only add, instead of the bombs which the armies of military nations are accus- 
That everything was not so tomed to use in warfare, the British Artillery, with a simplici 
As might have been expected. truly native, employs oyster-shells ; so that the only t 
Meanwhile, the honour has to be which invaders would have to encounter in England would ,be an 
Generalissimo, K.G., ostracism. 





Chief-Umpire Staff, selected. 


3 ite Bi eee — An Awkward Question. 





The Umpires at Aldershot. ,_ Maven weend any one’s Sella mmcempily. Respect t. 
; ; ; : mest judices. or example, if, supper have a y 
cee eae eet't there o were Gholeton _ ee under your “charge whose prineigtes you know to Ye decided! y tee- 


Aldershot, and, talking about them, said she should also like to see | tal, abstain from asking her whether she will take some tipsy 
the Vampire Staff. ‘ cake. 








Priated by Joseph of No. %, Holford Square, im the Parish of St. Jam «, Clerkenwell, in the County of Middlesex. at the Printing Offices of Mesers. Bradbury, Bvans. & 1 
toon nae <1 Whuttériace, tn the Oity of Louden, end ay yy by tty he 
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MY 


HEALTH. 


EANWHILE in Captain’s Cabin. 

Uncertainty. Am I well 

enongh to up-stairs, I 
mean on deck, now ? . 





up the in- 
fernal Trawl. ETHERBY 
above sings out to me! 
suppose it’s to me—‘* Come 
up and see the fish we’ve 
caught.” I can’t answer, 
and I don’t care about fish, 
—but I am better. 

It will be my best plan to 

on deck, and make the 

st of it. Laseend. Very 
staggery and weak in the 
knees, resulting in a desire 
to catch at anything handy 
for support. 

My Mancuvres in the 
: Bows.—Hidden from gene- 
ral gaze by the mainsail. Under cover of this, and protected by 
their all being engaged in examining the fish, I advance cautiously. 

Flash of Thought.—“ Comes up groggy, but smiling,” — quotation 
from sporting account of prize-fights, now out of date. No one 
notices me. Lapy WreTHERBY and Mrs. Dawson are quite at the 
stern, well wrapped up, and their feet on stools, to be out of the way 
of the mess. k sl on account of the fish, WretaHersy and 
Captarn Dawson deeply interested in the mess on deck. Murss 
STRAITHMERE trying to stand on a chair near Cartary Dawson, 
and holding on by a rope. 

“0,” she is saying, as I approach ; 
(i.e. Dawsow), or I fall.” Then turning round towards 
Dawsow, as much as to say, “‘ Don’t be jealous, I’m but a childish 
skittish thing, it’s only my way,” she laughs playfully, and cries 
out, “‘O do come an re, Mrs. Dawson ; won't you, 0 do. 
Won't you, Lavy Wetnersr? It’s quite safe.” 

‘*No, thank you,” retarns Lapy Weruersy, quietly smiling ; 
“ prefer being here,” and the two ladies, sitting together, exchange 
one —_ only, and then they both smile at Miss Sraarromere. I 
think to myself what do they mean by that smile ? 

Flash.—Note it down. A work on ‘‘ Smiles.” A Series. Next 
volume, ‘* Frowns,” to be followed by Winks, Nods. But stay... 
isn’t this the History of the World? Wonder how a man feels 
who’s going to write a History of the World? When the first idea 
strikes him say on waking in the morning, how it must make him 
jump out of bed. He’d rush at his pens and his paper under boil- 
ing inspiration, and commence . . Title, ‘‘ The History... ”— 
then, perhaps, it would occur to him whether it should be a History 
of the World... or not? If he didn’t do much of it before 
breakfast, he might decide in the negative. 

Another Flash.— Apropos of “ Smiles,” I remember a work called 
Self-Help, by Suites. Mr. Samvcer Suries. There might be a 
Life of Smiles, by Turers. This to be said asa “sparkler.” Arrange 
it when I feel better. 

No more klers. I am mooning, and holding owe @ rope. 
Feeble, but ant. Live things are sprawling about making 
bg ct Seek TER fend, ant Bad. and sea-water. Starfish by 
h Dogfish. Fish without 


wn even to Buster, 
who has an eye for 


**T must hold on by an 
RS 


names, 

ing that looks at all like a savoury 

sort of oyster, a mild pantomimic oyster, with a 
and mentions. 


i i Captaris Dawson. 

* Well, Sir,” replies with a twinkle in his Eye expressive 
of Be ows sajormment af the humour in his answer, ‘‘ you wouldn’t 
it. But there’s worse things than them kind of oysters,” 

his own private meal. 
of a flat fish, with a 
an end to his own existence by swallowing 
what a horrid thing! 0 do look, Lapy 
ulder, “* will 


Werurensr! On ing at Captaty Dawson’s ‘ 
s Lule, apastialy ae it it to I feel 
> mean con sarcasm. ee 
a taauental ghost, 


= 
7 
- 
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on, still as the Ghost, but in the character of an ironical Phantom, 
who sees the hollowness of everything that once took him in). 
Wonder how Mrs. Dawson likes it ? whether Captary Dawson 
will be called upon for an explanation when he gets home? If so, 
will ready wit supply him with a “ sparkler ” ? 

““O!” she cries, “it will bite me. Do throw it away, Bowrrr.” 
Bunter’s eye smiles craftily. ‘‘ Bowrer doesn’t throw away this 
fish” (says Bowrer’s Eye) “if he knows it.” Bowrer (his Eye 
further explains) being up to one or two tricks worth at least half- 
a-dozen of throwing it _ No, he it up, fondly, by the 
tail, perhaps to judge of its breeding, as he would of a terrier’s, by 
its not squeaking when in this Fy and is evidently satisfied 
with the catch, so far. Then Miss ERE appeals to me. 
** Do tell him to throw it away! Won't you?” A pause. Then 
her he come down at me from high op above (she’s still on a chair), 
intending, as it were, to scoop my tenderest Seglings up and out of 
me, like the inside of a pome; te. No, no! I am the shadow 
of my former self. She is a fe pe. The Fascination 
has gone. I am clear-headed, clear-h , and sad; which, on 
consideration, means that I have suffered severely from the Lop, 
in the Captain’s Cabin. 

Bower puts the fish on one side as another delicate morsel. 
Bowrer is regarding a small heap of sandy, dirty, ugly-looking 
marine creatures with the eye of an epicurean ogre. re are some 
of peculiarly hard and unwholesome ce, which Buwrer 
gives me to understand are “ qnemmminiog,” and which, for eating 
purposes, might be put down as sea whones,—without the 
marrow. Anything hideously ugly in fish line Bowrer knows 
all about, knows exactly how to cook him, where to cut him, what 
to eat and avoid, and evidently favours the idea in conversation, 
—_ in theory, of these things being totally unfit for ordinary human 


I should not like to join Buwrer at dinner. . Specially after a Lop. 

Plash.—And yet of this stuff (Buw?®r’s stuff, not the fish) Robin- 
son Crusoes are made. 

If he were on a desert island, he would never be at a loss for food. 
[ imagine Buwrer’s diary as I watch the clearance of the net. [ 


_| suppose Bowrer on a desert island. 


First Day of Rosinson Buwrsr’s Diary.—Boiled some sea-weed. 
My eye! ain’t sea-weed good. Better nor greens, no end. Cook 
some more. Caught for breakfast a large sort of a kind of a crab 
something between a crab and an oyster. Cracked him, and cooke« 
him in his own shell. O, my! Bootiful! Hope there are lots more 
on’em. Saw a dogfish. It being dinner-time, I said grace afore 
meals, and then stuffed the dogfish with sea-weed, and cooked him 
in the erab-shell, and ate him hot. Fust-rate! Thought I'd like 
some sweets after dinner, regular swell style. Found a jellyfish, 
Ate him. Any Pastrycook might be proud on him. 

Supper.—More sea-weed. Made pancakes of starfish. Ate five 
or six sea anemminies, Little too much sand in’em. Ate also the 
last of the large oyster I caught three days ago. While bathing, 
met a large conger-eel. Conger-eel tried to eat me. Conger got the 
worst o’ that game. Ate him. Werry good. Pickled his head in 
sea-water. Take him with meals, as a relish. 

Note, next morning, by Bunter (still as Robinson Crusoe).— Didn't 
sleep well. Nightmare. Dreamt as I was being by them 
sea, anemminies, and dogt® barkin, is ’Orrid ! 

Flash of Joy.—T Goodness ets up. No more trawling. 
hafta making rapidly for shore. Torquay is re-appearing. Land 
in sight. 


AUTUMN SONG OF THE SPIDER. 


’Twas the Last Fly of Summer, 
He was buzzing alone, 

In my web the Last Comer, 
And now . . . he is gone. 

For I hung him by the throttle, 
Till L ate him. He was —_ 
And I quaffed my last Blue ; 

To the Mem’ry of that Fly. 





A Rousing Note. 
the Admiralty, instead of trusting to the “hogs in 
te” beg ee SS twenty years, to 
adopt the powerful Steam Ram invented —— Drake, ADMIRAL 
Rovs observes, in a letter of reply to Ma. mp, “‘ It is never too 
late to mend.” The is aptly addressed to Mr, Rexp; bat 
may it take effect on Mx. 


DeseenaTe Suim Frowr.—The opposing forces fired point-blank 
with blank cartridge. 


























‘Wat NAVE You Been Cayina For, Groror !” 
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BRAVO, GUGLIELMO! 


. op cloqusat soeng mg ¥ ee es a lp if 
e pleases. itness, in his speech on having pre- 
sented with the freedom of Aberdeen, the following 
passage relative to Irish ‘‘Home Rule” :— 

“Can any sensible man, any rational man, suppose that at 
this time of day—in this position of the world—we are going to 
disintegrate the great capital institutions of this country, for the 

u -y making ourselves ridiculous in ~ sight of all man- 
ind, and crippling an wer we possess bestowing ts 
through legislation on LS ccunes to which we belong?” 


This tune goes manly. ’Tis a snatch of song that 
might have been sung by Patmenrsron. Let us hope 
that neither cajolery, menace, or change of conviction, 
will ever make the singer sing any er. 








BISHOPS OVER THE BORDER. 


Goop gracious, what a piece of work 
Is made by various Pens, debating 
The act of Prelates, in the Kirk 
Of late who ’ve been officiating ! 


As if aside mere forms to fling, 
Occasion when just cause created, 
Were not about the wisest thing 
Of Bishops for some time related. 


Doing at Rome as Romans de, 

Bishops would Parsons with them carry, 
Then why not, when, in Scotland too, 

As Scotchmen doing at Glengarry ? 








Voleanic Medicine. 


Accorpine to the latest intelligence from Naples, 
Vesuvius is again in a state of eruption. Considering 
the source whence we derive our chief supply of sulphur, 
it is a wonder that homeo ists have not urged, as a 





“Corn MamMA wouLpy't Give ME A Turuncg-Caxg, ‘cora I'vE GOT A/ proof of the doctrine that ike cures like, the agency 


Tutrummace-Acus |” 
“An wa! J’ve cot a "Punes-Cake AND A ’TummAcH-AcurE, T00/” 


to read 
Surgeon 


These little instruments there is no doubt 
fabricate in such tasteful and elegant materials i 
men of rank and fashion would not be ashamed to 
them their remarks on the weather, 

tures; or even, in a sufficiently retired si 
mother-of-pearl or or-molu trumpet the medium 


of that mineral in volcanic capone, coupled with its 
efficacy in the cure of diseases of the skin. 














A SAD SPECTACLE. 
To the Editor of Punch. 


Srr,—In an article which a 

ical, I noticed a casual Lave 
vision in this coun 
glasses by young 


your valuable period- 
eg 
, as growing use le eye- 
ies of the upper and mi ranks 

I, too, was greatly concerned, in the course of 

the same evidence of impai 

theatres, and other places of public resort; and I have been ho 
some communication from the President of the Co 
s, or the leading oculists of London, giving us the benefit of 
their opinion on so serious a subject. 

As, however, the Profession seem to sh 
ing evil, I will no longer delay 
a means of arresting further injury to 


sufferers 
ir beautiful black, blue, 
grey, and hazel orbs. The use of tinted 


spectacles, purple or green 
individual taste migh with sideglasses where requi 
as an additional protection, 
a most salutary effect upon the eye, so that we 
happiness of seeing the interesting victims 
I feel very strongly, Sir, on the subject on which I 
you, for if nothing is done to check the i 
infirmity, who can tell what fresh calami 
Deafness may attack it next, and 
over we may have 
bition galleries and -rooms, ear-tu 
oe apparatus, in the hands of the most di 
gir 


regain their sight. 


progress of this 
y may not befal 








an ardent attachment | to come charming creature, whose only defect 
might be a defect of hearing. But I must not dwell longer on so 
distressing a theme. SpEcraTor. 
P.S. It cannot have escaped your observation hoW rarely the 
lower classes are afflicted with short sight. Can you remember to 


have seen a bill-sticker at work with a glass in his eye, or a 
cabman settling a pair of folders on his nose before he starts on a 


journey? I leave the solution of this puzzle to the Staff of the 
Ophthalmi 


ic Hospital. 








ADVICE TO VISITORS, 


Note for October.— Visitors to London, during October, ought not 
to miss wo see § at Guy’s Hospital, to witness the election of a Guy 


1 Ano rloes updating of the Lodge of Old Guys After distosal of 
e solemn 0 of the 

oak basiaene oe let be transacted, the pultie ape admitted to 

ing reserved for the i 
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INCORRIGIBLE! 


Mrs. M‘Finnan (very genteel, and speaks pure Edinburgh English) 
YE. 


Mr. M‘Finnan (an Aberdonian, and not particular). ‘‘ A 








THE PLACE FOR THE PEACE CONGRESS. 


Tue Peace Congress has been meeting at Lausanne: its members, 
of course, going to | eads. The subject of the Commune 
having been introdu at one of its sittings, occasioned a furious 
row, and according to telegram :— 

“ The Editor of the Estafette, who ventured to support the Commune, was 
violently turned out of doors, amidst a scene of indescribable tumult and 
confusion.” 


A feature which characterised the preachers of peace no less 
remarkably than concord was coherency. At the same sitting as 
that above referred to :— 

“M. Lemonwier presented a report on social questions which defended the 
principle of individual right to property. 

“ Herr Goce did not agree with the report, but advocated the abolition 
of baptism.” 

As Herr Goree with a report defending the principle 
of right to property, it is to be presumed that he desires the | 
abolition of right to property. But, however, the foregoing state- | 

advocates the abolition of baptism. As 
bapti were a measure which a gentle- 
advocates the abolition of right to property could be | 
supposed likely to have any di ty in likewise advocating. If | 
the wire has correctly transmitted the tenor of Hearn Goxeo’s | 
address to the Peace Here Gorse ager from his age and | 
his nationality, has highly ualified himself for admission into a 
British institution of whi funds have lately been augmented 
by the Royal munificence of Her Majesty, Quran Vicroxia, with 
a donation of £500. With the ission of circumstances, and of 
dette cor Peace Congress might find an 

lum which would be a very suitable place for it to hold its next 
meeting in at Earlswood. 








A Swett amone Frowers.—A Dandelion. 


THE LONDON 





|now been suggested to him as an animal on whose back a tax 


CHA 


RIVARI. 


‘My pear, you 've cor Piczon-lPre Torre, | TarnK.” 
Fa-a’s For poo Tatn-rtT? I'm FoR NEEN MyYsEL'!” 


CATS! 


Tue CHANCELLOR oF THE Excuegver is nominally taking a holi- 


day, but every member of —y must feel certain that his thoughts 
are always fixed on his next Budget, sleeping or waking, by night 
i ours of social inter- 


or by day, in his drives or his dreams, in the 
course, or in the retirement of the study. The house Cat has before 


would sit lightly. If Mz. Lowg is musing over the suggestion, he 
ought to be made acquainted with an important piece of statistical 
information which has lately been published, as it would probably 
put an end at once to all his doubts on the subject—in London alone 
there are said to be ** 700,000” Cats! 


The Dear Creatures. 


Tue Income-tax paying portion of the People will be relieved of 
some & sodieadiens te the estimate, made by parties likely to know, 
that the expenses of the Hampshire Campaign will fall within 
£100,000. What is £100,000? A mere gnat-bite. Why the whole 
amount of that money inv in -per-Cents would yield 
an income of only £3,000 a-year; not enough, in these days, to 
marry an ordinarily expensive girl on. 








Mars and Ceres. 


“Tae Hampshire Mancuvres,” our friend Hawrincn said, 
** Used over the land heretofore to be spread ; 

But now times is altered, so likewise be they. _ 

I hopes, howsomedever, the Farmer they ’1l pay.” 





WEW STYLE OF ARCHITECTURE. 
Mars. Matapror has been staying in the country for a few days, 
at an old-fashioned house, all over Gabriels, with millions in the 


windows. . 














li atl 
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OUR NEW NOVEL. 





A TREBLE TEMPTATION. 


CHAPTER VII. 


Mottr Borwe saw her mistress’s distress and whispered in her 
ear insidiously. 

At this whisper Lapy Bussrr’s eye flashed fire, then she became 
preternaturally calm, and sent for the Curate. 

Now, when a woman so gentle as Lavy Bussrr becomes preter- 
naturally calm, and sends for a Curate, it means sumetaine, 

The Carate, Mr. Banso, came and had an interview with Stx- 
poots, the Family Solicitor, - 

Sirsoors was of opinion, five times, that nothing could be done, 
This amounted, ultimately, to one pound, thirteen and fourpence, 
besides expenses in coming down from London. . 

The Curate left Suxsoors in the dining-room, where he continued 
giving his opinion te the cold chicken, tongue, and viands on 
table from mere of habit, and putting it down at six 
cightpenes, every time, in his pocket--book. fl 

.sDY Bossrr thanked Ma. Bawso, the Curate, for his prompt 
attention to her summons. 

Mar. Bawyo blushed and clasped his hands. 

“T would do anything for you... . Lapy Bussrz,” said, 
and sat down, nervously, on a workbox, among the by 
accident, 

Lavy Bussrr was too much absorbed to notice the young man’s 
agitation. 

** Let us come to the point,” she said. 

— murm Ma. Banso, removing the last and sharpest 
needle, 

tT they sat opposite one another, and fixed their eyes sadly on 
the carpet. 

‘* Stysoots is too slow, too timid,” said Ma. Bamgo; ‘' J would 
act, and at onee.” 

“We teat of euperh ” Mm. Baxzo blushed 

* We require a man uman genius.” 
as he said this, and tip turned to the right, he went on, 
** We require 4 man of unbounded energy,”—he bl again, and 
turned slightly to the left—*‘a man, handsome as Apollo, strong as 
Hercules, clever as Minerva, with the will of Jove, and the pluck 
of Mars.” His face was suffused with blushes. 

Lapy Bossrr caught some of his enthusiasm. 

**You are describing Yourself,” she exclaimed, her whole face 
beaming with admiration of the athletic form before her. 

“Not so,” returned the Curate, gently; “I spoke of another; 
though,” he added, diffidently, “I felt at ‘the moment you would 
recognise the portrait in me. It was natural.” And once more he 
blushed, this time deeply. 

** Then where is there such a person ?” 

*T know.” 

“Who?” 

** He is a Writer, an Author, of whose stupendous genius there are 
no two opinions,* even among his enemies, for enemies he has; no 
truly great man can exist without making them. Everybody is 
raving about him everett, His friends rank him next after 
Homer, and far above Saaxsreare. Even his enemies are fo 
to admit him to an equal pedestal with our open Dramatic Poet. 
He never writes but to defend the cause of weak and the help- 
less. His works teem with all the Christian virtues. The numbers 
of people that have been converted by merely reading the titles on 
the covers of his books, would alone form a small London Directory. 
He is thoroughly in earnest. There is his secret ; and being so, has 
already contrived to get several people both into, and out of, the 
Zoological Gardens.” 

“Is it ible? Let us go to him.” 

**T will write, and make an appointment with him.” 

“Do, A writer? What does he write?” 

** Everything.” Fe 

After an instant’s thought she replied, “Indeed! Then I am 
—— wh many “> —, : 4 hed 

e Curate sailed over carpet like an antelope, an approac 
his lips to her ear. He whispered, ‘‘ He writes i honk: 

At the mention of this name a thrill of ecstatic pleasure ran 
through her frame. Then, recovering herself with a strong effort, 
she exclaimed, joyfully, ‘‘ Do not delay an instant. He is evidently 
the friend we need.” 


* The character which the Curate here describes, and which will shortly 
be before my readers in these is no fictitious one, but a it, a 
speaking likeness, of the writer of this novel. Vanpycx drew a full length 
of himself, so did Rusmwa, so Satvatron Rosa and Rarnagt. Quentin 
Matsys carved himself in iron on the of a pump; and, not to multipl 
instances, an eminent novelist bas, in our own time, given an 
sketch of himself; so why should not*The Author of this Novel ? 
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Jurr, the celebrated Author. en Mr. Baxso came down again, 
looking flushed and handsome. Then he blushed. 


(Bnd of Chapter the Seventh.) 


Me. Banze went inte the study ‘and dispatched his note to Mz. 
T 


CHAPTER VIIL* 


Nexr morning in came Mr. Banso. Glowing with health and 
high spirits, the Athlete crashed through the | ow, 
and stood before Lapy Bussrr. ‘* Coo!” said the Curate ; 
whereat Lavy Bussrr raised her head, and listened. 

“* Shall I read you Jurr’s letter?” he asked. 


** You shall.” 
*** Dear Sin,—The case of a gentleman confined in the Zoological 
Gardens a the bears, by an interested relative, is a first-rate 


notion, and looks like truth. is matter in it for a novel, a 
drama, a poem, ultimately a burlesque, and at Christmas time a 
pantomime, Let the lady call on me in person, Perhaps I can 
get her an agement in London or the provinces, where, by the 
way, she oht star’ ina play of mine on this very subject, At 
home every day, and to special visitors at any hour, 7. ou touch the 
little ivory knob on the right side o, my door, one foot from the step. 
ai , Tknow you, You No. 6 in the University Fours 
at hy and took a threepenny ’bus, instead of a cab, from the 
Marble Arch to the Haymarket, to save minepence. See ‘ Ride 
Journal, April 1, cited in my ‘ Joke Book,’ same date, and also in 
my ‘ Indices Subjucientes Spectacula, jas, et Ludicra,’ under 
Banyo. ** Yours very heartily, 

“ And did you ?” “* JUFF,” 

“ Did I what ?” 

** Save ninepence ?” 

iy es.” ¥ 

“* How noble and how bold you are! ’ ; 

Bawnso blushed all over. It took him exactly three minutes to do 

and unblush again. 
en he resumed :— d ’ 

“You'll call on Mr. Juve.” She hesitated, and he continued : 
“ He won't come down here. A marvellously popular writer, like 
Jurr, is spoiled by the ladies. They won’t let him alone. They pet 
him, play with him, write to him, dance round him, in crowds, 
day long. So you can’t expect him to come down here on a stranger's 
business.” . P 

Lapy Bussrr decided to go, took her maid, Motty Bore, with 
her, and travelling by the Unlimited Express from Bussit Station, 
was at Ma. Jurr’s door by half-past exactly. : 

It was a magnificent house in the finest quarter of Belgravia. 

Its site had been formerly a square, but been purchased (out 
of the receipts from one of his papers in P-nch), by Mr. Jurr, whose 
quick eye had at once seized upon its capabilities. — 

Chestnuts, oaks, Scotch firs, and the African pine, so rarely seen 
in the metropolis, stood between the busy thoroughfare and Mr. 
Jure’s front door. : 

There were two entrance lodges, which were gems of the best 
architectural design, and the drive was divided from the pathway 
by a narrow but clear running stream, whereon a gondola was in 
waiting to convey such visitors as might prefer this mode of arriving 
at the house. ma 

Lapy Bussrr could not conceal her admiration and wonder at all 
she saw. She had been reared in the idea that authors lived on 
airy flights, in Bohemia, not Belgravia, and this palace—for it was 
no less—astonis er. ; 

At first she thought she must have made a mistake; but the name 
** Jurr” over the ges, on the gate-pillars, on the gravel of the 
tramway, on the tesselated pavement (where it was inlaid with 
costly stones), ond the prow and flag of the gondola, at once 

any such i F 

A slave, black as ebony. suddenly stood before her, and facing 
round, led the way to the Italian portico. : : 

At the freat doce she called mine, Bs, Jurr’s own instruc- 
tions, and pointed to small ivory . 

The > pases it lightly. He then respectfully salaamed, and, 
drawing himself up to his full beighh, Genppansed ; " 

There was no time allowed Lapy Bussit for speculation on this 
new wae, tho! hall-dese, moving noiselesaly, and apparently of 
its own 8 open before her. : 

She summoned up all her resolution, repeating to herself several 

i ‘* Cages, —Husband,—Zoological Gardens. S 

“ May L?” she asked timidly of novody, She was standing on 
a doormat of the purest Circassian tresses, prepared after some 
occult receipt. 


© “The | f this chapter is excepti but so is its subject. I have 
attem ae the author ee It has been a delicate 
task, but I think I ve succeeded.” —Eztract from a Letter to the Editor. 





. 
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Silence assents. There wus ne answer. She advanced a step, and | and white, from the ruffles of the seal point lace with which his 
the hall door closed. wristbands were trimmed. 


* So noiselessly was this done, and so admirably did the door fit} His shoes were of a rich crimson, which afforded an admirable 
into the wall, that neither sound nor seam could show her where she | setting for the amethysts, rubies, and smaller diamonds with which 
had entered. : they were bepenaiel. ‘ 
The hall was of Basilica pattern, lighted round the dome by some} He was smoking a delicately perfumed cigarette, and playing a 
thousands of rose-colo lanterns, which, entirely hidden from | mandoline, as he entered the room and stood before them. 





sight, shed warm and cheering bloom upon the interior. Frescoes 
by the greatest masters of the Italian school, rendered the dome (Bnd of Chapter the Eighth.) 
glesions and illustrated the chief events of Mr. Jurr’s career. ones aici 
Accustomed to the grandest houses Lapy Bussrr was utterly 
overwhelmed by these simple, but artistic effects, PERMISSIVE PROHIBITORY GAMBLING. 


Then it struck her that it was either all a dream, or that she had 
got into St. Peter’s at Rome by mistake. 

** Well, INEVER!!” exclaimed Moxty. 

This observation recalled Lapy Buserr to herself. She now 
became aware of a fragrant aromatic breeze pervading the Hall. 
This seemed to refresh her, and she approached the fountain which 
was musical] lly - in ang Stee. iis vs 80 Tao 
evi sing water from the jet fell upon a y- 
fashioned stone col ve forth such varied sounds as ced a 
harmony, the like of which Lavy Bussrr had never 


In the centre of the fountain now appeared a lovely maiden, 
habited like a Naiad, who, presenting an oyster shell made of rare 
Indian pearl enshrined in gold, chased by Bewvenvro CeLLunt, 
bade Lapy Bussir note her name and business upon it with an elec- 
tric pencil. She thought a few lines, which were sudd repro- 
duced in writing on the shell, which she forthwith ret to the 
maiden, who instantly disappeared, while soft music the 
air. Turning her head towards the quarter whence these sounds 
came, she perceived a beautiful Indian girl motioning her to follow. 

She did so. Not a sound of London could be heard. Not the roll 
of an omnibus, not the rattle of a cab, not the footfall of a police- 
man. Yet, this was Belgravia. 

At the maid’s touch two huge glass doors flew open. These dis- 
closed a Tropical grove. Mangoes, cocoa-nuts, oranges, hung in 
clusters. Birds of the brightest plumage and most enchanting song 
fluttered hither and thither, coo the air by the fan-like motion 
of their gorgeous wings. 

Parrots had built in the sycamores, and were teaching their young 
to speak such words as they themselves had learnt. 


They had one or two varieties of cry. The sounds that Lapy 
Bussit caught were “‘ Jurr,” ‘‘ The Great Jurr,” “‘ Jurr’s at home.” 


So she p on. — 
More glass doors, which, opening, showed, as it were, the Depths 7 Pa =" 


of the Ocean. . . : . 

Here fish disported themselves, and Lapy Bussrr and her maid| T#® difficulty, Mr. Punch, of dealing with the Liquor Trade, is 
walked on a carpet of the finest sand through stalactite caves, cool | Very, much pom to the yx which We Legis ~~ has te 
crystal grots, and beneath arches of flowering seaweed trees. auneaey mai etee the lat — —¥ Pet g the | + song’ _ 

i } abdsoiu y pro i. 
aie” were ushered into « Hall of more then Peruvian conditions, tt has toate —_ — panes Go Seu tor were 

Masterpieces of painting and sculpture surrounded her. A soft | essentially nuisances, whilst ublic-houses were only liable to 
clear light was diffused through the apartment. Mirrors dexterously become such accidentally, pam < being misconducted. Sir, I 
let into the walls reflected, noiselessly, the outside world, and beg to deny the ab ak 9 Ag we By drinki f 
pictured, as it were, the most beautiful spots in the London Parks,| Drinking is in itself as immoral as ang, |. DY CEInEINg © 


; i : ; ; -’ | course I mean drinking spirituous or fermen liquors, or, as | 
showing how adroitly the Designer had fixed the site of his prefer to call them, intoxicating liquors, because r= intoxicate 


"io far ‘all was romantic: but in a corner, beneath a palm tree | when taken in excess. When the Losi slatare supp ponaies- 
stood a writing table, and over various doors, which Lapy Bussrr | houses it ought to have sw Public-houses too if possible ; 
a ectiend ten Sut Gate, wens endtien “Tragedies ” | but if an, ie . should ayy ae ewes the gousmee- 
“un . now ” 6 9 99 66 an + "9 ij a limited existence ra ween ambiing- 

Comedies,” “* Novels,” “* Romances,” “ Burlesques, “‘ Magazines,” | —, cy a to might be aeintad ge ym 


* ‘<. can aah tie a at once understand. | contented itself with the enactment of a Permissive Prohibitory 


of gold, silver, and iron. od ; ; 
d ’ part Law empowering a majority of two-thirds of the rate-payers of 
oe om Bagg en . wing, Be * | an m4 to close every Gambling-house within its bounds, 
for 7 Seen was not one of those writers who trust to the|,, /bat,would have been the thin end of the waten, wre in due 
Inspiration of the Moment for success. He held that a good thing, | Sone eet ye — —- pam, — ae CieeeeS 4, ‘au te 
once said, no matter by whom, ought never to be thrown away and |‘ ehibitory Liquor Law w: wey ces ae ; ' 
lost, but catalogued and classed for reference, so as to be found | 2*imking 2 glass of beer will heve been constituted, by law, as great 
when wanted . - la - ay as playing, = cnpee, of Wins Deets Sia lk 
ons ; ; s it too late, Mr. Punch, think you, for the Legisiature to retrace 
Ru, be wnge / a gy ey ) page ay yo of laughing the “y= which it has taken against Gambling-houses - so far as | 
damsels, pelting with choice flowers some object at present hidden u ny on the rye pouns Fy P we ps — my in ne oe 
from her sight, entered the room. censing System | grea’ gambling sti 08 O i . 
“Our game is over,” said a sweet voice, issuing a tly from | Betting-houses have been put down—but betting has not and never 
the Rosery whence the girls had issued. “ Sot oe ‘com We| Will be. If, however there were one law of limited toleration for 
will meet anon.” y Publicans and Gambling-house the agitation out of doors 
The ladies wandered away in various directions, and were soon might with impartial justice still against both the Tavern and 
loge te ‘7 — ing. been enjoying 7 rae at Me ~~: aaa tiene with the notion that 
hawt , : n meanwhile 
a pea Fy —~l a © mements sesrention, whasess gambling, as gambling, is bo ma drinking is no vice till it 
te classical! handaome, and wore a suit of bright orange extends to drunkenness. This irratio iagrennen, fo © sprigus 
velvet —- y+ his mauve shirt, made of a material obstacle to that earnest endeavour to procure the regulation of other 
unknown in this was fastened at the throat by one mag- | People’s habits in respect of their beverages, which is the unremit- 
nificent diamond. His dsliostely chiselled hands, peaped, out, s ting occupation of yours truly, Lawsow Burwer. 
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Tu public mind has been reassured by the result of investigation | certain! ve an excellent way of utilising Greenwich Hospital. 
proving the safety from accidental explosion of the -cotten di cenif ing, however, stands on terrd 


*hemist than Sir Abel Handy. be all afloat ? 
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THE CRUEL, CRAWLING SEA. 


Terrible Bathing-Woman. “‘ 1'tu See you aGatn To-MoRROW, MY LITTLE GENTLEMAN 
Shivering Boy. ‘‘ Y-"-z-zs. Bur c-c-COULDN’T You P-P-PUr IN A Pail oF WakM WATER, PLEASE?” 





, ) . , A NEW CONFERENCE. 
A LAY OF THE BRITISH LION. “Traty. Udine, Sept. 15.—The Cacological Congress was opened here 


A Lesson your attention craves, yesterday. Representatives from Italy, Austria, and Hungary attended, as 
well as a large assembly of Italians and Austrians.” — Times. 


My Cubs, my Chicks, my Cherubim. 
You, as Britannia rules the waves, Wuart can have been the object of this the latest novelty in Con- 
Ought anyhow to learn to swim. esses’ To denounce bad language, to correct bad style, to assail 
Eh? What! At th ‘de to st | Bad logic, to put down the nuisance of slang? If any one of these 
= iat; At the sea-side to stay | most desirable reforms was on the programme of the Cacological 











1 So "ye bees, for nage of a and air. | Congress, it is much to be regretted that there is no mention in the 
vo on th mS, SOOT, a tha | report of the presence of our own countrymen and countrywomen at 
OF 6 Gp Cont of Maggies Shere. | the meeting at Udine. They might have picked up some hints. 
U “4 - water, in» beat, hie ok —— — 
‘ho but an Ass would trust his skin, HIS COUNTRY’S PRIDE 
That could not keep himself afloat rf ' 
If it fell o’er, and he fell in : Tue following telegram arrived, the other day, from Paris :— 

: |} “¥e i ced from Ajaccio that when the Corsican Deputies landed 
No swimmer, everyone that rows there cunning, Gor wun sunive by hy great pole ‘with a a of * Long 
y » — better —— - live the Epsron |” 

niess the stream beneath ws : 
: : Of course a Prophet, all the rest of the world over, is no Prophet 
As shallow as his thoughtless brain. in his own country. But an ex-Emperor everywhere else is still 
That Donkey, whilst the oar he plies, an Emperor there. 
Sree 
Su is frai uld capsize A Cross in with. 
e down to Davy Jones would sink eo hor 


Crercrmen, Registrars, and other competent authorities, tell us 
But from that fate to keep our Tars, that still every year a vast number of Englishmen and English- 


And hold our own upon the sea, women are married, who cannot sign their names, either "— - 
i or drunkenness, but only make a mark. This is clearly 








We must, by Neptune and by Mars! ignorance 
Build ships to swim as well as we. not ** The Cross of Merit.” 
re eee Ship and Scholarship. 
Safety Torpedo Stores. Tue establishment of a Naval University at Greenwich would 


gun-o dises | That ificent but unoccupied building, 
by the process of Prorgsson ABEL, who is quite another | firmd. ald not a Naval University have Ships for Colleges, and 














«/RIMS—OL MOH VACI ONOOK FHL HOVAL ANY, 


(‘Apoto0gy opis-peg of gurzz) 
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A LESSON WORTH LEARNING. 


“AND TEACH THE YOUNG IDEA HOW TO—SWwImM!” 
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LONDON IN AUTUMN. 


ELEBRATED Mz. Puycu.—I ama 
young man, and [ have the 
misfortune to be a younger 
son. It is therefore not asto- 
nishing that I am compelled to 
work for my own living. I 
have to work, moreover, for 
my wife and my small family, 
and, as my small family is 
rather great in appetites, I find 
that it is dear to me in more 
than one sense of that adjec- 
tive. So when Jemrma last 
July asked me where and when 
I meant to take her for the 
holidays, I was forced to bear 
in mind the coming sixpence 
Income-tax, and to avouch 
that business, in the absence 
of my senior partner, would 
keep me chained to town until 
the middle of October, and as 
this would be too late for 
Switzerland or Norway, I 

$ thought we must content our- 

selves this year with Dover, 
say, or Worthing. Jemima 

uted, and, of course, said that she cared not for herself, but that 
the doctor thought dear baby requi foreign air, while dear 

Grorey vastly needed a week or two at least of continental diet. 

But Jemma has great reverence for my senior partner, who 

godfather to baby, and when I hinted at the benefits which might | 

accrue to that sweet child from my obliging his old godpapa, 

Jemima struck her flag and sheered off from the battle. 

Now, when I first thought of spending a September here in 
London, I felt inclined to fancy that, if I survived, I should have 
shown myself deserving of the Order of Valour. But I have passed 
a month so pleasant that I feel there has been no great merit in the 
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feat, and I should not vastly wonder if my business should compel 
me next year to répeat it. Bo. for the profit and instruction of my 
fellow working-men, I will jot down half a score or so of the 
advantages of being kept in town in early autumn :— 

1. All your family and friends will pity and condole with you;| 
and possibly your rich uncle will be so deeply moved by the sad | 
tale which they will tell of your distress, that he will volunteer to } 
pay the whole cost of your holiday. 

2. Your tradesmen will be extra civil and obliging, and will not 
dream of troubling you for their small accounts, while you are well 
nigh their sole remaining customer. 


3. You will daily get the pick of what your fishmonger displays : | d 


and you may eat sweetbre: if you like them, for less than a sixth 
part of what they cost you in the season. 

4. You can hire your horses cheap, and ride in Rotten Row as 
hard as ever you like, without the slightest fear of cannoning, or 
capsizing people. 

5. If you do meet an acquaintance, he becomes a bosom friend to 
you, and you mutually discover that you were born to be acquainted. 

6. You will get the best seats at the theatre, without the need of 
booking them, and you may drive up to the doors without a 
moment’s waiting. 

7. You may oceupy for hours the easiest of the chairs, the plea- 
santest of the pa commonly most crowded of the 
windows at your Club, without the faintest risk of seeing a fellow 
you don’t like, or a bore to bother you. 

8. You may safely cross the West-End thoroughfares where and 
ba you please, without being kept waiting by a half-mile queue 
0! 


9. You may, with equal safety, venture to escort your wife down 
Reems Street, fur she will see no temptingly new bonnets in the 
windows. 

10. Finally, when at length your martyrdom is over, and you do 
get out of town, you will your sea-side lodgi at a quarter of 
the price which you would earlier have paid for m* and, more- 
over, you will leave town with a ch countenance, just when 
your unhappy friends with gloomy, albeit sunburnt, faces are re- 
turning to it. 

Re = de . of Pong sweet uses I have yb an, th ie vo | 
whic pt me September a prisoner to London ; and now 

ill further rewarded for 


I am still my bravery by having the good 
fortune of writing you this letter, and by seeing gmoe more inser 
in your pages the name of yours, most humbly, 





Sparta Place, Tuesday. Eramusonpss Brown. 








COUNTRY LETTER. 


Doonbraes Castle, Clydeforth, N.B., 
September 23, 1871. 
Mr ow = i eas 
AM g to ou are passing your vacation 
at the Merecroft. A few weeks’ Fad at your Cousin Epwarp’s 
farm will, I trust, speedily restore you to your accustomed health. 

Your mother tells us that you have been overworked. pale on 

readily understand, remembering what exertions have n 
less Washes, If I am right in ty recollection, I believe that in a 
single week, in the monthot July, you four breakfast ies, 
two morning concerts, one fancy fair, one flower show, one founda- 
tion stone, one presentation of six lunch five garden 
oarties, five dinner ies, several -drums, sien Welle and the 
Opera, and made many ¢ and appeared in the Park besides. It 
is not, therefore, surprising if there is something amiss with that 
indefinite article, the system; and your best cure will be the in- 
vigorating breezes which sweep across the 

As this is, I believe, your first visit of any duration to the 
country, I will lay down a few rules for your guidance, which you 
will do well to read over, both when you retire to rest at night and 
when you rise in the morning. 

The greatest mistake you can commit is to ii 
to do nothing all day but lounge on the grass the apple-trees, 
idly gazing at the blue sky, or eatihg fruit, or ing frivolous 
books, or laughing and jesting with your cousins, My advice to you 
is, that you uld devote your leisure to some rational pursuit—to 
Natural History, for example, for which the country offers such 
an ample field—and seek to make yourself thoroughly master of some 
branch of that interesting science. Take up A. Ly snails, or 
glow-worms, or hedgehogs, with a fixed determi to become 
an authority on the particular creatures you select for investigation 
so that in time you may be pointed out im society as the cele rated 
Ma. Taxattom, who knows more about, say, owls or ladybirds, 
than any man in Europe. ih = 

Interest yourself in all the agricultural operations which may 
in while you are under your cousin’s ay ry ag Do 
not be satisfied merely to ask after the harvest or the turnips, but be 
earnest in your inquiries about the rotation of crops, corn averages 
irrigation, subsoils, the newest improvements in implements, and 
the cultivation of Italian rye-grass. You can have no idea how 


ine that you ought 


| useful you will find such information as you may be able to glean 


on these and similar topics, when you resume your more serious 
duties at the dinner-tables of your wealthy and influential friends 
in the metropolis. 

Be kind to the poultry. Their life is but a short one, and we, 
who owe so much to them, should do our best to make it a happy 
one. A little civility (especially if accompanied with a little corn) 
goes a long way. The Silver-spangled Hamburghs will never 
forget it; the Brahmapoutras will cackle about it to the end of their 


ays. 
Enter affably into conversation with every one you meet in your 
rambles, without requiring the formality of an introduction. Prac- 
tise stenography, that you may be pre to note down in your 
pocket-book, on the instant, every peculiarity of dialect and idiom, 
and all local proverbs, sayings, superstitions, customs, folk-lore, 
stories, traditions, legends, recipes, Re Obtain from the agricul- 
tural labourers all the statistical information you can collect. Ask 
them, for instance, how many acres they have ploughed since they 
reached manhood, how many turnips (as near as they can calculate) 
they hoed when they were young, and how many cows they have 
milked in their lives; and do not neglect to question them clomly 
as to the eminent persons who have been born or who have resided 
in the neighbourhood. When you part, shake their honest horny 
hands, with a courteous , giving them your card and an invi- 
tation to call upon you when next they come to Town. 

If possible, attempt some of the minor operations of agriculture. 
Milk a cow, or handle a churn, or scatter grain for the poultry, and 
collect their eggs; or, at least, learn to distinguish a Devon from a 
Hereford, and to discriminate the difference between a hogg and a 
gimmer. 

Be prepared to take a gun, or throw a fly, or draw a badger, 
or mount a mettlesome horse, or drive a waggonette down 
with a considerable incline, and narrow lanes with sharp 
turns; and whatever your ignorance or inexperience may be, have 
the wisdom not to acknowledge it. 

Rise early, and brush the dew off the meadows for miles round 
before you return to a milk breakfast—your bright leather shoes will 
hardly be suitable for these morning excursions. Drink ay of 
buttermilk and whey and home-made wines, a 


bed | supper before you retire to rest. Never be out of bed after ten o'clock. 


ear thick boots with nails in them; use a stout walking-stick, 


or better still a spud; and accept from your Aunt and myself the 
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QUITE THE WRONG PLACE. 
(Scens—Crowded Uhurch at Fashionable Watering- Place.) 


Lady (emerging from Seat), ‘‘O, THIS WoNn’T DO AT ALL! WE CAN See 
Noruine were!” 


accompanying Pedometer, that you may be able to tell us at the close of your 
visit the exact number of miles you have accomplished. 

Your best books to read will be Encyclopedias of Agriculture and rural 
sports, Enclosure Acts, the bound volumes of the Mark Lane Express, and the 
Journal of the Royal Agricultural Society, works on farriery and the Geology 
of the district, and MovLpsury’s County History. 

You know my partiality for meteorologi pursuits. If you can keep a 
diary of your readings of the barometer and thermometer five or six times in the 
course of the day and night, and your observations of the weather, the wind, 
the clouds, the rainfall, electric henomena, mock suns, lunar rainbows, 
auroras, &c., I shall be pleased to look it over when we meet. 

We are now on a round of most agreeable visits, and shall not be back in 
Fontenoy Street till after Christmas, when we shall glad to see you. Your 
affectionate Uncle, Marmapuxe Boxiwonam. 

Avorrnon Taxattom, Ese. 

EDWARD OLLERTON, Esa., 
The Merecroft, Gypton-on-Ewle. 








PROBLEM IN “ POSOLOGY.” 


THe papers report a ‘‘ Homeopathic which, to the number of 
fifty hommopathists, met, the other day, at the Randolph Hotel, Oxford.” 
“Da. Brack (Clifton) read a paper on * Bosology,” which led to an anima 
discussion as to the efficacy of high and low doses;” a point whereon it 
appears that ‘‘ home@opathists are willing to meet allopathists half 
latter on their part having of late years considerably modified the wholesale 
dosing which was in vogue in bygone days.” Very likely; but one would 
wish to know what quantity could upon as + ay ~way between an 
infinitesimal dose of salts, for example, and a common . Posologists will 
perhaps, find this question in Posology a poser. But what is Posol , 

weet girl; you have been to Pantomimes; you have heard the Clown ask the 
Shopkeeper, “‘How much?” That, dearest, is a Posological question. The 
phibbeop r in motley talks Posology. 





ted | that sense would be nonsense in the f i 





Incrpent oy THe Avrum~ Camparon.—The Hog’s Back bristled with bayonets. 
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THE PEERS FOR THE PEOPLE. 
(By a bigoted Constitutionalist.) 


Two of a trade can ne’er agree, 
The proverb says untruly ; 

For that, we know, did Tailors Three ; 
All in one street, too, Tooley. 

Shey ane upon Fame’s column, tall 
Above the loftiest steeple ! 

Some other such agree to call 
Themselves the British People. 


The House of Lords has roused, just now, 
The People’s indignation ; 
(Those blatant bull-calves to allow 
Their own grand 5. pepper 
By choosing not a Bill to 
Without deliberate weighing ; 
It minded not how many an Ass 
Its wisdom might set braying. 


And ’gainst the Lords there is some bray, 
Some cackle, and some bleating, 

And, in those accents what some say, 
Their betters quote, repeating, 

With faint rebuke, in milder phrase 
Than donkey’s, calf’s, or goose’s, 

As though, in these progressive days, 
The Peers had lost their uses. 


Tis well we have a House of Lords, 
At times to stem opinion, 

Which sweeps too like a flood towards 
Its ultimate dominion ; 

To give it just that little pause 
Which, in excitement’s season, 

It needs, lest it result in laws 
Which will not stand to reason. 


That House the Platform’s Prigs impedes 
Dictation from a 
On other people’s acts and deeds, 
Whilst quiet folk are dozing. 
It dares not, cannot drag behind, 
The Nation onward going ; 
It only gives the Nation’s mind 
The Nation time for knowing. 


It much contributes to maintain 
The freedom of a Briton, 

Which, if King Mob did o’er us reign, 
His Majesty would sit on: 

Which, mark you, now to cireumscribe, 
Some demagogues endeavour : 

Above their aims, above their bribe, 
The House of Lords for ever ! 





RETIREMENT EXTRAORDINARY. 


In the napert a extraordinary aasnll, ove which 
appeared the other day in a contemporary, the accused 
— described as ‘‘ the son of a retired " 
pub ny Pay mean ? n i — A... 

enerally en to mean 4 cheesemonger was, 
a relinquished trade. By parity of construction would 
not a retired gentleman mean somebody who has been a 
gentleman, wad iy —— Spee » being one? A guntle; 
man accustomed, as “* mdon Corresponden' 
of Mx. Texwysow, “to shut himself out from his kind” 
is describable as a retired gentleman in a sense ; 

i h haps, b retired we are 
tion ; wherein ya gen e 
to cnderstand a gen man who, having been in a 
enteel line of business, has getired from the business 
But not from the gentility. 


g 








Bucolics at Mayence. 
Tue Prussian Correspondent of the Ti in an 
account of the late Ultramontane ing at 
says that “the Porz sent a laden witl 
—~— ” It may have sufficed. Buta papal Bull is 
no . 
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“A THING OF BEAUTY,” &c. 


Nephew (with esthetic tastes, who has decorated his rooms ‘‘ secundum artem”’). 
‘* Wuat po you Taryk or my Carpet, Uncie?” 

Uncle (commercial, and who regards Art from another point of view), “‘ Um !— 
An!—Turge-Piiz AXMINSTER, AIN'T IT!” 




















SUBSTITUTE FOR “HOME RULE.” 


THE utilisation of Sewage is an object of great importance, and 
one of no less is the utilisation of Ireland. Excuse the collocation 
of Ireland with Sewage; it exhibits a contrast: but Ireland and 
Sewage are, in a manner, » potentially, by Peat, which 
— be made, by a method of usage, to subserve the utilisation of 

_ Enterprise and research have — existence to a joint stock 
a the name of the Peat Engineering and Sewage 
Filtration pany. This, after a course of two years’ experiments, 
at Stoke-upon-Trent Workhouse, on the purification of its super- 
fluities by means of charcoal, chiefly Peat, has found a process 
devised for that purpose appear so likely to prove remunerative, that 
it has, as our American friends say, ‘‘ concluded” on taking a lease 
for twenty-one years of the sewage of the town of Bradford, and 
paying a rental to the Commissioners on the cost of the works. The 
remuneration will be derived from the sale of the combination of 
peat charcoal with the other material, the compound forming a 
substitute for guano. 


Su now the bogs of Ireland, yielding their peat for reduction 

to caien anal admixture with the purified urban superfiuities of 

r Imagine enough of it t back again, in combination 
up the void created by its removal. wastes 


petition, 
would form a lasting cement of love between the two sisters. hich means promotion by CRAM! 
Naval Utility. Saline. 

Tae Frest Loxp or tue Apmreatty lately made a speech in’ A Newsrarer Co t, writing of , says that he 
Fee ale Get Se ea , rie ee 00 eee ew y mane earth + 
» i us hope in time of nm it will not prove But Margate a greater source ey Osos 

, the earth would be—it has the salt of the sea. 
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| been turned. 





BRITISH FREEDOM OF FAITH. 


Tae Government of | has interdicted the | 
Bishops from promulgating the Dogma of Infallibility. 
They all submitted to this order except one, the Brenor 
or STUHLWEISSENBURG, who took upon himeelf, in spite of 
interdiction, to proclaim the Dogma from the pulpit. 
For this act he was publicly reprimanded by order of His 
Majesty the King ; heey oy he too gave in, and pro- 
mised in future to obey the law. How glad Arcnarsnor 
Mayyive must be that he is an Englishman! He and 
his subordinates, or anybody else, except (perhaps) a 
beneficed clergyman of the Established Church, can 
freely proclaim the Pops infallible when and where- 
soever they please. By the way, whatever may be said 
against the Infallibility Dogma, it must be owned to be 
comparatively rational. Grant that dogma of dogmas, 
and accept all its derivatives. a presup infai- 
libility ; or else Dogma is a donkey; no offence to the 
Bisnor or BuLLWEARMOUTH, or any other of your great 
High Church people. 





PEACE TO PARIS, 


By a letter from Paris we are informed that the 
newspapers in that Capital, recording the retreat of the 
Germans from its environs, mention ‘the satisfaction 

of the people at seeing the backs of the invaders.” Let 
us hope that, by forbearing from henceforth to shout for 
| war, and by never more erying “A Berlin!” or uttering 
any similar ery demanding aggression on any neigh- 
bour, a noble ple will at no time again have them- 
selves to thank for the calamity of seeing invaders’ faces, 
to which the backs of a noble people’s brave army have 


A Question to be Asked. 

Tue Pall Mall Gazette notices a hard case, a very 
hard case, that of a poor woman, of whom suffice it to 
say that :— 

** Latterly she had been employed making neckties for gentle- 
men, and on the average she earned ls. 10}d. per week, but 
sometimes 5s., out of which she had to support herself, the 
children, and to pay 2s. 3d. weekly for a small room.” 


This poor woman lived in Newington. It is too ‘ikely 
there are more such poor women, there and elsewhere. 
But how is it, elsewhere if not there, that a charwoman 
is not to be got under 2s. or 2s, 6d, a day ? 


FROM BAD TO WORSE. 


Promotion by purchase! But stir it 
And it pan & one into a passion ! 
O’er penniless service and merit 
Exalt rich folly and fashion! 
Was madness e’er found to fit it ? 
Had e’er service a viler curse ? 
’Tis a villanous plan, I admit it— 
And yet, there are plans that are worse. 


There ’s promotion by change of coat, 
To oblige a ( somnainn tin Chiel . 
Promotion by timely vote 
For a Ministry in grief. 
There’s promotion by sinking the gentleman, 
And doing service shady ; 
Promotion by pleasing the lord’s “ leman ”— 
As our ssaathioes called the lady. 
There’s promotion by back-door handle, 
‘ And em 4 great men’s boots ; 
romotion by carrying 
And waistcoats, d la Toots. 
But worse than all—with submission 
I suggest in this age of Sham— 
Is oometion by competiti 
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| MAN AND GOOSE. 
(Song by a Student of Social Science.) 
| Bane drums, blare trumpets ; band up street 
Nigh sounding more — 
Seamper in passage ; scuffling feet, 
And rush of maids to door. 
I need not stir to know the cause. 
I do not question why. 


That sound, young women ever draws : 
The soldiers going by. 





The pavement in my walks along 
Approach I hear that noise, 

Forewarned of an on-hurrying throng 
Of dirty men and boys. 

I stand aside, to wall set back, 
And let obstruction cease 

They, rushing forward headlong, track 
Each others’ heels like geese. 


Alas, how like! is then the thought 
Which rises im my mind. 

Above geese are those Beings aught ? 
And are they not my Kind ? 

Hence doth my one misgiving rise 
That Darwin right may be. 

My faith is shaken ; otherwise 
I learn humility. 


WISDOM FOR WISEACRES. 


| a country newspaper, amongst a variety of moral obser- 
vations and jokes. Is it meant for a joke, or a moral 
observation ’— 


action, that every thing seems to say aloud to every man, ‘ Do 
something—do it—de it.’ — Rev. I. Cecil.” : 





~~ p<, oa —— There is a very considerable number of men, who for | 


























| THe subjoined quotation appeared the other day in 


“The state of the world is such, and so much depends on | 


wR - 75 = == —— their own part, will strenuously deny this, and indeed | 
ELY DESCRIBED Socal i ck alanis teas te ee | 
T q e world is such, and so muc on ing well | 
INDIGESTION DELICATEL e: enough alone, that everything that says anything at all, 
Mamma. ‘*‘ Warne 1s yvour Par, uy Dariixc? seems to whisper to everybody, ‘‘ Do seve then 
Edith. “ O—svst ws THAT Piace were 4 Dot's W4x ENDS; AND IT Goxs| you feel inclined to, and beware of doing that— take 
ALL THE Way Dow» To my Leas!” it easy—take it easy.” 
OUR MARINE ANCESTORS. FAL-LALS FROM LE FOLLET. 


Porte who believe that they are descended from Marine Asci- | Anwocwcine Fashions for October, Le Follet informs philosophers 
dians, must be vastly pleased to learn that a Sea-water Aquarium and the fair sex that :— 
has recently been opened at the Crystal Palace, where they may | 


study and examine the habits of their ancestors. Supposing sea- “ Evening dresses, whether for soirées or dinners, are worn very long.” 


| anemones and other marine creatures were the ancestors of man, it| This news may afford some delusive encouragement to thoughtful 


is surely not impossible that water babies may be born in the Crystal men hesitating to marry on account of the expense which the ever- | 


tanks, and h progressive stages of gradual develop- | chan fashions may be expected to entail on a husband whose | 
—— rill, by a law often nature, be compelled to follow them or go | 


ment may be ex into men. Who knows but that sea-| wife 1 L 
urchins may at Sydenham be discovered, bearing such a clese resem- | frantic. t is, if he takes it to mean that ev dresses are 
blance to humanity, that the policemen in attendance will believe it | worn so very long that, by the time they are left off, are quite 


| is their duty, under the isi of the Education Act, to take | worn out, and expects that they will continue evermore to be worn 





them into custody and them off to school? We know that odd | for the same duration, with due regard to economy. 

fish may be found in man circles of society, and the fact that many| But Le Follet also says that :— 

a mes be calied © coaly fallow may be accapted an 0 procd perhaps of 

our marine descent. i ; 
be their ancestry, many men have certainly the attri- 

butes of fishes. Gudgeon in human form are plentiful in some | not remain in wear any longer than the shortest confi 

places ; and wherever lawyers congregate there is pretty sure to be a| The uninitiated in the mysteries of the toilet will want to know 

shoal of sharks. Moreover, drinking like a fish is an sccomplish-| what “confections” are. Le Follet is not edited, as it might be 


“* Confections are worn either very long or quite short.’’ 





ment which some people have to acquire ; but as they do| with explanatory notes. By men a confection, sup 

not confine themse: like fish, to drinking water, this propensity | to mean wearing apparel, will be clear’ imagined as some 
ean hardly be as a proof of their piscine descent. It must, | sweet thing in millinery. But some ill be apt to confound 
however, te admitted that many men have something very fishy in | the idea of a long confection with that of a stick of barley-sugar ; 
their character, seei hardly keep their heads above | whilst a short confection, in their fancy, will be jumbled together 


seeing they can 1 
water; while others on swimmingly, whatever be their course. | with a sort of pie-crust. Or else will, venture, mash up 
Englishmen in general take readily to the and in this way give | the notions of confection and jam, and figure to themselves a charm- 
a sign of their marine descent ; though, if any British sailor ang qantas in a confection as something in the shape of an omelette 
were asked if he believed in his oceanic origin, and that his family | a /a confiture. 
could remotely claim connection with an oyster, we fancy that his SSS SSS 











answer would be one of negation, and would probably be emphasised Dramatic. 
ae era cpa vate an aad eS Ir was said of Epauxp Kean, that he read SHAKsreane by flashes 
of lightning. If this were so, it would certainly have been appro- 
“Tue Srrerr or THe Ace.” — Punch. priate if his readings were received with thunders of applause. 


It is too probable, therefore, that the longest evening dresses do | 
ections. 
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MY HEALTH. 
oorep. — Musical Flash 
(adapted quotatwn)— 
“ When I beheld the anchor 
weighed, 
Sweet was the rattling 
chain, 
To stay on board I was 
afraid, 
But why — I won't 
explain.” 


Strange, with all 
earnings for the sea, 
eel, now, a certain sort 

of insecurity until I am 
once more on shore. 

The sea’s very well to 
look at, and Se sea side 
is charmi ut onde get 
off peas ate and on to 
the sea, the only pleasure 
is in the Minimum 
Discomfort. 

[ Flash of Discovery.— 
Now I know exactly what 
Lop-sided means. } 

The best appointed 
oe) yacht can but attain to 

this, i.¢. the Minimam 
of Discomfort. It can give you a bed so scientifically poised as to be 
motionless, like Mahomet’s coffin, in mid-air. But then es 
around you is moving. You're as likely as not to see the floor of 
your cabin at your right elbow, then down again, and up at your left 
elbow. What's the comfort (I don’t say use). . . what’s the com- 
fort of having a table immoveable, if you are sometimes hovering 
over your plate like a nervous hawk, and the next instant sucked, 
as it were, right underneath it, legs first, as if you were being sud- 
denly ieamnek away to the lower regions, like Don Giovanni, after 
supper?’ What's the comfort of lecins a fixed lamp, which no 
motion of the ship can alter, if you yourself, book in hand, are at 





one minute over it, at another by its side, at another two feet 


under it? 

Standing on deck, and seeing the Dawsons, Miss Srrarrumere 
and Lapy Weruexrsy go off in a little boat, I put these (as they 
appear to me) posers to WETHERPY. 

fie replies, “Eh? What?” I repeat yd posers. 

Wernensr observes that after two or three trips I shall be all 
right: that Netson was always ill at sea. And then he goes aft. 

Thoughtful Flash.—1 certainly have read Netson’s history, and 
never noticed this. It must have been sup Low for new 
nautical book, History of the Suppressed Iliness of Nelson. How 
this doubles the nobility of his conduct ! 
do his duty. His duty was on board ship, where, so WeTHERBY 
says, he was always ill. Yet he did all that England expected, and 
more, for England didn’t expect him to be unwell at sea. I imagine 
to myself, for one minute, a nautical hero Lopped! He is in the 
cabin ; first mate, second mate, &c., &c., waiting without to receive 
his orders as to how they are to deal with the enemy's fleet. From 
within issue the orders, at intervals, 

Sudden Fiash.— But did Netsow ever go out Trawling ? 

The beat comes back for me. We take a circuitous course, in and 
out amongst the yachts, in order to enable Weruersy to make a few 
calls on some friends in various crafts, who have come in since the 
morning. 

Most of them have come from Dartmouth, which is, so to 
speak, just round the corner. ‘‘ Roughish round the Point,” says 

‘erueeey, ‘*‘ Eh?” 

“Ah!” says the brave yachteman, ‘“‘I came by train, and got on 
board here.” Wernensy takes this as quite a matter of course. 

One owner says he’s going to *‘ The I “ 

Well, that sounds like a voyage. 

make this remark. ‘ Yes,” he returns, ‘it’s nice enough if 
you have a fair wind. I shail take the train to Portsmouth, and 
then eross to ‘ The Island’ in the boat. I shall meet the yacht there.” 

It strikes me that this sort of amusement is like swimming in 
shallow water, where you can feel your feet at any moment. There’s 
nothing of ‘ the Bay of Biscay, 0!’ in it. 

How ill I should be in the Bay of Biscay! Double-lopped. The 
Island he alludes to is that of Wight. 

—— — wee de a 

Recollect the wo in old poetry, “ U wight. ”" Same 
person, perhaps. Must look into this. Really, too, must get to 
work again. 


England expected him to| 





On the first Landing Step.—After all, there is nothing like land. 

I feel [ mast get restored. I am not exactly hungry, and I am 
not exactly thirsty. Lapy Wernersr and Miss Srratramere are 
on the quag talkimg to a tall gentleman, of a rather foreign military 
appearanee, @ gentleman, of a decidedly foreign, but un- 
military, appeatande, and a very fresh-looking, bright, pretty girl. 

Though EU shoald prefer solitude, I can’t avoid the party. Might 
bow, and go te Firkin Terrace, where I propose the first two of 
nature’s restoratives, cold water and hair-brushes. Lapy Wetaerny 
| sees me, aad smiles im @ sort of cheerful way, as one does vaguely on 
any perfectly uniateresting person, of whom you are uncertain as to 
whether you had met him the day before yesterday somewhere, or 
had thought (im @ general way) that he’d _ dead for years. [ 
respoad to the smile, as much as to say, “‘ No, not dead yet,” and 
approach as if to interest myself in their conversation, 
and solve a difficulty if necessary. 

I am introduced. Cotone: BLancowrt and . American. 
At least the Colonel is, bat his deaghter has of what the 
English consider peculiarly American, —s most Spuiling 
eyes, the most beautiful complexion, and pearliest teeth. 
except these as being (I fancy) peculiarly American. 

I seem to throw a damper—perhaps it’s my — er 
does it — over the party. feel yellow sticky, still a 
shadow of myself. 

Plash of Idea.—A Gammy Ghost. 

I do not, I am aware, shine. I comparé (it is all I can 
do) Mrss Biawcovarr (if she is Miss Buancourt) with Sreaira- 
meee, who is two shades lighter than usual, — salt water. 
I think, in colour, at this moment, she is the of myself, 
| fainter. 

here is, | imagine, a sortof green haze about us both, as if we 
Were neither of us, as yet, quite fit for shore life, I notice, how- 
ever, that the little Frenchman (Count pz Someratwe—couldn't 
cateh the — ° ee Miss Srrearrameae. I can 
| see it at once. now, and recognise symptoms. 

Colonel remarks, with a touch of nasality, or nationality, not un- 
| pleasant, rather the contrary, considered as a cha’ “1 ’ve suffered 
|myself. You” (to me) ‘‘ want something to pi as up and set 
| you on end again.” I admit it. What shall I take! 

“ Well,” he says, “I speak from experience, and know the whole 
thing down to dots. You’d better soup. And if you feel like 
brandy cold with a lump of ice in it—that’s,” turning to Lapyr 
Weruessr, ‘‘ the best thing for your friend, ma’am.” 

I don’t ‘feel like soup,” nor ‘‘ like brandy ieed.” 
\if I feel like anything, I ‘‘ feel like ” ice. 

** Well,” says the Colonel, ‘‘ you can’t do much better than ice. 
| Only don't wait. There’s the bar—the Confectioner’s—round the 
corner.” . 
I bow. and am going. Advice and ice. 

*O, I’ll take an ice!” cries Mrss Strarrnwere. “ You won't 
}mind my going with you, will you? I may go, mayn’t I, Lapy 
Weraeusy?” Then to me, archly, and sending an eye-shot right 
into the Count’s heart [Ais eyes return, imploringly, ‘‘ Ask me. 
Si tu savais que je (aime !”)}—‘* You won’t mind me coming with 
ou, will you?” Of course not, I say. I can’t help catching Miss 
$LaNcourt’s look of infinite amusement. What does she think? 
Does it strike her, from this irrepressible style, that we are... . 
| we—I mean Miss Srrearramere and I—are more to one another 
than .... 
No; I hope not. 
| ** Ha ha,” to myself, bitterly, ‘‘ does not Miss BLancovrr see that 
Iam only being played off against the Frenchman.” AndI... On 
my honour, if Miss Srrarramere will only take me into her con- 
fidence, I would help her to secure this distinguished foreigner. J 
could give her away with pleasure. I feel that the Frenchman must 
have no time allowed him for thought. He sees her... is knocked 
lover by her... and does not recover his senses until he’s married to 
jher. That’s my plan. Suivez nous, M. le Comte, chez Confectioner. 
He does not follow. 

We go off together, to “‘ ice,’’—I and Miss Jante. 

Thoughts as we Walk.—There are several feet between us. 

This morning we were close together. 

Since then, though... . 
Flash of Thought (leadi 
like to go to the house first ?’ 

She looks at me, using one of her piercing, fascinating glances 
(but with point blunted, and the glitter dulled now), and she replies, 





I observe that 





to suggestion to her).—** Wouldn’t you 


“ No, why ?” 
Why? Always why. Why on earth (this all to myself) will she 
aye say “why?” Why! Doesn't she understand that I want to 
alone ° 


Second Flash (leading to rather a sulky tone).—‘‘ Ah! . . . then 

. . [ think [ll go to the hoase first.” . . . I tarn pause. She 
ta, and eaas, I add, politely, ‘‘ I’m sure you must be tired.” 

** No. y? ” 

Why again. I can’t conceal my impatience. 
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“* We will go in first,” I say; and add, “T’ll go up » to| 
my room. sg 
‘* Very well,” she returns, “I ’ll wait: down here” — 
that is, on the promenade before the door. I wish it 
were not rude or brutal to say, ‘‘ Miss SrralTHMERE, 
ou waste your time with me. Go to the Frenchman. 
1 went to be alone.” Would she cry, or faint, or what? 
Flash.—Is there a back-door? Can't I perform the 
swindler’s Burlington Arcade trick of being set down 
at the Piceadilly end, and then bolting out at the other? 
No. There is no back- door, I recollect. I resign myself. 
mination.—I leave this to-morrow. Decidedly. 
Sorry not to be able to wy eave yachting. But this 
sort of thing on shore would worry me to death. To 
pine mentally, and grow stout physically, would be the 
worst ny one doa oT eorfull to conceive. 
ga “ e we the ” ully. 
in. We ‘ll iee if 
More Thoughts as we Walk.—Let me abstract apealt, 
(I will to-morrow, bodily.) Abstract myself as I used 
to when ay Sue Aunt was mae Payne and singing, and I wanted 
to read. my work again. I’ve done 
notines $e for my ny Bo Be History of Motion for weeks. 
00d idea that of Americans substantives 
do the duty of verbs. So <n, hat a ty 
girl Ge wee... Le °d said that she “fi like 
soup.” J should then, and we might have souped 
toget 


“TI won't go 





You don’t ak to me,” observes my ‘companion, 
using as much of the eye-enstraillense as she can manage 


under ent cireumstances. “ Why 
No. I eould el lin rt but the | 
“a hy” ‘prevents me. oulders. I tell | 


be One! oye talking, and that 
one o to think, and ual deep! <4 
She | inguiringly at me 4 > 1 ee then 


sa 
Teves iedl Gena qantin. 0 Oued 
hea os an oe effect, and be utterly out of keeping with 


the gravity of ~ e occasion, I would dance and relieve 
my feelings. I “feel like daneing.” I “feel like 
stamps.” 


I remonstrate with myself. This is childish. There 
is only one way of repressing this enfantillage, by over- 
weighting it with the (as it were) Johnsonian. 

We enter the Confectioner’s; I am preparing a weighty 
and severe speech for her. ‘All for her benefit. The 
Ices. I shall now address her seriously. 








EXTRAORDINARY HEATS. 


- Great Swimming Exhibition, consisting of races, 
iven by Proresson Beckwitu, the other night, at 
the ambeth Baths, in the Westminster Road. In a 
report of this aquatic vx A of athletic sports the 
various contests are descri “heats.” Even in the 
exertion of competing for a sulee, however valuable, it 
seems hardly possible that any one should heat himself 
in swimming, especially during such cold weather as has | 
lately prevailed ; and, though the baths in which Pro- 
FESSOR BECKWITH’S entertainment took place may have 
had the chill taken off, it can hardly be ~- sed that 
the contending swimmers swam their matches in hot 
water. The only heats which can well be imagined ever 
to have been swum are those suggested in the cele-| 
brated pot in which, from the illumination of the ocean 
ey he perpendicular height of the sun, the fishes 
are described as experiencing incipient perspiration, and 
anticipating an unpleasantiy high temperature. 


Platitude and Longitude. 


SprEcu on Education to Social Science throng, 

Four columns in the 7imes, and a quarter, long! 

One hour and twenty minutes did the word-spout pour, 
What did anybody learn he didn’t know before ? 











A Wise Precaution. 


JERRIBLE JERRIBLE has a large family, limited means, 
and a good many swell relations with foolish prejudices. 
So when he takes his wife and the six youngest children | 
to Margate, he softens it to his kinsfolk by saying =e) 
he is going to the Isle of Thanet. 





|was called Ben. 





THE NEW HATS. 


(A SKETCH AT THE SEASIDE 


BEAUTY AND THE BHAIST. 


Tue Dublin Correspondent of the Post relates an interesting anecdote eon- 
cerning a Bear. This Bear belonged to an officer in the 84th Regiment, and 
In company with a Bearess, by name Mary, Ben was kept 

chained in the stables of the Queen’s Hotel, Queenstown. Thence— 

“On Sunday Ben managed to effect his freedom, and g through the hotel un- 
noticed, gained the street, when, espying a young lady, “he gave chase, and coming up 
with her against the office of Musens. E. N. Haxkvey, assumed an erect position, and 
encircled her waist with his unwieldy paws. -4~ suffering one or two unpleasant forcible 
caresses, the terrified young lady was rescued by the crowd that soon collected, having 
happily sustained no hurt beyond a great fright.” 

Although the behaviour, as above deseribed, in which Ben indulged towards 
a young aay was of a somewhat bearish nature, it was better, on the whole, 
than might have been expected of a bear. a bears would pay regard 
a young lady with a simply carnivorous fee Either Ben is a very excep- 
tional bear, or the young lady whom he with his rn owt must be an 
uncommonly captivating young lady, one of a thousand among even Irish young 
ladies ; for only the most ext nary beauty could have impressed a bear. 
It appears that your Bear, in susceptibility of influence from the fairer part 
of humanity, differs from your Lion :— 

‘*’Tis said that the Lion will turn and flee 
From the maid in the pride of her purity.” 


—although ‘‘there is not a more fearful wildfowl than your Lion, living.” 

The Bear, however, gives chase to a maiden, and when he catches her generally 
perhaps eats her; but what Ben did was to devour her only with caresses, 
which was rude of him, but not savage. When Ben was taken back to his 
Mary, of course he said nothing to her about his adventure with the — 
lady whom he met in the street, which might have aroused her ss an 








srovoked her to growl, ‘* Go along with you! ”—perhaps adding, ‘* You are no 
— Ii mio Ben!” 
Tue Marve or Mont Centrs.—Whatever the Porr “may eal] the ‘ Sub- 


Alpine Kingdom,” he cannot think the Sub-Alpine Tunnel a bore. It will unite 


| the Gallicans with the Ultramontanes. 





Tue Srarie or THe Soctat Sciesce Cononress.— Yarns. 
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RETURNING HOME FROM THE SEA-SIDE. 


Aut Tue FamIty mAvE CoLps, Excerpt THE Unper-Nurst, WHO HAS A Face-Acur. 
Tue Tarr, 1s 1s Despair AT ALL THE Money spent FoR NOTHING, AND GIVES WAY TO TEARS. 
Con~soLe HER With THE Rercection THAT ‘‘ #8 KNEW HOW IT WOULD BE, BUT THAT, AFTER ALL, ST 
Live, 1 svucw A Heatrny Pace THAT, WITH CARE AND DocToRING, THEY WILL SOON BB NEARLY AS WELL AS IF THBY HAD NEVER 


{Two gay Bachelors may be seen contemplating Paterfamilias and his little group. 


A STRIKE AGAINST STRIKERS. 


Home from Club meetin’, lad? I'd like 
To know how long yell keep on strike. 
Till all the money ’s fooled away 

That ye ’re a-wastin’ every day ? 

You sits and smokes your pipe all through ; 
’Tis I's got all the work to do. 


Yah, you that leads sitch easy lives! 
Suppose there is a strike of wives. 


You ’ve struck for your nine hours, no more. 


We works for you nigh twenty-four, 
Hard at it mornin’, noon, and night ; 
If we do strike 'twill serve you right. 


Don’t talk a pack o’ stuff to me. 

You ’re Capital, and Labour we. 
And as for that, if you don’t mind, 
And Capital leaves you behind, 
Goes off abroad, or quits your trade, 
A pretty job then you ’ll have made. 


What ’s workin’ rather more or less 

When wages stopped must bring distress ? 
Look out afore you strikers make 

Your wives ’ginst you to strikin’ take. 

A strike o’ wives would be what use ? 
Why sauce for gander, from the goose. 





Tue Scssect or tae Hovr.—The Strike ! 


WA 
y 


Pook MATERFAMILIAS, WHO ORIGINATED 
PATERFAMILIAS ENDEAVOURS TO 
Joun’s Woop, WHERE THEY 


Their interest is totally untinged with envy. 


ASTOUNDING INTELLIGENCE. 


| Are such things facts as these thus telegraphed ?— 
“ Bologna, October 1. 
“The International Prehistoric Congress assembled here te-day. Many 
Italian and foreign savants were present.”’ 


| 
| Or have men eaten of the insane root that takes the reason 
| prisoner’ One can hardly imagine what eise than derangement 
| could have driven people to send us such a me as the above. 
| The attempt to <F = the idea of a Prehistoric Congress meeting 
to-day causes vertigo. Everybody has hitherto regarded Prehistoric 
| Man, if aught more than a hypothesis, as represented only by the 
| Neanderthal Skull, and a few other bones. Are the men of the 
| Prehistoric Congress Prehistoric Men? If so, whence come they ? 
From the Drift, where their flints are, and where possibly will 
one day be found their copper caps, and the remains of their car- 
tridges?’ But it is idle to pursue conjecture about a subject on 
which our minds are inocbvel in inextricable confusion. 





A Little Omission. 

MarTeRrramIiias was rather taken aback the other day at receiving 

| a bill for a ‘‘ pair of infants.’” The account had been made out with 

an excess of conciseness: the addition of one word—‘' gloves ”— 

would have prevented all misapprehension. 
| 


| 





TO BILLIARD-PLAYERS, 


Do not be in a hurry to order a book which you will see advertised 
as Cues from all Quarters—at least, read first the second title, Or, 





| Literary Musings of a Clerical Recluse. 
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opened, and therefrom arose an clegantly-served table, bearing upon 





OUR NEW NOVEL. its marble top, gooseberries stuffed with cream, and iced flounders. 
c= le qlle made both mistress and maid drink a bottle of Pommeny & 
FRENO’s driest champagne each. 
A TREBLE TEMPTATION. a ws wrote es receipt to be given to Str Cuartes. Then he 
| Wis them good day. 
CHAPTER IX. After this he measured three carefully, backwards. Then 
Lapy Busser was agitated. | Funning six forward, he stretched out his hands, and with a tremen- 


Mr. Jory saw this at once, and touched a spring in the wall. | dous impetus, jumped through a small square window in the wall, 
Thence issued a small silver salver, bearing an ancient beaker. He | about six feet from the floor. On his disappearance the window was 


touched another spring just above. Thence flowed out a liquid | immediately covered with a large flap on which was printed Nor ar 
bright and sparkling. ith this he filled the beaker, and handed| Home. Taking the hint, they withdrew. 
it to Lapy Bossrr. As Lapy Busstr passed into the street she heard behind her a 
‘* May 1?” she inquired, faintly. _ | tremendous bang, and then a roar which startled her. 
“Certainly. It will not hurt you. It is simply Alisopina. If it} It was Mr. Jorr letting off a pun and laughing at it himself, for 


was Bass | should say something about Basso profondo. he was hard at work on a pantomime for Christmas, and their visit 
Saying this he turned te one of his buckets, then to a large |had disturbed him. Mow he was returning to his toil. 
ledger, and made a formal entry under the letter B. The book 
was labelled “‘, Good things to say.” He then referred to a quarto 
index, which was standing, o on a gothic brazen eagle near the 
writing-table. In this he fede 6 private mark, for referenee, also 
under letter B ; and this being done, he turned to attend to his visitor. 
Then she told himal, = = 
_ — appeared to be thinking intently. 


chair, placed himself, at one bound, between them. 

“ Now then,” he cried, “ No larks: I want the truth.” Then he 
repeated, ‘‘ How are you?” 

.ADY Busstr paused. Reflecting, however, that she could gain 
nothing by concealment. she replied, ‘‘ Pretty well. thank you; 
how are you?” 

Mr. Jurr thus ¢ LS a moment's delay. Then he 
ut his hands into his w forth a pair of shining bones. 
yn these he perfo several sonatas. After he had finished, this 
strange romantic creature danced a saraband, and then i 

forward from a corner @ small rostrum made of cedar i 
with gold and ivory, he mounted it, and addressed them. 

“ Lapy Bussrr and Maid, your husband is locked up im the 











Zoological Gardens. From what I have heard, I gather that loss of = omens 

hair has — brain. He has y mage light- ae. — 

Bussit thinks this an fe or confining his cousin, an . r 

putting him under lock and key.” He reflected for an instant, and DE MORTUIS, &c. 

then descending, rushed to his folio labelled ‘‘ Jokes,” wherein he| Mx. Puycn, 

made a note under the letter H, “ Hair... Locks . . double I wave been greatly pained by reading, in a monthly maga- 
——, Then he wrote a reference in his Index. After this he| zine, what I cannot but think is a most unjust slur on the memor 
resumed his position. |of one of our fine Old English worthies, a man whom we have all 


“ This misfortune has re-acted upon you. I have eyes and see it. | been taught from boyhood to hold in the highest respect. The inju- 
The question simply is Do you want luxuriant hair, whiskers, and rious reflection occurs in an article which includes some ‘‘ Tourist 
ne ? Don’t | Lg a Rn a be ~ = | Notes in the Midlands,” and is thus worded :— 

ASTRANA, a very amiable youn y with whom ave the! ; 
Henne tbe naaainted”” Hore he ised th tps of his Hager |, ear hare ra Berd Mal, whore Guantam Commow uno recive 
and then continued. “‘ No; you shall not even be compelled to dye.” | ~ ’ ; 
Here he dashed down again, and made another couple of entries) [zaax Watton in danger from duns! Izaak Waxrown not daring 
under the letter ‘“‘ D—Die—Dye”—for future use, while Lavy to face his tailor, his wine-merchant, his li -stable keeper, his 
Bussrr watched him with anxious interest. Gradually she came to fishing-tackle maker! The ‘* Complete Angler” obliged to “ hook 

his manliness, his courtesy, and to admire and understand | jt!” [ should not have been s i if this had been said of 


| his Brilliant Genius. He went on, ‘‘ We will bide our time. In a Corrow, but I cannot, will not, believe that extra oe was in 
| week you will be ready to act. So will Sr Caartes, to whom you Wacrow’s line. Can you remember, Mr, Punch, to have read in 


shall convey a receipt with which I will furnish you.” any account of that good man’s life that he was ever in pecuniary 
“* How great! how clever you are! difficulties, requiring temporary advances from his friends or the 
“Tam. But, as the French say, cela ra sans dire. Let us fix our| indulgence of his creditors ? tt there is a suspicion that he was 


y agers = | aay peint. ay Tae mine pine" Hor _ wnabio i hoop himeslf offset, the world ought at once to be told 
momen come, mere. r you on what authority it rests. 
ready! If 20, go a-head.’ I shall then act. By the way, what isthe| One feels that if Izaak Waxtow, after all these years, turns out 
name of man who feeds the bears at three o'clock ? d ,, to be a loose fish, no reputation, however immaculate, is secure. At 
Lapy Bussrr thought for an instant. Then she replied, ‘‘SurrH.” any moment we may be liable to the shock of reading that the 
Ma. Jury turned to his Index, and under the letter ‘*S” found | Venerable Bepe mixed his whiskey-and-water rather too stiff before 
the name required. _ | going to his cell, or that the judicious Hooxen devoted more of his 
_ “Good,” he said, “he comes of an old French family. Now | time to billiard-playing than was consistent with graver duties ; and 
listen to me. I know how to deal with Smrru. Smrrm is a snob. the belief of generations in the prudence and decorum of Sin Isaac 
Go to the Zoological in State. Outriders, trumpets, flags, you un- | Ngwron’s private conduct will be rudely shaken, if it ean be proved 
a gs eon that he was inordinately fond of cock-fighting. 
%. :vesnuana. . os - ,| I had fancied it was the tendency of modern research to soften the 
a a oe _— the air with a _— ery, “ Eureka! ~ pe 4 reproach attaching to many eminent characters (Nexo, Kicwanp 
what I ’ve found "he. shout like Pye the mt -y pyran ately -_ | ae) .- my hy a mened yy awabiy af" Ww ” 
: ’ a an ccs . | &e.), but this indictment agai es “@. A 
ont | oma Lua byte yh apd jpy-. ey Hy — | makes me ime a reaction - nine in, and that I must be prepared 
. usiasm. OO whe ri historical riends shown 
With a wild triumphant roar they all three sprang from their seats, | to Ali he gag . Prsc oo aaae 
and joining hands, bounded about the room. Guns went off in the ATOR MQRENS. 
ante-room, and jubilant music on hidden organs pealed forth a 
victorious 


chorus. 
Then they cooled down, and Ma. Jcrr stamping his foot, the floor Siew ov THe Avrumy Srasox.—The Statesman and Stump. 
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OKEN. 


Customer (to Horsedealer's Boy). ‘‘Sunt TaH1s Horsg To Saow me, eo? Were DID your Master Get nim?” 


Boy. ** Dow’t Kxow, Sir,” 

Customer. “Ia ue Quret 1s Harness?” 
Customer. “* Witt your Master WARRANT HIM Sounp 
Customer. ‘‘ Conrounp 1t, Boy! WHat pip your Master 


Boy. ‘‘Hz Tetuep mz To Say ‘ Don't Know,’ Sire, tro Everyruine as you Askep mE!” 


YOKE AND YOKEFELLOWS. 


Boy. ‘‘ Don’t Kyow, Sir.” 


Boy. ‘‘ Dox’t Kxow, Srp.” 
rR TeLL you To Say To me asour THE Horse?” 








A WONDERFUL INVENTION. 


: : 
Tur Bruce of the Home Office will be pleased, or displeased, to| I say, Punch, old fellow, here’s a jolly notion for you! See the 


take notice that the Allies of the United Kingdom Alliance will not good of living in a skientific country! Look at this 


neat thing 


be satisfied with any Licensing System whatsoever. Nothing will in the way of Patent Articles :-— 


satisfy them short of no Licensing System at all. The existing 
amount of British liberty in the use of drink must, to afford them 
the satisfaction they demand, be reduced to that described as fol- 
lows at St. George’s Hall, the other evening, before a Permissive 


“Under the Patent Law Amendment Act, 1852, provisional protection has 


been allowed to the inventor of an improved construction of Governor.” 


I say, don’t you think this fellow ought to have a statue? I’m 


Prohibitory Liquor Law Audience, by ‘* the How. G. H. Visperrt, | cocksure all the fellows at our school would subscribe for one. 


of the Legislature of Massachusetts,” as existing in the State blessed | Governors are improved, no doubt, since the old da 


for they tip 


with that paternal if democratic legislature :— | ag half a skiv now, instead of half a cartwheel. Still there ’s room 


** Last winter the liquor-sellers tried — to get a licence law, which was 
supported by 43 Members against 165. It was now illegal in 304 towns in 


an awful nuisance. So, if you’ll start the statue, 


‘or some improvement in ’em, specially in the org when they ’re 


"ll fork out a 


Siatencheasite to call even bees.” os | for you, and there’s heaps of tinny fellows who'll be awfal 


| 
This is the state of things which the Liquor Law agitators are . 
endeavouring with all their might, and by means of the utmost 
pressure that ever they can exert, to make the Legislature impose 
on the British People. They ask that the entire population of this || 
country shall be wholly deprived of beer in order that dipsomaniacs | 10 
amongst the working-men may be enabled to go at debarred 
from the possibility of drinking more than is good for them. This 
request is su , with shouts and cheers, by many of those dip- 
somaniacs lves, who believe that they would be more than | 
compensated for the hardship of restraint on their own engeoremane ne 
inclinations by the pleasure of seeing all other people all other | 
classes, capable of self-control, obliged to submit to the same restric- 
tion, and to endure « privation of 


to give to it. 
So I remain, old cock, your constant reader, 


Omusts Mevs Eco. 


Dr. Swisher’s, Die Smartis, xi. ant. Kal. Oct. (Ain’t I just up 
classics !) 








From the’ Edgware Road. 


‘‘The Scissor Manufacturers of Sheffield confirm their previous resolution 
t to grant the grinders an advance.” 


We know nothing at all about the matter in dispute, and there- 
ufacturers 


om in common with idiots | fore feel perfectly at liberty to say that we hope the man’ 


on whose account it is required to protect them from themselves. are not going,to grind their workmen’as well as their scissors. 














Jaze |. 


Mr 
La 
mor 
con 























Ocrozer 14, 1871.] _ PUNCH, 














ECOSCEVEPHORON ! 


Ir really is a trial sore 
Unto one’s organs termed thoracic, 
That folks will garnish common things 
With names superfluously classic. 


Of ~~ ouam, in fashion now, 
Iti ear, & <_< ing omen, 
When’ nothing useful takes, without 
Some unpronouriceable cognomen. 


’T was by the rail, the other day, 
That as my way I| journeyed on, 

I saw a something advertised 
As thus—Ecoscevephoron ! 


Just this, no more; and what it means 
(Though to plead iqnameee may be a 
Mistake on my part) I confess 
I’ve not the most remote idea. 


I’ve never let my elassies rust, | 
And yet, alas, the truth to speak, 
They don’t assist me in this fix— 
I only know it looks like Greek. 


Come to m at, yo Pcie 

ind emedae triun sing we, 

To prove that we are docti in 
mones utriusque lingua. 


Bear from their dust upon your shelves 
The and the lexicon ; 

And solve for me the my doubt— 
What's an Eeoscev m ? 

My brow is hot, my brain is soft, 

y little nous is nearly gone ; 

Still echo answers, as I ask, 

What ’s an Ecoscevephoron ? 


In Bad Repair. 
We know a man, moving in good society, who has 
Laughed so much in his Sleeve, that it is quite worn out. 














EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


An Eventnec, a Very Lone Way rrom Home, Namety, at 


| Mancnester, Paince’s Tueatre, TO see Tue Mercnant oF 


Vewics.—lf SHAKSPEARE spells ruin at Drury Lane, SHAKsPrARE, in 
Manchester, is synonymous with Success. As there is no Metro- 
politan Theatre at this present moment playing Suaxspxare, it 
would be small compliment to Mr. Catvert to say that there is, 
just now, nothing ‘: Lenten, equal to his “‘ revival” in Manchester. 
At the Prince’s Theatre we find an elegant and commodious 
auditorium, a large and well-filled orchestra, and plenty of stage-| 
room shown to the best advantage. Some of the best scenic artists | 
have been employed to illustrate the play, and admirably have they 
done their work. The costumes, too, with perhaps the exception of 
those in the Masque, are al! in excellent taste, and are evidently| 
the result of careful study. The development of the original stage-| 
direction “‘ Enter Gratiano and Salarino, masqued,” into a sort of 
Carnival of Ballet, may have a precedent, but is perhaps a step of 
questionable boldness in face of enzo’s address to his companions 
at the end of that very scene, viz. :— 
“On, gentlemen, away ; 
Our masquing mates by this time for us stay.”’ 


Which is immediately followed by the entrance of Antonio, who, 


| speaking to Gratiano, says— 


| 
| 
| 


| 





“ No masque to-night : the wind is come about. 
Bassanw presently will go aboard. 
I have sent twenty out to seek for you.” 


True, that this is taken to mean ‘‘ No masquing for us to-night, 
have business to attend to ;” but it also means that they cannot 


as we 
be present at the Feast and Masque given at the house of Bassanio, 
who will himself “ presently,” adds Antonio, ‘go aboard.” 


With fundamental objections to the principles that have guided 
Mr. Catvert in-his revival, we have, here, nothing to do. The 
Laudatores temporis acti will always be ready to cavil at the 
most trifling deviation from what yep to them the one road 
consecrated by tradition, and it might be added, narrowed by their 
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| his friends, “on the one part,” and Shy 
| the other. 


THE DOLLY VARDEN FAREWELL KISS. 
A DELIGHTFUL OPERATION, BUT A DIFFICULT ONE TO PERFORM SUCCESSFULLY 


| own experience. Mr. CaLvert gives us a fine, impressive, and mas- 


terly rendering of the Jewish usurer, in whose breast d of gain, 
paternal love, and the fanaticism of an hereditary qoeel, elterastel 
struggle for the mastery. He excites our pity, when he bewails 
alike his loss of money and of child, and though he has never had 
our sympathies with him when in pretended sport he suggests the 
terms of his bond, or when he demands, in jastice, its Ity, yet 
we are forced to commiserate the unhappy man whe, in one 
moment, has lost his all, and broken in cat and fortune, only 
retains his life by the sacrifice of all that in his conscience, in his 
heart of hearts, he holds dearest and most sacred. 

_ One error of judgment, we think, has Mr. Catvert made, name! 
in reappearin — the Trial scene. He—to quote the edition sold 
in the Prince’s Theatre—“ crosses the stage,” which represents the 
tio della Fava, ‘* followed by the populace in tumult.” 

Nothing could be more natural than for the unchristian Christian 
people who had heard the trial to hoot the Jew “on his leaving 
the Court,” as our police reports would have given it. But Mu. 
CaLvert has not made the trial a public one. It takes place in the 
Hall of the Four Doors, and are nt only Antonio and 
with Tubal and Chus on 
It is, in fact, so strictly a private and informal affair, 
that the Duke shakes hands and condoles with Antonio, and Antonw 
thanks his Grace for having as a friend “‘ta’en great pains to 
qualify his (Shylock’s) rigorous course.” 

One word for the poetical conelusion of the whole, for which 
Portia’s words have evidently given the cue, “ It is almost morning.” 
The chief characters bid farewell in dumb show to the guests, and 
ascend a staircase leading into the house ; then the guests gradually 
depart, and finally, all being gone, the pages extinguish the lamps, 
then they too disappear, and the curtain falls. We have, as it were, 
read the romance, and closed the book, thoughtfully. 

Should business take you to Manchester by day, there is real 
intellectual pleasure within your reach there at night in witnessing, 
as ‘twas our good chance, the Merchant of Vemce. From Suax- 
SPEARE’S Jew, at Manchester, to Str WaLter-Scort-Cuatrexton- 
Hatiipay’s Jewess, at Drury Lane, is a considerable jump. But 
this demands another Evening from Home. 
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“THE FINISHING TOUCH!” 


Parmer (who had been most Obliging, and taken great Interest in the Picture). ‘‘Goop Morn'n’, Su.! Bout—(aghast)—I say, WHAT 
ARE you A por’ or, Mister?! A P'rntin’ ALL frHeEM BEASTLY Porrizs In MY Corn!—‘A abit o' Cotoun!’—WHAT ‘OULD MY 
LANDLORD Say, D’ you Taink !—anp arrer I'’p put orF CUTTIN’ CAUSE YOU HADN'T FINISHED, TO OBLIGE YER, I Dipw’T THIXK 
you’p A Dong iT! Yov pon’t Come a P’rntin’ on my LAND ANY MORE!” [Bxit, in great dudgeen. 














A VERY OLD ACQUAINTANCE. HOME RULE, AND THEN? 


“ On Tuesday last a party of strangers staying at Kilkee went down to see, Emawycrpate your serfs, the Catholics, 
among other points of interest, a place known as the ‘ Diamond Rocks.’ A And Ireland is at peace for evermore. 
clergyman of the party states that all of a sudden their attention was arrested So counselled foremost men in politics 
by the appearance of an extraordinary monster who rose from the surface of The olive, planted so, fruit quickly bore. 
the water about 70 yards from the place where they were standing; it had an Renewed. orthwith, was Disaffection’s roar 
enormous head shaped somewhat like a horse, while behind the head and on Union fain howling petriots would unfix 
the neck was a huge mane of seaweed-looking hair which rose and fell with M i yes Potat n yet did pour 
the motion of the water ; the eyes were large and glaring, and by the appear- I — e fras .. ‘tators’ tre oes poe, 
ance of the water behind, a vast body seemed to be beneath the waves.””— n hope to frustrate I "led b heir bl 
Limerick Chronicle. _ The loyal Church was leve 1 xf eir blows. 
, , ra" : Fire they essayed with Tenant Right to cool ; 
Heng he is, Mr. Punch, at last! I was beginning to be afraid we Oil cast on flame—another yell arose. 
should not have the pleasure of his company this Vacation; but my What next, if that, too, Government befool ? 
fears, you see, were groundless. I am sure we shall all approve of A cry for unity with foreign foes 
the substitution of a sea-horse for a sea-serpent, that marine reptile Will be the Irish sequel to Home Rule. 


having, it was felt, lost somewhat of its attractions. There is no 
one with any sense of propriety who will not be glad that our 
old friend (with a new face and mane) has come to the surface 
again, before the Cabinet Councils are resumed, and the Law Courts Cheap Food. 
re-open. ; : : 

You will not fail to observe that this new monster is found in an| TweRe has been a brisk controversy in the Echo on the subject of 
Irish paper, the Limerick Chronicle (Parliament is unfortunately | preserved Australian meat. We would suggest that the question is 
not sitting, or Mx. Burr might have been induced to give some in- | ® very proper one for a Royal Commission, to be composed of — 
formation on the subject); but I hope that the most prejudiced | men of taste—for instance, the Beefeaters of the Tower—presi 
Irishman will not attribute the apparition to England’s injustice, or | over by the Chief Commissioner of Works. 

a het mee me it + any way with Mz. GLapsTone’s unaccount- 
ee eo A Looxen-orr. THOUGHT ON THE WAY. 


Amonost newly formed Companies is the “ Crumlin Viaduct 
Privateering and Piracy. Works.” An appropriate sentiment suggests itself,—may the 
As a set-off against the Alabama Claims it is to be h that in | Viaduct Works never crumble ! 


the adjustment to be under the Washington ty our 
representatives will not to urge the damages i b 
British Authors and Publishers from American Pirates. , Fasnrowaste Crectrs.—Round Dances. 
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CONSCIENTIOUS DISCHARGE OF DUTY. 


** By roe Brg, now 1s rr THE Post was so LAaTe THs Morninc, Mas. 


Dimiry !” 
** BECAUSE THERE WERE SUCH A MANY Post CaRDs, my Lapy!” 


‘* Wy, WHAT HAS THE Number or Post Carns To DO WITH IT! 
‘“* We, I gave To Reap ’EM ALL MYSELF; AND PREcIoUSs Harp Worx IT} 


1s FoR THE Monzy, I can TELL you.” 





GREAT INDIGNITY. 


‘“‘A Paris paper says that a photographer in that city has been arrested 
upon a charge of a somewhat unusual character. A gentieman purchasing a 
number of photographs purporting to be likenesses of some of the female 
Communists now in custody, was surprised to find among them the portrait of 
his own mother-in-law .... [The photographer avowed] that he had 
availed himself of the negatives of some of his former clients least remarkable 
for personal attractions, in order to form a collection of portraits representing 
the inmates of the Versailles prisons, and the Brest huiks, the sale of which 
had been extremely large.’’— Zimes. 


Srvce the invention of bride-cake, Man’s mother-in-law, all over 
the world, has been placed in many distressing positions, and under- 
gone many trials and affronts ; but the public exposure of her like- 
ness in a great Capital in the character of a female Communist, 
probably a petroleuse, is perhaps the most aggravating circumstance 
in her whole | i . It is painful to touch on so tender a subject 
as the loss of good but the cold-blooded reference of the pho- 
tographer to “* clients remarkable for personal attractions,” 
seems to render the case of /a belle mére ten times more cruel. Let 
us that if one of our own mothers-in-law should ever, in the 


bad time ing, be reduced to the same sad plight, she may find 
- mally galas avenger of her wrongs, in the husband of her 
aughter. 





Satisfied. 

Owe Mr. Poox, was tried by a British jury, and, after a full 
investigation, was acquitted of the crime laid to his charge. 
** Now,” says the oa c, rather bored with subsequent 

other R. 


i 
complaints the Poox, “‘we have had enough of 
= and Pooking. 
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A MOUNTAIN RAMBLE. 
(By a Returned Traveller.) 


I’ve scanned and penned an Ode on 
Thy snowy glories, Snowdon, 
My honeymoon, with Hexen, 
as spent nesr “ dark” Helvellyn, 
Afar from all the beau monde 
I’ve rambled round Ben Lomond, 
At noontide on Ben Nevi 
I’ve roved and read Sir 8, 
I’ve stretched each tired thin limb on 
Thy summit, O Plinlimmon, 
And once I tore my breeks 
On Macgillyeuddy’s Reeks. 
Those glorious mountain scalps, 
The tiptops of the Alps, 
I’ve seen—their pines and passes, 
Their glaciers and crevasses— 
With fools, perenne, and wits, 
I’ve scrambled up the Ortler Spitz, 
Made sketches on St. Gothard, 
Like Tunwer and like Srormaxp, 
And with my cara sposa 
Ascended Monte Rosa : 
But not content with Europe, 
I’ve roamed with staff and new rope 
As far away as Ararat, 
| Where savants say there’s ne’er a rat ; 
The Kuen Lun and Thian Shan 
I know as well as any man ; 
I’ve boiled my evening kettle 
On Popocatapetl, 
And on the highest Andes 
I’ve sodas mixed and brandies ; 
I’ve slumbered snug and cosy 


| 
| I’ve s on Peter Botte, 
| 
| 
| 
| 


On silvery Potosi ; 
A rather lonely 


And—crowning ya of all 
My mountaineerings on this ball— 
I’ve smoked—O weed for ever blest ! 
My pipe upon Mount Everest. 

And now my ramble "s over, 


Here ’s emeenee s Cliff and Dover ! 
All Alpine risks and chances, 
All Ultramontane fancies, 


” I’ve put away and done with ; 


I’ll stay my wife and son with, 
And never more will roam 
From Primrose Hill and home. 


THE CHICAGO FUND. 


We suppose that the most costly 
world was the pail which burned Chicago. 
are the last people to cry over spilt mille 
will quickly be Rediviva. She very likely accepted the omen 
that she will soon be flowing in with milk—and honey—has 
elected, in her cheery way, to ell herself the Cow City. Therefore, 
Butt, evince the affection of a relative, show that you have what 
Benedick calls “‘ an Amiable Low” (needless to say that we do not 
allude to any keeper of the Public puree), and that you come of the 
stock of the Golden Bull. With which sweet, choice, and dainty 
conceits to lighten the way, let the Pensive Public be off to the 
Mansion House with their help for the homeless by Lake Michigan. 
The Americans remembered us in the days of Ireland’s hunger, and 
of the Cotton Famine, and must now w us to remember them. 
And let’s be quick about it, or the city will be rebuilt before the 
money gets there. ‘* Right away—this very now,” as they say. 


The gallant Americans 
or burnt cities. Chicago 


Geese and Geese. 


Art Nottingham Goose Fair the price of geese ranged from 7s. to 
lls. What will poulterers ask for geese that fetch these prices at a 
fair? Prices that most ple but working-men in the receipt of 
high wages would think themselves geese to give. 








A Trzs Correspondent well remarks that the Ammergau Play, if 
it is to impress us, must be looked at through the eye of Faith. 
Just so. But we read, when the idle and the curious were being 
advised to go, the counsel ** Be sure to bring your Opera-Glass.” 








VoL. LXI. 


il of milk ever heard of in this | 
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; They Sitios the } a pendent from the ee on with two 
: umps of this stuff, y seru walks o ens, as if 
OUR NEW NOVEL ened Tag Se eam Aan 
In the meantime, Jurr had a opened the cage, released 
on his 





A TREBLE TEMPTATION. Sra Coaawes, placed ae large shoulders, and thus 
isguised, he led him by grass borders, and, avoiding the paths, 
CHAPTER X. to the gate. 


Lapy Bussrr acting upon instructions appeared before the of| So far all was satisfactory. 
the Zoological Gardens with outriders dressed in scarlet and pink. But the alarm had been given. . 
They had white hate turned up with blue, and yellow boots A| 5Ssrrm and the other keeper, finding themselves deeeived, shouted 
dozen running footmen accompanied the carriage, dressed as Tritons, | °8t to the officials, who attempted to secure their headed 
and blowing conchs. visitors. This led to a scrimmage. 
All or was not \ pom es effect = eee. . fed, she PX. Clowns and Pantaloons threw about everything they could 
On the pretence of asking him at what time the Bears were ° . , . 4 ’ 
_ , a : : The police outside, hearing the neise, rushed im, amd would have 
dives’ « thousand pound note into his hand, and a letter for joined the aitay, bat _ the quunestions Siiem Uprtietue Ulewss 
This was duly delivered. Jvey’s receipt she put inside a bun, and | Who had rendered the walks so with that mo one was 
7 end throw it oan the railings. Sr | ®le to stand upright for one second. 











’ ‘ Ther followed a scene of indeseribable confusion, taking advan- 
to ag gma ge Bodh «4 eveured toes of which, Jury and Sra Cmartes drove off, safely, in a cab. 
passed his finger over his bald| , Im # few minutes, Lapy Bussrr held him, panting, shouting, and 
P| head thoughtfully, jotted some- | deminer — =~ oll 
ing on etter, and re ‘ 
4 it in the bun threw it playfully| ‘Then Jv¥r went home to work. 
A Yi po _£ up + ee —— : encefor- 
a ae war was cheerful and resigned. 
at ee The Bears amused him with their CHAPTER XI. 
8B absurdities. They were all mad.| Lapy Bossrr was the first to speak. 
© The Market made like Noab’s Ark. O¢ Bear thought he was om the, “ MayI?” site asked. 
D Something or other, Stock Exchange, and showed Sre | You may,” was his reply. 
A The Rigging. CHARLES a for rigging the| Then she produced first oF all Jvrr’s receipt and_ the note added 
B More Riggivg market. e plan was marked by Sire Cramurs. 


E The Bear standing apart slyly, and metl lically, A, B, C, D 


working the Rigging. &e.,| She accounted for her delay b wore ‘that the Perrugwier to 


and the poor animal imagined whom she had applied could not have performed his work quicker 
himself a Bear of Consols. | under cireumstances. 

Sie CHARLES saw at once that he would never get out. | It was to be a tempo arrangement. 

But from their conversation he learnt something which was ulti-| Juvvr’s receipt had si said, 


mately of signal service to him. “* Measure round the im manner of @ fillet, classically.” 
They confided to him their secret griefs. “ From the forehead over to the poll, cleetioneeringly.”” 
£. a” 


One, a she-bear, informed him that she would not have been there} ‘‘ From one temple to the other, religiously: 
but for the wickedness of a barber in the City, who loved her,| ‘‘ Write result down in inches. Your wife will apply it to a 
though she hated him, and who had paid Surrn to fatten her up, photograph, and the thing is done.” 
and if he could not possess her alive, he would, by Smrrn’s help,| It was the answer to this that Srk Cuartes had written. 





obtain her hand, and herself entirely, w! lead. _ |_ “* Here is the photograph,” said 
Sre Cuartes passed his hand over his hairless scalp, and medi-| Lapy Bussrr, “with your own — — 
tated. measurement applied.” | 


Five days later the she-bear was removed. Smrrn informed Srr| She showed it him. A skilfully 
CHAR es of her destination. And now he was really axious for his| executed likeness, taken in his 








delivery. baldest time, before his whiskers 
Jurr, too, wondered at the delay. disappeared. 
At last there came a note. ‘“ Hair you ready? Go ahead!”| “ And here,” she continued, 
Then Jurr went to work. producing a magnificent false head | 
He called on a Manager of a Metropolitan Theatre. of hair, ** is the result.” 
The Manager had just got together, with some trouble, a “double; A loud ery of delight escaped | 
company ” for Mr. Suse's forthcoming tomime. |from her husband, as he gently 
Jurv dispensed with the two Harlequins and the Columbines, but | fitted the perruque on his marble- 
borrowed a brace of Clowns and a pair of Pantaloons. | like head. 

He also took the precaution of securing five large pantomime! Lapy Bvussrr whispered in his 
heads with various expressions of countenance. To wear these, he | ear, ‘‘ You won't mind Rowert’s | 
four artists accustomed to this sort of work. beard and moustache now ?” 

fifth mask they carried. | “ Not I.” 
Thus armed, Jurr went to the Zoological. “You will never have another | 





The men with the large heads, being taken for distinguished | fit.” 
foreigners, were received by the authorities, who showed them over ‘‘I never wish for a better one Ste C. Buserr. (From life} 


the ns with the test ible respect. than this.” aes 
This drew the officials and the visitors away from the bears’-den. | So ay sat together murmuring in each other’s ears. 
Surrn and another keeper came out to feed the bears. | Then Lapy Bussrr plucked up courage, and showed him her mag- 
The second keeper wheeled a barrow before him, in which was | nificent chignon. 

the bears’ meat. | “* Let us be grateful to Heaven,” said Srz Cuamtes. That night 
At a signal, from Jvrr, the first Clown and Pantaloon engaged | they rested happily. f ; 

Sire in an animated conversation. Sra Caartes rose at dawn. He was for driving over to Tuppennie 
Obeying another sign, the second pair of Pantomimists stopped | Bussit in triumph. 

the barrow, and commenced tasting and bargaining for the meat. Horses, flags, drums, trumpets, and two troops of his own raising 
From Sarrn’s pocket, Clown Number One extracted the keys. with colours. 


The man, missing these, turned upon On their road, Suz CuaRntes, remembering the address te which 
Then the Clown, with the utmost politeness, protested, on his/| the she-bear had been carried, drove a little out of his way, and 
honour, with his hand at his heart, that he could not be guilty of | called there. 
such a fraud, and pointed to his companion, who had already run; It was a Barber's shop. Over the door was an announcement to 
away, as the culprit. The keeper st off in search of the latter. | the effect that a large bear had just been slaughtered, and that the 
In the meantime similar manceavres had been executed by the | grease was invaluable. 
other artistes, and the under-keeper was in full chase of the second} Sra CuaRues’s servants returned laden with three dozen pots of 
Pantaloon, who, he supposed, filched several pounds’ weight of | the ‘‘ Capillary Confection.” This was the title given to the pomade 
the fattest meat. by the barber, who had invented it himself. 
The first Clown handed the keys to Mr. Jvrr. Rosexrt, from the Tower of Teazer, saw the happy pair drive into 
Then the two Drolls engaged themselves upon a work of marvel- | the vi ; ; 
lous cunning. Young farmers were out cantering about. Old peasants in their 
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carts. Children on donkeys. Peasants from the plough. All| was felt on Friday last on the farm of Mx. Brvsnencey, the emi- 


shouting together in their joy at the return of their kind landlord 
and py he = wife, and bw Be to restrain their admiration of Siz 
and brown moustache. 


- loed abe 
‘tore thoy reached the Wllage four de horsemen aceom- 


: Sm 1 
people with great delight pride. 


the crowd at that inspired action of a 
seemed to be on fire. Lapy Buserr 
stood ne 
abate: to overyons. 

came into Tuppennie Bussit Hall, and 
oy requesting to have their shoes well 
early, acup ef chocolate half an hour before 


i: 


Ney nny Mw chewy, ond ham 
ouse, kegs were . cider, port, > 

pesne flowed down the stairs in‘ rich, frothy streams. It was open 
ouse that night to all as it had been four hundred yeers ago. 





SCRAPS FOR SUB-EDITORS. 
To be sprinkled in the Newspapers during the Duil Season. 


MerrorotecicaL PHEewomEwow.—An amazing shower of monkeys 
was observed last week im Monmouth. The country for miles round 
was rendered literally alive with these amusi 
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e back seat of the carriage, threw her | 7 


of = head avoided the seeond | the 
mted. 





mg animals, and on 
some farms it was esti that they clustered round the chimney- 
pots to the thickness of five feet. Being of the long-tailed species, 
it was calculated that their tails alone, if all placed end to end, 
would have reached in a straight line from Paddington to Penzance. | 

Currositres oF THE CENnsvs.—Near the little village of Toffyton, | 
in Cumberland, there are resident three maiden ladies whose united 
ages, as confessed in the last census, do not amount to more than | 
ninety-seven years. To persons fond of yoy the question of | 
longevity, it might be curious to compare the information thus 
afforded with the statistics to be found in three preceding census 
~—— which have been decennially furnished by the Government, 
and which there is abundant local evidence to prove that these same 
three ladies actually filled up. 

Latest rrom Awentca.—A remarkable occurrence is related to | 
have happened at the town of Applesquashville, in the State of 
Massachusetts. It appears that a young lady, Miss Anramrnra | 
Cram, who is at present under-scullerymaid to Arnicanvs Bonzs, 
Esquirk, was engaged in splitting coke, to cook the evening meal, 
when from the heart of a large lump there suddenly leaped forth, 
in perfect health and spirits, a creature which Miss Cram, who is | 
an eminent geologist, pronounced at once to be a fossil pterodactyl, 
of pre-Adamite descent. What makes the fact more curious, says 
the Squashville Tomahawk Thrower, from which we cite the story, 
y head —- must assuredly hay: lain _———— * the —_ 
throughout the heating process of converting it tocoke. Yet suc 
is the vitality of this tremendous reptile, that it has survived a tem- 
perature of near 500° F: it, and is now in perfect liveliness 
and health. Miss Cram is a believer in the Darwinian theory of 
descent, and, conceiving that her Saurian poy possibly be one of 
her primeval ancestors, she lavishes profusely her pin-money upon 
_* pees daily ~t sustenance ~' \- f .—— cote, 
which her interesting a to re y, being happily 
unconscious of the i that they sualis loving mistress 
over two dollars a score. 

Soyevtar Voracrry or a Suamr.—The neighbourhood of the 
Aquarium in the Palace was lately thrown into a state of 
considerable excitement by the rumour that a shrimp had been| 
discovered in the act of devouring « large craw-tish. Assistance | 
being near at hand, the larger crustacean was fortunately rescued 
from its impending fate ; —— not until its tiny but victorious 
antagonist contrived somehow to swallow half of its gigantic 
rival. From what has since transpired, it is currently believed that 
jealousy, an benge, ene Soastael prompting eause of this unfor- 


EarTuquake Exrraonpryary.—A slight shock of an earthquake | 
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nent prize-pig breeder, near Waddleton, in Hampshire. it was first 
red his 


a , JOEL CrusHER, who, upon investigation 
the shock proceeded 
just ~~ ¥ the usual mid-day meal. The ye animal, whose 
i caused the earth to vibrate, had, by a super-porcine 
struggled to its feet, te enjoy its usual sustenance, but its 
ing unequal to sustain the fat imposed on them, it fell, and 
the neighbourhood by its tremendous weight. 
ingly sad tragedy is said to have 
1 , in Central Africa. It 
been got up for the 
easure of Prince Poorowankirem, the nearest living relative of 
is late lamented Majesty the Kine er tam Canninat Istanps. 
owards the close of the day’s spart, a small beater was missing, 
and, as not the slightest atom has been found ef his remains, it is 
, which he was seen to swallow whole at 
the extreme heat of 


i eontained of ac )- 
di ie preminct t= reptale, peas foun his 
stomach, the up. 


cf 


shoo 


in 





women, } 
of women’s rights 
who when invite 
may be ex- 
to insist on 


to go 
pectec 
remaining, and may 
have, if they legally 
can be, to be re- 
moved by an officer, 
with the exertion 
of physicaland brute 
~ force. Honour—such 

- as they deserve—to 
some such ladies 
ve those who 
attended the Social 
Congress at Leeds, 
and were present at 
: a disenssion of a 
sanitary and medical question, when, according to telegram :— 

“‘ During the proceedings a gentleman drew the attention of the Chairman 
to the fact that a number of ladies were present. The Chairman said it was 
intended that ladies should be there. The gentleman thereupon said that, as 
be. ny would not go, he should, and amidst laughter and shrill hisses he 
retired.” 

_As hisses are sounds hardly capable of pitch, the utterances of 
disapprobation and contempt denominated “ shrill” were probably 
articulate feminine outcries. But at any rate they expressed feel- 





from a pigstye, where he had | 








ings in which every man, entertaining a proper respect for the | 


superior and more refined sex, must sympathise. To the pure, we 
know, all things are pure, and the wretch in masculine form who 
was capable of affecting an ostentation of comparative delicacy 
which constituted a positive satire, deserved to retire from the 
presence of ladies and gentlemen, especially ladies, amidst hisses and 


| shrieks of “‘ Yah!” and “ Fie!” 


Admiralty Rolling Stock. 
Some of our Ironclads, especially the Lord Warden, are said to 


have rolled exceedingly during the late cruise of the combined 
Mx. Géscuen, the other day, said that the British 








Me rons. 
Navy was meant to be used ; but men-of-war that roll worse than 
porpoises will, for fighting be of no use in a heavy sea. It 


is @ pity they cannot be utilised on land, in the high roads, where 
fints and bits of granite, injuring horses’ feet and damaging 
carriages, cry out to be erushed with steam-rollers. 
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BOTH SIDES OF THE QUESTION. 


Dissipated Tradesman (to the Expostulations of the Minister). ‘‘ Yn 'nw aye Caacktn’ aT ME asour MY Driwxr’, Sin, BUT You Don’T 
Consiper my Droors! ! 





WORDS AND WISDOM OF PARLIAMENT. 


** How is the work of the nation done?” A writer in Macmillan, 
discussing this question, points out how the work of the nation is 
not done; through, for one thing, ‘‘ the superabundant loquacity of 
Hon. Members.” By ** Hon. Members” he means “* Hon. Gentle- 
men.” He does not mean Noble Lords. It is the House of Commons 
that is known by its much speaking. Another place is known by 
its conciseness. Much speaking is tly natural to many Hon. 
Gentlemen. It is forced on others By the necessity of satisfying) 
constituents who esteem it a mark of wisdom, and would, if their 
representatives did not practise it, think, not without reason, them- 
selves not represented. 

Thank goodness, it is sometimes said, we have a House of Lords. 
There is like reason to be thankful for the superabundant loquacity 
of Hon. Members of the House of Commons. The utility of the 
House of Lords eminently consists in delaying legislation which, if 
| hasty, would be unjust or injurious. In this respect the super- 

abundant loquacity of the House of Commons has the same use. 
Thus the much speaking of the House of Commons operates as the 
wisdom of the House of Lords. We should, however, perhaps jum 
to the conclusions which have been arrived at by some advan 
Reformers were we to determine that the loquacity of the elected 
could advantageously supersede the counsel of the independent 
House of Parliament. 


GREGARIOUS CHATTER. 


Roos, cresting forest trees with black. 
Now, on autumnal evenings, caw 
In concert mingled with the clack 
Of many a garrulous jackdaw. 
Their Caucus shall we say they hold 
Perched on the foliage sere and brown ? 
So chatter, silence not as gold 
Esteeming, Members out of Town. 


So Social Science gatherings prate ; 

Se doth the Parsons’ Congress, too, 
In annual parley and debate 

They join, as rooks and jackdaws do. 
An instinct common ’tis te all 

Which urges them to utter sounds. 
Thence, once a year, at Nature’s call, 

The flood of jaw o’erleaps all bounds. 


In common noisiness unite 

Sage and Divine, and likewise Bird. 
Inspired with just the same delight 

In hearing and in being heard. 
Like noises issue from their throa 

For meaning; cries as good as words: 
But ears acute to Musie’s notes 

Prefer the chorus of the Birds. 








Proved. 


| 

Prrmacoras taught the metempsychosis. He was right. Could | menther 
he visit France, he would strongly feel this. For never was there | Mt. Fouyer @ is 

such a ing of one thing into another as in the case of hisown| Mars. Maraprop thinks that the French Chancellor of the Ex- 

name, there. The Gauls transmute the stately and sonorous Prrma-' chequer has a most capital name for a tax-colleetor. The excellont 








eoRas into the plebeian and snobbish Peter Gorg! old lady calls him Mounseer Pay Yer Quarter. 
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“NOTHING IN THE PAPERS!” 
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| All the Leppiness gone off. Excitement of probable legal career 
MY HEALTH. and proposed sudden departure has done me good. 
| Last Post.—Letter from Bopp. He says:— 


Y dear gn “I met your Aunt. She explained to me that your Cousin, I 
woth pe ’ | think, she said, had bought some harness for a basket-chaise for her 
TWh, an wor ’ when he was in the Mediterranean, and that this has somehow been 

em you ©" | partly detained at Florence, and partly at Paris, from which place, 


oan? it seems (or from Milan), it was originally stolen. Henee, there are 
’ 


can only reply,”—the 
slightest pause merely 
to collect a pailful of | 
the heaviest three syl- 


says that this is part of u. That’s one claim. The Emuprnon or 
Russia is somehow mized up in it on account of the Imperial Arms 
being on the breast-plates. But it had been twice sold in England 

_— crush -~. Sada and, I believe, pawned in Florence, though the man who 
he ae oie of did this has been traced t) Norway. I don't quite understand it. 
\| Wi eoaee She take But your Aunt said she'd paid bal am years ago, to be a barrister, 
{| h _ of | an and she didn’t see why you shouldn't undertake the work. The 
“weg of it, | Solicitor says it’ll be worth ten guineas a day and all expenses 
ran ol _ an paid, with refreshers of fifty. It entails going to Paris and Florence, 

: ” 
= he ed nay | So get up your ‘ parleyvoo,’ and go in for ten guineas a day, and 
, 


—_— : st to me to keep for you. 
is half a head taller, ** Henny Capveeiw Bopp. 


taking i ppen-| .“ P.S. You’ li have to start to-morrow tf the Solicitor decides upon 
ZF —_ dage tng: a It | Pring you the brief ; and, what your Aunt says, I’m axons 
7 does irritate me. [| re he will. You see it anit depend solely upon her, as she is 
/ makes false step, and | only one of five claimants in England alone. Your Cousin seems to 
— allow myself to deny ‘ave made a nice mess of it. SAmvUBL from the Baths sends his 
the charge. I say, love, and photograph. Adov ! 
“Angry! No! I’m| “PP.S. Iwas just sealing this up when your Aunt’s maid came 
not angry,” which|im You are to wait a day.’ 

















only means that I am not raga furious. She continues, “ I’m} It is arranged that I stop tomorrow. Lapy Werwersr says, 
sure = mney Le ‘ ? cheerfully, that she ’s made out ~-. _ for our to-morrow. 
The Conf aati ‘cheated cublect, I avail Night.—In my room. Early. Think I am very much better. 


ner’s. I change ject. I , quoting | Decidedly tired, but comparatively well. Hope it will last. If this 
our American friend, ‘* Now let’s feel like ice.” Then ‘i artfully | case of my Aunt’s comes off, it would open a new career to me. 
lead up to the idea which strmek me a short time since. I say,| Posd Bupp’s letter again. He doesn’t put it quite clearly. 
You "ve made a conquest of the French Count. : oie “ How shall I manage if I have te go abroad and examine witnesses 
“Why?” A pause. Please, tell me, why?’ Won't you? im France, Spain, and Italy ; &#in French, Spanish, and Italian ? 
I attempt a parable, as a mode of explanation new to me, and not 1 shall travel with am Interpreter. Good thing for My 
ry om unpoetical. I say,“ You know how the snake charms th. Must get up the Lawem Harness... . After all, yachting 
the bird.” Pe = sd isa lazy life, tends to stoutmess. . . . I should only be unhealthy, 
“No,” she replies ingenuously. Why does it?” and, perhaps, unwieldy, if I comtimued yachting. ... Tobed... 
I can’t deseend from parable mere natural history. Ilikea| Morming.—RopEeRrt my things for my getting up. That 
person to seize on a simile at omes,and to see what you mean, if|is, he turns ever 3 out. Can’t understand why. 
anything, rather better than yow do yourself. Enter the iees. She |(** Ay” reminds me of Mise Srmarrumenr. “ If she wasn’t so” 


H 





persists, ‘‘ Why do you call me : ~ ++ ere I pull on my boots). . ,“ I think I might” . . . (braces) 

I beg her pardon, I didn’t. - ee ~~ in etpeutines +, Uteaictor, kadodiigh 
Enter Ropert, hurriedly. “Lapy Wermensy thought it might What a lot of force it requires to a collar, Puinfal ico. 
be important, Sir,” he says, and hands me a telegram. Agonising expression ; spasmodic twist of the mouth. 


twist 
I open it—from Doppaapex. For Dopprrpes to telegraph means! The Tortures of Dressing.—I know @ man who, so to speak, is 
something serious. J ism all over. Buckles with sharp points to his 
‘ Your Aunt wishes to see you. Some law business. M2. BUDD waistecat and trousers. Buckles with sharper points on his shoes. 
has promised to write.” > BS is tie an ingeni made of silk, iron, and 
Law business? “I didn’t know you were a barrister!” observes ad pulley. When hoisted, a0 it were it forme a sailor’s 
Miss Srrairruwere. “Bo?” I reply carelessly, as much as to knot. Hi cut hi and his shirt front, and make him 
- a , f | positi ~~ Santas in o bany-te dinner. 
* You are o?” says Miss Srrarrewere, looking up from invention age would be a buttonless costume entire. 
bn Sen on fen  Joaking a ae adds, 7 lath, —“Remember o weird German called The Shedowlee 
ss y are you go Man. adopt title, ss Man. 
| Real Answer. Because you go on caving, (ote fe to Breakfast. Fine a. Wargersy says, capital day for 
Sham Answer, external application.— So, |'m sorry to leave Trawling. I do no y. © ” os some advertisements say, 
, c work 1 .’ No one takes to the 
| notion of trawling. The i are sent forasusual. Bouwren 
i te be in readiness with the Launch. Has said, “ Yes, Sir,” 
4 and The in Tops has been ordered to bring round 
“avery nice thing.” ‘the ponies immediately. been ordered, in a general way, 
to ything that may happen. Kawneer, the butler, 
Dress for | gy whale ing.—Perhaps a real ype eee cad bo gets Ges Waiepaet meg have Sengetee. 
chance at the Bar. After the question is hard work at The Captain is under command to be within hail at a moment's 
the Bar wouldn’t be better for My Health, with an occasional holi- notice, and if we don’t go out by twelve, he is to spend the rest of 
day, than any oter course. “‘ May it please your Lordship, Gentle- | his day in superintending somebody who has to do something, with 
men of the Jury,” I commence while w my , putty, to the deck. Ju is told off to assist in packing some boxes, 
somehow having no case to continue upon, I seem to quote as follow- and bringing ’em down-stairs; and little Carrr is sent to fetch a fi 
ing naturally, ‘‘ the Scripture moveth us in sundry places” when with a good horse, and Brit and Harry (from yacht) are cammnanell 
it suddenly oecurs to me that this is not what I meant. on ae techie?” — sine . 
Idea sted by the lapsus lin though.—Why not be a clergy- | ILL s at Harry, Haney at again. Then Brix 
man ? “There's iat Beautiful country. Happy Pastor with replies that he has. 
his simple flock. Goes about patting children’s heada, and smiling; ‘Hey? what?” asks Wermensr. ; 
on everybody. Everybody smiling in return, and touching hats,| Brit, assisted by Haxny, repeats that the tackle is ready. 
and curtseying. General ity. Site in his chair in the garden| ‘‘Then,” after some consideration, Wreruensy says, quickly, 
on @ summer’s evening, his wife lithe beloved and good angel of the |“ Put it on the Launch.” Zzeunt Brit and Haxey. 
illage) beside him. . . . Why not a young American wife? ...| Thor his. — What are we going to do? Sail in the yacht? drive 
or why not... in a fly’ fish in the Launch? go about in the pony-carriage ? 
Dinner. It is evident we are ready for anything. 





| 
i 


| 
F 
i 
| 


and ail sorts of places, examining the Frenchies and the t’ others. | 








several claimants. The French Government, besides having committed | 
the enormity of purchasing a whole heap of something of the sort, 


























LIBERTY AND LICENCE, 


Some of our friends, Mr. Punch, think that the Middlesex Magis- | 
trates have been hard upon the Alhambra and Cremorne in refusing | 
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IN BLACK AND WHITE. 
Accorpine to the Atheneum, there is a scheme on foot for an 
“ Exhibition of Works in Black and White.” The value of such 


the former a licence last year, for reasons, and the latter a licence | an Exhibition to the publie would, we think, be greatly enhanced if 
this year, for the like reasons. Kept open under the Lorp Caamser- | it could be made to include some or all of the following articles :— 


LAIN’s licence only, which does not allow the dancing-saloon to be | 


combined with the 
tavern, the Alham- 
bra, during the last 
six months is said to 
have lost in receipts | 
£11,000. The lessee | 
of Cremorne remains 
with @ ruinous lease 
on his hands, and 
thousandsof pounds, 
invested in improve- 
ments of the place, 
suddenly confis- | 
| cated. Both lessees 
are much to be pitied. 
But what for? That, 
Sir, allow me to sug- 
gest, depends upon 
the reality of the cir- 
cumstances on whose 
supposition the rea- | 
sons which deter- 
mined the refusal of 
their licences were 
based. If those cir- 
cumstances really 
existed, those n- 
tlemen are simply to 
be pitied for not hav- 
ing taken care in due 
time that such cir- 
cumstances should 
exist no longer. 

Are public dan- 
cing - places essen- 
ti y objectionable ? 
Then, it is well ar- 
gued, prohibit them 
altogether. Then 
there ought to be an 
end of ** Mayings” 
at the White Horse 
and the Barley Mow; | 
which ee be | 
absurd. The British | 
liberty of dancing 
may no doubt be 
abused, and requires 
to be restrained by 
authority from pos- 
sibly extravagating 
into cancans, and 
excesses of French 
leave, and riot which 
is not French. 

Whether as re- 
gards the dancing- 
hall or the public- 
house, or both in one, 
don’t you think, Sir, 
| that Liberty and Li- 
| cence should coexist ? 
That is, of course, 
the Licence being 
confined to the land- 
lord or lessee alone ; 





A solemn promise, in black and white, by all Members of Parlia- 
ment not to talk more 
‘ cerns | than is m 
| next Session. 
A solemn promise, 
| in black and white, 
| on the of Minis- 





ters of all churches 
and sects, not to 
attack each other 
any longer, but to 
unite in a joint 
assault on home hea- 
thenism, ignorance, 
and vice. 

A solemn promise, 
in black and white, 
by all M.P.’s, Noble 
Lords, Cabinet Min- 
nisters, and Presi- 
dents of Congresses, 
never again to fill 
more than one co- 
lumn of the news- 

per with their 

facation remarks 
upon Education. 

A solemn promise, 
in black and white, 
7 the Fraternity 
ot Butchers, that 
they will some day 
or other reduce the 
price of meat. 

A solemn promise, 
in black and white 
by Dr. Commune and 

rk. Topper that 
they will repose on 
their well - earned 
laurels,and not write 
any more books. 

A solemn promise, 
in black and white, 
on the part of Some- 
body or other, to put 
the centre of Leices- 
ter Square into de- 
cent order within the 
next twelve months. 

A solemn promise, 
in black and white, 
by all who are in 
authority, not to 
allow the erection of 
another statue in the 
streets of London. 

A solemn promise, 
in black and white, 
by Mr. WHALLEY 
and Mr. Newpe- 

GATE, that they will 

never again make 

themselves or any- 
body else uneasy 
about the Papacy. 

A solemn promise, 


the Liberty shared “THE GENTLE CRAFT.” in black and white, 


between himself and 
his gues<s. 

One of the principal Musie Halls had, you may have observed, 
what is idiomatically called a narrow squeak of it this time. Let us 
hope that next year we may not have to pity the keepers of some of 
these establishments for not having terminated the existence of 
circumstances at present indicated by numerous vile prints in music- 
shop windows. ‘ 

But if conspirators could accomplish the suppression of public 
amusements and the prohibition of common enjoyments, at which 
they are aiming, they would make a merry world of it in England 
—wouldn’t they? Not for yours truly, Josepx. 


i by all German Bands 

and Italian Organ- 

ists, that they will return to their ™4tive countries at the very 
earliest opportunity. 

A solemn promise, in black and white, by the Leaders of Popular 
Movements, that they will hold no more meetings in Hyde Park or 
Trafalgar Square. 

If these attractions are added to the Exhibition, Mr. Punch gives 
his solemn promise, in black and white, that he will open it in state. 





Proposep TeETotaL Cuanity.—A National Hospital for Delirium 
Tremens. 
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THE PAWNBROKER BEFORE CONGRESS 
(Of Social Science. Represented by 
7 Ma. ATTENBOROVGH). 
Wao is the Poor Man’s constant friend, 
Aid ever ready to extend, 
And sums at moderate usance lend ? 
My Unele. 
Who ’s the philanthropist, maligned 
; By though , ignorant, unkind 
; Perverters of the people’s mind ? 
: My Uncle. 
Who stolen goods will ne’er receive, 
‘ In fact, is shunned by them that thieve ; 
‘ For pledges they re afraid to leave ? 
My Unele. 
Who, when a Nephew, or a Niece, 
: Would pawn a doubtful gem, or piece 
. Of plate, apprises the Police ? 
‘ My Unele. 
; 
. Who keeps the shop whose ‘‘ Two-to-One” 
j Denotes that you shall not be done, 
“ For all that has been said in fan ? 
> | My Unele. 
: Who is particular about 
All articles put ‘‘ up the spout.” 
. Again, almost all, taken out, 
’ My Uncle? 
y 
t The false suspicion, therefore, drop, 
y That Nunky keeps a Fenee’s shop. 
e Who ’dlese by prey which thieves might pop? 
My Unele. 
’ = 
: RESIGNATION “2B ate % . on 
n a ENEDET?TI in a teh, ‘‘ There is 
d ™ something of Paxpeaicx tHE Ca. Prussian.” 
e Passenger. “‘ How DOES THE ASPHALTE DO For THE Honsms ! We cannot quite say, in Hke manner, “ There is some- 
Our Driver (one of those Philosophers who will not look at the bright side of things). thing of the Great Duxz ory WELLINGTON in every 
y “Do vor sm, Smt I Buasve ver. Taem as auy'r Conver ar Sxarmy’,— Englishmen.” It may, however, be hoped that the 
7 Tae Hice wm cw a Beavtivut Stamm ar rresevt. By rae Time rue Froer| Englishmen, of whom so much may be truly sid, are « 
- COMES, FRAPS THEY'LL A LEAR@F THE Hart, Sin! Bwr we alt us om good many,and many emough to be too many for the 
t IMPROVEMENTS TO PUT UP WITH, Yow Kxow, Six! !’ RADLADGHS, and the Opexxs, and the }'enians. 
a ——— a —— _ —————— 
z ROUGE ET NOYRE. | THE TUR? AND THE CALENDAR. 
,, At Newmarket, the other day, a horse called Noyre Tauren was | ; x 
; _- oak thaian tie : aan os ® Ons would like to my ty betting men in general, and par 
boonget distimet understanding (to which we trust ticuiarly sueh as those bloek the way in front of newspaper 
: Mn es ae a i EG nme, ements the prement  fant of Kaighabr 
- : , “ks pon other at a public- 
f so there is no y in the story. But Punch would like to ask ® house in Lawrence Lane by the City lice, thought of the su joined 
e so _ at ee fe See see Journ, but item of “Sporting In ” te phed the other day from 
0 ature, horse shown was unable & Newmar — 
,, for which he was not fitted. His owner is some kind of = ; 
By officer, and may be another Wetiuseroy or Morrxe. But—should “A* 4 recent meeting of the Jockey 57 Son of Mn, Patwm, at 
Y he be nothing of the kind, and should he be ever ordered to “set a | iy twas unanimously resolved, on the motion of Mn. Pavwm, that 
o rp ss the field,” and should he set it badly, would he Bhs bis senemenan Githe sacin Sanaa shall be Pasion Wook, case nattings ne = 
- case of ci...) 2 — ee = menaced in the be held in the week puendiag’ 2 . 
.. Gentlemen, whose minds are entirely oceupied in calculating the | 
y horsey a unlikely to devote a pune of ox — 
” time to speculation as to the meaning of Passion Week, the 
., PAYING THE BILL. possible connection of that particular period with the sesing 
2, “In order to meet the expenses of the Commission which inquired into | season. But they will probably ee, to a scamp, in wishing that 
is mal-practices at the Bridgwater election, the overseers of that borough are Passion Week included the 25th of March every year. 
“a under the necessity of raising a rate of at least three shillings in the pound— 
y a very considerable increase on the ordinary amount.” ——————— 
Ar this rate there will soon be an end of “ mal-practices.” The Strik thout omen 
ir remedy for the disease seems to have been discovered at last. At oo we Went “1 
4 future elections, other boroughs can hardly fail to keep in mind Now the Engineers’ Strike at Newcastle has terminated, it may 
Ss en = ** mal- —— they aqneient Bligeeie ; popes that the — — — at to = ain, 
os an careful not to do anythi a questionable character, All strikes are more or less objecti » im particular the strikes of 
e. which may, after a few months’ interval, bring down three Barris- shipbuilders, of which the consequences have been especially ruinous 
ters from London, and establish them for several weeks in the Town but perhaps even those strikes are not so bad as the strikes of men- 
m Hall and the best hotel, at the sole expense of the ratepayers. At of-war which, through their Captains’ want of seamanship, have 
any rate, we hope so. struck on rocks. 
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CURE FOR COMMON 
COMPLAINTS. 


“Indulgence in sea- 
lion meat and whale meat 
is recommended by the 
Alaska Herald, which 
assures ite readers that 
these viands will ‘ make 
a man virtuous and s 
woman corpulent,.’ ” — 
Times 


Our purveyors and 
provision eal 

should not neglect 
this chance of a pro- 
fitable investment. 
They would find an 
immense demand for 
joints of whale and 
pe sor # in 
these days of rapid 
transport, could be 
safely brought even 
from so distant a place 
as Alaska to London, 
packed in tins like 
the Australian, beef 
and mutton. ere 
are thousands of our 
fellow-men who are 


are not so good as 
they might be who 
would be eager buyers 
of these new * vianda,” 
with their wonderful 
curative properties ; 
there are tens of thou- 
sands of women, now 
complaining of feeling 
thin, who would con- 
sume sea-lion and 


in the day, to secure 


Herald, without im- 
pairing the beauty of 





its style, might have 


wieldy term than cor- 
pulency. 


ST. CRISPIN’S SIM- 
PLETONS. 


Tue subjoined 
statements occurring 
in an article on “‘ The 
Industrial and Com- 
mercial Condition of 
Paris,” which ap- 

, the other day, 
in the Morning Post, 
should interest Ma. 
OpeER :— 


“Among the manu- 
factures specially worthy 
of notice is that of shoes. 
Paris bas long had almost 
a monopoly in the supply 
of elegant chaussures, es- 
= y of ladies’ shoes. 

n ordinary times about 


navy.” As 


‘at sea” again. 





conscious that they | 
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whale at every meal | 


34,000 shoemakers are | that ‘‘ that subtle aroma, so poetically suggestiv 


Out of his Element. 
Tue President of the latest Spanish Ministry is “* 


there seems 


enough for the place, he has probably, by this time, 











that comfortable | 
roundness of form | 
which the Alaska 


denoted by a less un- | 
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THE NEW HOUSE. 


PaTERFAMILIAS (with his belongings) returned last night from the Sea-side to his new 
home in the Suburbs. He has slept on his own spring-bed and breakfasted comfortably, and is 
| beginning to forget the misery of the last four weeks. The children are out. The October 
| sun is shining brightly. A faint fragrance pervades the house, which (he says) reminds him 

vaguely of days gone by. He strolls into his garden. The young Virginia creeper is turning 

a lovely red ; the kitten has n into a cat, and a lily has actually burst into blossom from 
| a bulb of his own planting. In the fulness of his heart, he throws himself into a garden chair, 
| takes out his pipe, and begins to warble “ Home / sweet Home /” when—O horror! .. . He 

suddenly descries a series of ominous cracks running up the back of his ‘‘ newly-built sub- 
| stantial semi-detached suburban residence "—and the partoer of his joys rushes out to tell him 
e of the past, proceeds from—Tas Draivs/” 
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| 
Fo 
ber of 





Belgians to the num- 
not more than 

10,000. Of the remaining 
000, 12,000 have been 
, are 


rs 


In Paris, then, as 
well as in London, and 
other large towns, 


| vane, tee bs 


a 


i wo RK 
| special propensi 
|mix themselves up 
_ with political disturb- 
| ances on the part 
| shoemakers. This 
would not be unac- 
| countable if the shoe- 
of reve i 4 


a 


sion which might turn 
§ upside down. 
But for shoemakers, 
whose speciality is 
that of making ladies’ 
shoes, to join 


in effect, to 
with their own bread- 
-butter. If the 


tent, 
no ladies to wear ele- 
SS a and the 
y  shoemaker’s 
ion would be 
Think of that, 
Operr! pon- 


der it all, ye sons of 
Crispin ! 


NEXT TO CORISANDE. 
| So Cardinal York 
| came in second for the 
| Cesarewitch. Pretty 
| well for a Pretender. 














All for Money. 
Jack Damyaw and his wife have just 


found himself | case, Jacx’s friends call 


moon. 


a in the 
to be an idea that he so Eerdty stron ding tour. 
e 


started on their wed- 


The lady’s chief attraction is her income. In this 
the usual period of seclusion the money- 
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Priated by J Salta, of Wo. 
Strest, in the Precinct of W ia 
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OUR RESERVES. 


Militiaman (he had been ‘‘ catching it” from his Officer for shirking 
“Writ, Looky ‘srr. THE NEXT 
oO mY BARRER, "BLESSED IF YOU SHALL "EV IT !—TueRe!!” 








COERCION FOR THE UNITED KINGDOM. 


i Kingdom pcid th the community of 
the liberty to obtain restorative ot 


iv liquors, be d their annual rr | 
the other day at Manchester, of all places in England, and of 
laces in Manchester, at the "Free Trade Hall. The object of their 





A THOUGHT IN THE TOWER. 


October 17, 1871. The fumeral of Sin Joun Fox Borcorwe 
took place, this day, in the Tower of London, 


‘“* Ye towers of Jvtres, London’s shame, 
Tis fit he rest amid your fortress-pile ; 
For, above battles, ’tis his nobler fame 
That other fortresses defend our isle. 


Perchance a yet more lasting shame than yours 
History had bid with Albion’s name to join, 

But for each guardian bulwark that endures 
As Albion’s monument to brave Burcorne. 


” 





A VERY, VERY OLD MAN. 


Tue Echo has printed a remarkable letter, received 
by a School Board in the country, from one of the can- 
didates for its clerkship. The letter is not free from 
defects of grammar aan cathe orthography ; but these mus‘ 
all be forgotten in the wonder that the writer could, at 
his advanced period of life, put pen to paper at all, fo 
| he  maplaon this startling statement,—‘‘ i Lam 305 years of 


The Editor of Notes and Queries, who is sadly scep- 


| tical about or — a — pps: insig- 
lose no time in 


nificant age 
investigating ~—s case of tri-centenarianism, 


one which, we believe, is without : a parallel in the annals 
| of British longevity. 


Teetotal Taverns. 


Tue signboards of some country inns bear an inscrip- 
| tion offerin rein Tag * Entertainment for Man and 
| Horse.” a = oats is given kim Now that ta. 

strong Ww t is en him. ow t ig- 

Yom soone ese seh is such an Ass that he refuses to 
| drink anythi water. If itators ever 
those who would be to let them 


manage to 
with a Permissive Prohibitory Law, ‘‘ Entertain- 


Drill, &c). 


IME YOU WANTS A *A’penwy BLOATER OFF ment for Man and Horse” will ve — "be altered to 


“* Entertainment for Man and 





is that of stopping the su ly of wine at Clubs, and of pares it 
impossible for any one in his own house to take a glass of sherry | 
with his dinner. 

With these results in contemplation, the Chairman of the anti- 
liquor trade meeting in a Free T rade Hall, Mrz. Jounw Wuirwortn, 
made a speech containing a remarkable passage :— 

“It was owing to the efforts of the United Kingdom Alliance that the 
wer had been taken away from the Excise to t beer-licences, and it 


panoee How simply to destroy freedom of trade in drinks, their 
choice of the Mancheeter Free Trade Hall to hold their meeting in asaee & required a stron and a long pull temperance reformers «/ 
evinced “ finely repudiation of the principle whose assertion | the country to compel the: Government to give he what they asked.”’ 
is Manchester’s special 

“ Bitter irony and no bitter beer—or an y other” —will henceforth |, Let them take a strong pull and = long pull at the drinking- | 
be an appropriate motto to be pom Th oe on the United Kingdom tna, rs stick to tha "nt sak anes oon &. pull = 
Alliance's banners. But this will have to be su lomen | the p, and be thankful that the times they live in are not those 


others :—‘“‘ No spirits or wine of any description ; othing what- 
ever to drink —s and such other fluids as we, the Teeto- 


tallers, choose to permit. 
That there may be no mistake on this point, the Allies’ ay 
have had the straightforwardness to publish ” in their report the 
following resolution :— 


“That the Council rejoices in the and varied evidences of a rapid 
growth of public opinion in argh & of legis tion calculated to limit the in- 
fluence of the a bat, while recognising the value of some of the 
proposals for licence reform, the Council reiterates its conviction that the only 
relation which a civilised community ought to hold to the traffic in intoxi- 
cating liquors is one of prohibition, and pledges itself to renewed efforts to 
accomplish the work for which the Alliance was organised.” 


The United Kingdom Alliance,  egmoery- will not rest satisfied with 





ble ae well-con- 


peshabis iy bg selling p vs claret; indeed, ria I totaly | 7 
-cectatally— forbid th forbid the importation of wine, by way of cultivating 
Tho siumpb to which the United Kingdom Alliance looks forward 


ich the People would have put them under it. 


How to make Home Happy. 


Mr. Home, the “‘ Spiritualist,” has married. Mr. Punch infre- 
quently adverts to domestic arrangements, more infrequently 
rang ws Me Hos remark on cos names of a happy couple. But he 

ome has allied himself to MapemorseLte Groume- 
— he will now abandon the “ gloomy line” he has hitherto 
ee and give his undoubted talents fair play in pleasanter 
irections. 











Before the Scenes. 


Rd proud distinction to be called the greatest Actor of the 
even | 23%: but considering the time when theatrical 
y take place, it seems to us that it would be still higher 
be hailed as the greatest Actor of the Night. | 





Unstversat Accompiisument.—Playing the Fool. 





vou. LXI. 














ON THE METROPOLITAN. 


EEMED to me that I had 
alighted at the doors of the 
Royal Court Theatre, and was 
seated on a Patent Weighing 
Machine, under a “ Desidera- 
tum,” in one of Talkwood’s 
Safes (not exactly “the place 


to spend a happy day”), 
’ surrou. by Second - hand 
Breech-loaders, Painting- 
brushes, Dressing - bags 


cases, and Table cutlery ; with 
nothing to eat but Parr’s Life 
= Pills, WNabob Pickle, and 
> Quinine Biscuits; nothing to 
drink but 
for hot weather; and nobod 
* to speak to but Poor Miss Fine 
and The Woman in White, who 
; were murmuring to The Daily 
Telegraph, ‘* Trichoscotizon 
_ Trice’ izon,” while Echo 
——= answered, “ ey without 
—j Security, Money without Seeu- 
rity,” and using all the time 


starchy “Mustard, ‘and’ Bed- 





heart Rum. 
= , i * pe of it was, that 
could see e-parties, in 
Paris hats, in the Royal Albert 


Hall, listening to the Christy Minstrels and refreshing themselves with Soup squares and Solid 
Essence of Beef, washed down with several descriptions of Cocoa, India ale, German 
wines, Chioralaum and Cognac. They were joined by the Vicar’s Daughter, who, after gous 

to Rosherville and all round the Globe with Hinko and the Graphic, in search of the - 
at-Law, had come direct from Australia to Madame Tussaud’s in an open beat with an Illus- 
trated Ox and a cargo of Drawing-room Coals, which the Carriage Aeceident Insurance 
Company were Willing to deliver at the Turkish Baths or—‘* Notting-Hill Gate! Notting- 
Hill Gate!” That tamiliar cry aroused me from what I was rather glad to find only a 


You see I had been by the Metropolitan Railway to the Mansion House to dine with the 
Maron and M. Léow Sar, and I imagine that the close study I gave to the advertisements 
at the Stations and in the carriages by which I travelled to and fro, aided perhaps by the 
generous hospitality of the City, caused me to fall asleep, and, acting on my sensorium, 
produced the remarkable psychological phenomena I have now endeavoured to recal, before 
they fade for ever from my retina. “O. D. Vv.” 








OUR NEW NOVEL. 





A TREBLE TEMPTATION. 
CHAPTER XII. 


Roserr Boserr was served with a Declaration and a Writ. It was in three counts, in 
their shortest and most simple form :— 
ist. That the said Ropert Bussrr of ——, in the county of ——, on the ——- day of ——, 
in the year of ——, did, of his own malice aforethought, and all to the contrary not- 
withstanding, molest, annoy, and evict, vi et armis, from statutable and possessory rights 
the em in this action, and that the aforesaid Roperr Bussir did, on fhe same day 
as aforesaid, that is, on the —— day of —, in the year of ——, cause the plaintiff as 
aforesaid to be seized and removed against his will and consent to a place set apart by 
law for the legal retention of such Quadrupeds, + and others not being fere nature 
or /usus nature, in the Park of the Regent in the a7 of Middlesex. 
2nd. That the said Ropsar Bussir (&e., &c. as before) did (much the same as mentioned in 
the above count)... and in co uence of such act or acts done and executed of 
malice aforethought as aforesaid i 
Bussit, in the county of ——, on the day of ——, in the year of ——-, does claim and 
cance to be claimed all that part, portion, and inalienable right of quod ei deforceat, 
such right not being barred by the usurpation of the incorporeal hereditament whereof 
as aforesaid the aforementioned Ropgrt, &c., &c. 

3rd Count. And that (all re-stated as above at full length) the plaintiff thereupon claims 
£36,000 for damnum et injuria, and hereby on the day of ——, &e., &c. 

Rosert Bussrr sold his house, pulled down the Tower of Teazer, and paid the money. It 
was a sickener ; it broke his spirit. 

Defeated at — Roseat fell into a deep dejection, and took to tumbling fora 
livelihood. He — is wife and child hired t ves out as “ Sronor Bussrrrinr and 
Talented Family.” They practised standing on their heads for hours every day. One thing 
was clear: they would never again alight on their legs. 

His father-in-law took tickets for his benefit ; but this was all they had to live upon. 
- cogent to Mr. Jury for an equestrian drama. Ma. Jurr wrote it. This crushed 
| him utterly. 
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plaintiff, Sim Caartes Bussir, of Tuppennie | 


He travelled about the country with it 
for some time; then he travelled about 
without it. 

Much journeying brought him in contact 
with all sorts of ple, for whom he had 
but one question, ** Do you know my cousin, 
Lapy Bussrr?” 

Persons to whom this query was put, 
thought it was a conundrum, and gave 


it up. 
Then he hated y worse than ever. 
_One day be heard the bells of some church 


ringing. 
and Te What ’s that for?” he asked, sharply. 


“Young Bossrr,” answ the man. 
Ropert took up a log of wood, and 
rushed at him “I'll teach you,” he 
eried, ‘‘ to ring bells.” 
The man ducked, and ran out. 
(End of Chapter the Twelfth.) 





CHAPTER XIIL 


Ovr story now makes a bold jump. 
Everybody is twenty years older. 
Sir ye Bo Bussrr hasene son; Rosert 
ong Seaaien. . 
BERT is once more gesiding at Bussit, 

in a small cottage. He hates his cousin 
worse than ever. 

One day Mr. Banso, now the Perpetual 
Curate of Tuppennie Bussit, came to Siz 
CHARLEs to complain. 


‘“*There was,” he said, “a middle-aged 
person, in fact a fe ing in the 
village; and as she better than 


he did, nobody came te hear him.” 

Sie Cartes decided to jadse for him- 
self. Being a Magistrate, was legally 
entitled to do so. 

A large crowd was gathered round the 
woman, who was perched on a tub. 

He_recognised her at once—La Dor- 
CHESTER. : 

She mw briefly, but forcibly. 
She lashed Drunkenness, and then took 
another subject in hand, Quarrels in fa- 


**Look here,” she exclaimed, “‘ why do 
you quarrel? Birds in their little nests 
agree, and ’tis a shameful sight,” (mur- 
murs from the crowd.) ‘* When children of 
one familee” (more murmurs) ‘Fall out, 
and serateh and fight.” * So it be!” o-— 
crowd.) ‘* What's that? Warts. ell 
now, is that true?” (“ No!” heartily, 
from crowd.) “You know better than 
that.” (“* We do!” from crowd.) “* ery 
well, then. If you know better, do better.” 
(** We will, we will !” erowd.) “ Setan 
example to Srm Cuartes” (‘* Hooray!” 
from crowd) “‘and Ropert.” ( Yah!” 
from crowd.) “‘ Teach ’em that their little 
hands were never made to tear, and bite, 
and fight. Ask them, How are to- 
morrow?” (“ Ah!” Sir Goa 
and the crowd.) “ ‘em, How they’d 
like it themselves?” (“‘Ah!” from 
Ropert and the crowd.) ‘‘O! my friends, 
be assured that I’m right, and everybody 
Ee wane - Rw are! yeu one) 
7 y do you your carpets 

give more ? , (Sobs.) ** Many to whom this 
| question is put will reply, 1 can read, write, 
|but I cannot speak it.” (“ Yes, yes!”) 
|**O, my Christian friends, the Christy 
Minstrels never perform out of London. 
and none other is genuine unless signed 
po A PB 
crowd, and several people led away } 
“ What matters it after all, if we can only 
strike on the box? Let us act up to it! 
More! Let us moisten the starch of Gren- 
FIELD with the i syrup of the 
maternal Wiystow; and while we Ban- 
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tingise in a daylight of Ozone, let us aspire to the glorious light of 


the Ozokerit ! ! 


The fair orator delivered these words with such fire, such — 4 


such clarion-like el that from the people, at first spel 


bound, there arose so loud, so heartfelt a cry of grateful al joy, as » 
wit 
themselves, in their glossy hats and shiny boots, on Sunday after- 


seldom heard from the lips of those who are perfectly sa 


noon. 





THE HOUR AND THE MAN. 


| me 
\YOU MUST MOVE Oy| 
— | — 

















Sheriff of London and Middlesex. 
soul of Suakspeare! ‘“‘ My lord, my 
Sheriff, with all the Watches, is at the door!” Mr. 
have made. 
“accuracy is the 


chief business in life, 


THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


=| x. Jouw Bennett, of Cheapside, has been elected 
O, the —_- 
ord, the 





Punch compliments the electors on the choice the 

As Mr. ae Sane pam, ioe memed == f 
at want of Englishmen,” and Mr. Bewnett’s | reduced to those figures, he has only to get the working classes, so 
therto, has been the supplying them with | called, to submit to a general reduction of w 
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the best policy; and, depend upon it, if you pay your just debts to your 
father, you are likely to have the blessing from Father who is in heaven 
that your husband’s delieacy of health may not increase into serious sickness. 
Because you have a delicate husband, it is no reason why you should net pay 
your debt to your father.”’, 


To do the excellent J 
a case of “* hee and 
easier for the woman, he remitted the hearing fees. 
style of paternal culture could often be adopted in all its fulness 
may be doubted ; but it has more than once occurred to Mr. Puneh, 

he has stated his belief, that a Judge might do worse than 
sionally flavour his j ts with a little homiletic sauce. Nobod 
talks to the lower wiibeus aaleht oso Jedec; ond though 
we do not wish him to sermons, we should often like to hear 
him throw in a touch i happens 


the justice he administers, this was not 
too,” for, in order to make matters 





WISDOM FOR WORKING-MEN. 


A wore than commonly wise and speech 
of an te eee 
their usual r i 
movement for the combination of 
tive Werking-Men in a Council of Legislation : 
“ Mia. Paaws declared that great 
ftom A cheap food, but how asked. 
berale grven tea at 3a. a ; but meat, in place of being 5d. and 6¢., | 
was now w#shilling a pound. end 
have im view should be the deelaration of a republic, and 
train the people to abolish all theology.” 


** See, son, with how little wisdom the world is governed.” 
Yes ; cul thick cll kes mack often is alae be goveenh i the 


common-sense ideas of intelligent working-men like Mx. 
RANK were reduced to ice. he people mi easily be 
trained to abolish all th by a thoroughly system of 
education. This would teach them to cry, ‘‘ No Theology!” and to 
a i een OS ee ee n 
Lectureships, and all other i ad py at = 

ieal teaching at the Universities ; likewise of ail denominational 


s and Co Then, of course, they would insist not only 
on Seeker Church, but also on pulling down dissenting 
chapels and meeting-houses, all except those wherein Dissent was 
earried to the extremity of Atheism, with which any theology would 
be ineompatible. 

Theology having been abolished, and a Republic declared, there 
would necessarily ensue a fall in the price of meat. Beef and mutton 
would quickly drop from 1s. a pound to 6d, or 5d., or perhaps 4d. 
In the meantime, if Mr. Fxawx would like to see the price of meat 


to a point suffi- 


various means of being accurate. The above a €X- | ciently low to place the purchase of meat beyend their circumstances, 


quisitely and subtly typifies the Situation of the day. 
stands still for no man, and no watch, 
ness. No man has tically enforced 
new Sheriff, and 
homage to Punctuality. For 
worth having is worth waiting for ; 
know. But this by the way. It is not often that a F. R. A. 8. 
invested with civic office, and th 
notice. To 
Bennet, Sir 
be said of 

“ BENWETT’s 
occurring to 
the Captain of the Watch. 


e new Sheriff, as Rocuxster wrote of his namesake, 
ve looks were a pretence.” 





JUDICIAL AND JUDICIOUS. 


Tere is a town in Shropshire called Wem. 
Court Jud 
poor old blind man sued his son-in-law for not maintaining him, 
according to compact. The daughter was a witness, and admitted 
the but said that the old man was claiming it only out of 
spite. upon she received the following monition :— 


Tuz Junce: “ Now, look here, my good woman ; you must recollect that 


this cld man is your own father, and you know very well that it is the duty 
of a child to support his or her father, to honour and to succour him, and to 
show him that respect which is justly due to bim. You have got a father who 
is an old man, and blind; and, as you say, you have a husband who is in 
delicate health. 


likely to be able to pay your debts if 
your father, than if you plead as you 


i é Time, who | and render them, as a 
. Tn against Slow- | tion of meat any longer. 
_moral better than our | can afford it, as it ever was in the good old times. 

r. Punch, who never misses a point, thus pays 
imself, personally, he scorns it, of | 4. middle 
course ; for as Lonp Lytron justly + in Pelham, the man who is 
ut it is bad times for any- 

body who wastes Mr. Punch’s time, as fatuous Correspondents 


| classes, the taxation of the working-men 
| Whatatruth! Not only do working-men ; 
ro | and spirits, which they are forced to drink, still 
e oceasion demands Mr. Punch’s| 

uote W. SHAKSPEARE once more, “ The bells of St. | 
be put him in mind.” He is quite sure that it cannot 


No more quotations 
r. Punch at the moment, he finishes with a bow to 


It has a County 
called J. W. Surru, Ese.,a Q.C. The other day, a 


But you must recollect, also, that you have not only this 
father, but that you have got a Father in heaven, and you are much more 

do that which is right and just to 
we been doing. Honesty is always 





body, too poor to be able to afford consump- 
Then meat will be as cheap, for those who 
Another nin with obvious justice, complained that ‘‘ since 
classes had been in power through the help of the artisan 
had greatly increased.” 
pay heavy taxes on beer 
vier assessed 
taxes generaliy, but do they not constitute the class of all classes 
the most heavily laden with the Income-Tax? Was it not they who 

rincipally had the honour to poy for the Abyssinian War, will 
= that of paying for the Abolition of Purchase im the Army and 
for the Autumn Manceuvres ? 

It may, however, be worth the while of Ma. Faayx, and that of 
those working-men who believe themselves the wiser for the wisdom 
of his eloquence, to consider whether, though the substitution of a 
Republie for the British Constitutional Monarchy would no doubt 
be speedily followed by a tremendous fall in the price of butchers’ 
meat, that desirable result had not better be ipitated, if ible 
by the immediate elevation of an absolute Emperor, one such as 


- 


F 


| ilustrious Ma. Jomw Cape promised YY 4+ on the shoulders of the 
| rabble. 


For the despotism in which blic would probably 
end, sooner or later, might chance to have grasped some 
Restorer of Society, who would take a short way with Kepublican 
working-men. 





I’d Be a Mormon. 


Sra,—I see by the Times last week that Mormonism is a dis- 
qualification for sitting on a Jury, ic. in America. Can't this be 
adopted in England? If it is, won't there be a lot of converts to 
the Great Bigamical Su ition by the time the new Jury Lists 
have to be made out. Yours truly, Doperr. 
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A STUDY OF OMNIBUS LIFE. 





Affable Person (entering Omnibus). ‘I sex THERE 18 Room For ONe More ON EITHER Sipe, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,—WILL 
EITHER SIDE KINDLY MAKE Room ror Mz? I HAVE NO PREFERENCE!” 


[Stolid delermination on either side to let the other side have the benefit of Affable Person. 
of Affable Person's existence. Omnibus goes on. Embarrassing situation of A ffable Person. 


THE SECRET TREATY. 


Tue Public Mind is now exercised to the utmost by the revelation | 


| that has been made of the Secret Treaty between certain Great 


Peers of England (pillars of the State), and the Leaders of the 
Trades Unions, the International, and the Sartors of the Rue Tooley. 
If it can be exercised more t to the utmost, this also has been 
effected by the mystery which still envelopes the same transaction. 
We have felt it our duty, without the slightest regard to the 
ordinary delicacies and proprieties of life, to institute an investiga- 
tion into the affair. Etiquette is well in its way, but salus populi 


| suprema lez. We have not hesitated to avail ourselves of all means 


of obtaining facts, and at those who fling at us the insulting words 
‘*key-holes,” ‘* eaves-droppers,” ‘“‘ spies,” and “bribes,” we 
haughtily fling back the condensed expression of our contempt, com-| 
prised in the dissyllable indicative of vegetable productions con- 
served in vinegar. 

There is no doubt, unhappily, that a project of so black a kind 
that no word borrowed from the “oil and colourman ” (who is 
stated by Mr. Lawpor to supply our fine writers with epithets) 
can fittingly characterise its Cimmerian darkness, was set on foot—| 
if projects have feet—early in the recess. Certain of the Peerage, | 
whom we should name but for a reason which it is needless to give, | 
had resolved upon striking a great blow, which should at once! 
demolish Mr. Disragtt, dish the Liberals, and clear the way for| 
aristo-democratic institutions. Negotiations were opened with the) 
chiefs of the working-classes, and Mr. OpceR was invited to Hat-) 
field, where terms would have been made at once, but for the pro- 
vidential accident that the revolutionary chief, on the first day of 
his visit, was so te by the roaring of the dinner-gong, an 
aristocratic institution with which he was uainted, that he cut 
across the fields to Barnet, and could in nowise be induced to return 
y’ oe haughty mansion of the Satispcvrres. Sic nos servavit 
Apollo, 


Complete unconsciousness, on both sides, 


But other ambassadors met, and the dark business was proceeded 
with. We do not profess to have all the details, but this we know. The 
mawkish idea of mere moral force was eschewed with scorn. Mr. Drs- 
RAELI was to be placed on board an American steamer, and furnished 
only with a letter of introduction to Prorgssor GoLpwiy Smiru. 
It was to be signified to Hen Masesry, and the Princes, that the air 
of Scotland was absolutely necessary to them until further notice, 
and Mr. Grant Durr was charged with the execution of that decree. 
The difficulty was with Mr. Grapstong, who might escape to 
Hawarden Castle, fortify it, and proclaim a general rising of Welsh 
Dissenters. A wily plot was therefore devised. He was to be in- 
formed that some highly superior old China (of which he is noto- 
riously fond) was to be had at a low figure near Soho Square. When 
there, he was to be lured into the Soho Bazaar, and cruelly abandoned 
to a melancholy fate. Mr. BrapLaven was to seize the Tower, 
and to receive and incarcerate there all other public men who might 
refuse adhesion to the new order of things. A Commune was to be 

roclaimed, with Lorp Santssury as Protector, Mr. Porrer as 

resident, and Mr. Perer Tartor as Patron, with equal powers, 
and one to be a quorum. The Army was to be sent off in the Navy, 
to assist the Spanish Internationals and Republicans in putting down 
Monarchy in the Peninsula. 

The field thus cleared, the new Government was to set to work at 
once. The House of Lords was to exist for the present, but only as 
a Debating Society. The House of Commons was to be dissolved, 
and it was to be absolute disqualification for future membership for 
any man to have sat in any Parliament, or said, in the hearing of 
two witnesses, that he thought of standing. Thus, “* new blood” 
was to be obtained. But no man was to be eligible unless he could 
read with some facility. Lorzp Satissury, who thinks that people 
are over-educated, objected to this restriction, but it was insisted on 
by the artisans, on the ground that a politician of the humbler sort 
could know nothing of peuitios except what he learned from the 
Beehive and Reynolds's Newspaper. 

Since the Gunpowder Plot, never was a fearful conspiracy more 
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“OUT OF THE BAG!” 


Duzy. “OFF! OF COURSE HE IS! AH, MY DEAR LORD BUTTERFINGERS, YOU SHOULD LEAVE THIS 
KIND OF DELICATE BUSINESS TO YOUR ACCOMPLISHED LEADER. AHEM!!” 
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likely to succeed ; 
crime ented b 
italities 


since the discovery of that device, never was a 
a more singular accident. Mr. Drsraxz.i, 
ve been famous, from long days back when his 

even by Lorp ‘ invited a Nobleman 

i the name—to shoot at Hughenden. 

yet resolved to avail himself of 
ps the better to throw him off his 

a true artist, and a cordon bleu, 

=, aad had the ee His ya Se 

there is no doubt that some pork cut- 
the tenochenns anet partook largely, 

The Nobleman not only but walked in his 


some hot 


” 


way. 

Man i , persons fellow them, 
anos a Taken and apare he ledked at his 
Sputtering jm the wretched Peer fell om hisiknees, 


and comfessed 
“ for the sake of the ” seid Mix. 
Take your eermiette, e poor earpet, 





Dis and the next train for your own ‘Take, 
thirdly, this ting, andthow it to the Editor of the » Bay 
to him what you have said to mo Will you have some more 
coffee?” 


He went. He either did not reveal the whole truth, or the Editor 
wisely thought that the public, like a woman, is to be trusted only 
with as much truth as it is prudent to impart. But the Cat my 
out of the Bag, the nation has been saved, Mz. Disraxci has s 4 
and his Cook’s toothache has been cured by Nervine. 





MONKEYDOM AND MANIA. 


whe ory _entitled 
states t at . é : ims 
in the river Eden, ha left hind him a memorandum assigning 
© on hie pense for asld-dastwantion 

ee Ne Coroner j 
an 4 ° r’sj 
to find @ verdict of insani » 


imagine that Mz. Darwin's mere 
theory proves itself. By way can that é or any of his 
disciples, adduce an instance of any anthropoid or other ape that 
ever went out of his mind, thus ha previously had a to go 
out of? There is a story on record of a monkey, whom a cobbler, 
practising on his instinct of imitation, entrapped into cutting his 
throat by mistake ; but apparently Mz. Dazwun’s poor relations do 
not commit suicide. 





80 indebted. From a quotation from 
Guardian ioe te be confounded with the Borrowers’ 
Unele), we are happy to learn that the praiseworthy object of one of 
the new Companies recently registered is ‘‘ Cork Tramways.” 








A COMYCKE CLASSICK. 





NARCISSUS 
Or, Ye Nyce Young Man, who went in for a little Change, 


Narcissus was a “ nice” young man 
In pinks and tops, who strayed, 
Atter a run, one summer morn, 


Into a forest glade. 
For, in those old heroic days, 


To classic ” 
Sport was not tied to wimter-time, 
They hunted all the year. 


nothing , in those ancient da . 
Like bitter beer to diaik.) ™ 
There 


His 
Retleeted in the glassy pool, 
His eyes a vision met. 


They met—I 'm not a spiritist, 
In mysteries who delves — 

The vision which his Ts met, 
Was simply this— lves. 


He saw—what many a “ nice” young man 
In days suceeeding his 

Has seen, within the looking-glass 
Reflected—his own phiz. 


And straightway he forgot his thirst, 
Fatigue and perspiration, 
And at that carte gazed fixed! 
In speechless admiration. 


He sat there through the feryid hours 
Of that long summer day ; 

’Till he, in one small spot of Greece, 
Was like to melt away. 


He sat at eve, when prudent folks 
At home had long been housers, 
*Till damp grew his—whatever were 

Greek substitutes for trousers. 


He sat next day, and all next week, 
Asking no rest or ransom ; 


One thought ing his brain, 
That thought was, “Ain't I h 


y, 


’t I handsome ! °’ 


He sat there goodness knows how long, 
Until at last, poor fellow, 

A “‘ thorough change” came over him, 
And he grew spare and yellow. 


Though never very Banting-like, 
He thinner grew and thinner ; 

No wonder, when he only looked, 
At a calf's head for dinner. 


And so, at length he dwindled down, 
Still sitting there, poor silly ! 

Into that bilious-looking flower, 
A daffy-downy-dilly. 


A Shakspearian Anecdote. 

“Wao is the head of your school, Tow?” inquired his Uncle. 
“‘Or do you call him the Cock of the School, as did in my time ? 
Some tremendous big chap, I su 7”—** No, Uncle,” — 
Tom, “he’s awfully clever, but ’s quite a little cove, 
nothing in class.””—‘‘ Ha,” said the Uncle, 
in King Lear— “ The a Boy 

Almost too for sight.” 

It is pleasing to add that Tom laughed as if he remembered the 
quotation, that his pleased Uncle endowed him with an Angel, 
better known as half a sovereign. 








Hows Rove ror Inetanp.— Rule, Britannia.” 














ini tina 





a __ PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


{Ocronzr 28, 1871. 














MY HEALTH. 


Tue result of all Wernersy’s arrangements is, that the ladies go 
by train to Dartmouth. 

Wernenrsy asks me, if Ill accompany him in the Steam Launch. 

Never having been in a Steam Launch, I say, ‘‘ Yes.” I don’t know 
why, but up to this minute I had supposed that a Launch was 
something like a magnificent pleasure barge, only sea-going, instead 
of for river. 

The yacht-boat is in waiting at the stairs. 

We are rowed away from the large vessels, and towards an enor- 
mous buoy. A tomimic buoy. We pass the buoy, and I see 
| nothing lke a Launch before us. There’s a small boat in the 

distance. Coming nearer I perceive Bunter in it. He is quenty 
sitting in the boat, with a steam-engine, all to himself. remem- 
ber having seen, somewhere, the title of a play which struck me 
—_ much ; it was ‘‘ The Lonely Man of the Ocean.” At this minute, 
evidently Bunter. 

Alongside the Launch.—This is the Launch. The steam-engine 
works a screw, and the screw works the boat, underneath, anyhow. 

The Launch is like nothing that I had imagined. 

It is a sort of steam-gondola. On the whole, an piagietion, for sea 
ae, of the cove cart, the washing-tub, the lifeboat, and a 

oating coal-cellar. The neatness, brightness, and diminutive size 
of ha machinery, remind me of the show-models at the Poly- 
technic. 

Now I know Bryrenr’s department. Of this vessel he is Captain 
and Crew. 

We go along atagreat pace. ‘‘ We” means WETHERBY, steering, 
and myself in the stern, and Bunter astride the centre seat, raking 
up the fire, and doing something with a tap, or a screw, every other 
minute. 

The action ef the machinery makes me feel a sort of sharp, short, 
thudding motion internally, as if one’s heart was working by steam. 
The Launch grunts and groans, like an old gentleman troubled with 
an asthmatic cold, when in anything like “ rough water,” or what 
Buwrer calls “a bit of a sea on.” 
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YEOMANRY DRILL. 


Drill-Sergeant. ‘‘ Dress Ur, Mr. Bumpsnvs! You must Dress vp.” 
Mr, Lumpshus (indignant). ‘‘ Dress ur! Conrounp you! I'm serrer DREssED THAN YOU ARE.” 





Bouyter has Ais way of managing the Launch. Wetnersr has 
his, which is not, it appears, though it ought to be, Bunter’s; or 
Bunten’s ought to be his. At all events, I wish they ’d agree. 

| _ Flash.—Afraid I’ve chosen wrongly in not going by train. I 

| don’t feel that there’ll be any repetition of the Lop, but nerrous- 
ness might upset me to-day. 

| Going in, as it were, an open boat alone, with a fierce model 
steam-engine, and at the mercy of two men, differing essentially as 
to how the infernal machine is to be worked, is, certainly, ae 

| lated to make one uncommonly nervous. 

Wernersy suddenly exclaims, ‘ Unscrew the nut!” or some 
mechanical term. 

Bouyer returns, with a sulky humour in his Eye, that “‘ The nut 
is all right.” 

WETHERBY insists that it is nothing of the sort. Turning to me he 
informs me, that, if the nut is not unscrewed, we might be all blown 
up in a second. 

[ Flash. — Situation sensational—Dramatic. Suppose myself a 
prisoner-of-war being taken off by two guards to a fortress. The 
two guards disagree as to the management of the Launch. One 
says, ‘*‘ Turn the nut!” the other insists upon doing something to the 
screw. Consequence: Explosion. Two guards blown to bits. 
Prisoner saved—picked up by a slaver—sold—falls in love with 
his master’s daughter. Romance. Quite Victor-Hugoish. 

Brilliant Flash.—Write it. } 

To this Bunter replies, that ‘“‘ There’s no danger.” Still I do wish 
that he’d mind what WETHERBY says, and unscrew the nut. At 
last he does so. A whistle of steam escapes. WETHERBY says 
“There!” and then adds, sotto roce, to me, as BUNTER goes for’ard 
for coal, ‘‘ He won't do what he’s told at once—it ’s deuced annoy- 
ing.” Iadmit that it is confoundedly —— Because, con- 
sidering that the result of his not domg what he’s told at once, 
would be simply fatal, his disobedience is, I feel, rather more than 
merely “annoying.” It’s wicked. It’s like going about with a 
Nautical Guy Fawkes, ready to blow the Government and himself 
up at any minute. 

WerHersy, immediately after this, exclaims, in a , com- 





manding tone that startles any qualmishness out of me, “‘ BunTER, 
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put the valve up!” No, Bunter won't. I feel inclined to 
say, ‘‘ Do, Bunter, there’s a good soul, do put the valve 
up.” Buowrer replies, that “If it’s put up, we shan’t 

o half speed.” ETHERBY says ‘Ves, we shall, if 
fe keeps the [something or other) unserewed.” Bow- 
TER’s Eye smiles, as if saying, ‘‘ Well, have it your own 
way,” and complies. Great relief. At least, as a 
respite: not blown up yet. 

“ Bunter!” exclaims Wetuenrsy (hisstyle of starting 
a question is really frightening, you can’t help 
listening to it with intense interest; because here you are 
out at sea, floating about with a steam-engine, which, ‘‘if 
not properly ” he says, ‘may explode an 
moment—there, he ds, is the danger”), *‘ Bunter!” 
he exelaims, hurriedly, and as if he himself was 
frightened to death, “‘ you’ve not got any water in.” 
Another second, and if the water is not m, we shall 
——Heavens !—why doesn’t Bunter do it at onee ? 

Bunter makes no reply. Most irritating. There he 
sits, with a sort of leer on his countenance, blinking at 
the engine. 

“Hey! what?” asks Wernenrsy, quickly, while I 
observe every movement anxiously ; for our lives (as far 
as I see) depend upon Bunter’s having water in. 

BuNTER growls that ‘‘ It doesn’t want it yet.” 

WerTHERBY says, ‘‘ Yes, it does.” Well, why can’t 
Bunter look to see if Wermexey or he is right ? 

Slowly Buyrer does opem the boiler (or some secret 
recess) and looks in. Waterss wanted. Bunrer admits 
it now, but sticks to it that it wasn’t when Weruersy 
~~ s , Respited agaim. Not blown up yet. Where 
is the 

Now one sees exactly how accidents happen. But why 
should J suffer because they have a difference of opinion 
on the management of the steamer ? 

** Don’t do that!” almost sereams out WerueEnsy. 

On my word, I feel inclimed to throw myself on 
Bunter, and pitch him overboard, if possible. He is 
simply paying wie our lives. 

Bunter looks up in the act of petiapmee little brass 
regulator (Heaven knows what!) two pegs lower than 
it was. 

‘*Must do that,” he replies, sulkily, but always with 
a sense of the humour of the situation in his 
right Eye. He must possess a very fine appreciation of 


grim q 
“* Not a bit of it,” returns Wernersy, hurriedly, and 
in evident trepidation. ‘‘ It will blow the chimney off, 
if you lower it. Keep it up, and fix the knob.” 
_ = do! Don’t be an idiot, and play with 
steam 


He obeys orders slowly. Third respite. We go on 
right enough for five minutes more. 

Suddenly something occurs to Wrruerny. “ Buy- 
TER!” he almost screams, “‘ you haven’t got the safety- 
pipe eased!” 

‘It’s all right, Sir,” says Buwrer. 

‘Hey! Allright? No, it isn’t,” returns Weruersy, 
excitedly. ‘If we get it a bit rough round the point, 
it Il burst, and blow the bottom of the Launch right out.” 

Really, it occurs to me what a fool Buwrer is to come 
out without having seen to the safe ‘~~ And what 
a name, ‘the Safety-pipe?” The Unsafety - pipe. 
He does something to it, which I suppose saves us, as 
WETHERBY nods at me with the air of a man who feels 
that he has just given the right order at the right time, 
but doesn’t wish to boast of it. I return WeTHEnsy’s 
nod. My nod implies a vote of entire confidence in 
WETHERBY, and none whatever in Bunter and all his 
works—I mean his steam-mechanism. However, we are 
going on —- now. Respited once more. Where 
ws the land? We _~— suspiciously. That is, Buy- 
TER is watching the engine, Wetuexsy is watching 
Buyrer and the engine, and I’m watching WeTuensy, 
Buwrer, and the engine, with an intensity of interest 


I ——. we shall be before getting to Dartmouth. 
Answer, “‘ Not long.” is question of mine seems to 
arouse WETHERBY to a sense of (apparently) some new 


_ ave you got the donkey working?” he asks, 


Bunter replies, doggedly, that “‘ The donkey ain’t not 
much use.” 

“‘ Not much use!” exclaims Weruersr, “ why that’s 
what we want. That’s what | got it for.” 
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PRUDENCE AND FORESIGHT. 


‘‘ Way po you Pur your Dotis BY so CaREFULLY, Macors!” 
‘“‘T am KEEPING THEM FOR MY CHILDREN.” 

* Bor Suppose you DON'T HAVE ANY CHILDREN?” 

‘‘THEN THEY WILL Do ror MY GRANDCHILDREN /” 








This, he explains to me, is a donkey-engine. I don’t exactly catch, from what 
he says, whether we shall blow up with, or without it; but what I do ascertain is, 
that, on board the Launch, we are in a state of perpetual uncommon 
danger, owing to an, apparently, complicated arrangement of screws, nuts, 
valves, donkey-engine, and Buwrer into the bargain. The only v is in 
the sort of d . In one case we may be blown up, in the other (namely,the 
bottom of the Leunth coming out) we shall be blown down. 

Rocks Ahead.—* Must go outnde these,” says WETHERBY. — 

“* Go inside, Sir,” replies Buyer, pointing out a narrow strait between two of 
the largest rocks. Crisis. : . int 

“You haven’t got any water in the boiler!” says Weruensr, with his eye 
fixed on the course right ahead. 

Bunter wags his as much as to convey that “he knows better than 
that,” implying thereby that he has got water in the boiler. I wish he’d look. 
He can’t know. Werrnenrsy continues, quickly, *“ Ease her a bit!” Then, 
seeing him touching some brass knob, he exclaims, ‘‘ Don’t do that!!” Buwren 
looks up, as if he was hurt at thistone. Better he should be hurt in his feelings, 
than that we should be blown up, or blown down. ; 

We are approaching the strait. I don’t think the sea does agree with me. 
When once on shore, I shan’t try it again. We are nearing the rocks. It looks 
rough. The Launch is plungin and omy o Wernuexsy is, I think, 
agitated. He says, he can’t see clearly whether that’s a rock sticking up just 
out of the water right before us, or not. 

We shall soon know. 





Dish or Dress? 

Iw a column of Times advertisements, the other day, was announced “ Le 
Paletot Chaud.” The advertisements on inspection proved to bear the name 
of tailors, which corrected the impression produced at first sight, that “‘ Le 
Paletot Chaud” meant something for dinner. 








For Amenican Pusiisuens.— What Ship does a Literary Pirate invade ?— 
uthorship. 
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“FIAT EXPERIMENTUM 


The Rector. *‘Goop Morwtxc, Mrs. Suirners. How's rue Basy? 
Dor’r you Turk me’Lt pe Resrcess ?” 


IN” &c., &c. 


Isyn’r 1T RATHER EARLY TO BRING HIM TO CHURCH? 


Mrs. Smithers. “O, NO, Stk, HE’LL BE Quiet, Sm, wich we Took mim TO THE Mernopis’ Caaren Last Sunpay 0’ PurRPosE 


To Tay nim, Sin!” 


PANIC IN TRADE. | 


Accornprxe to separate advertisements the Trading Classes are | 
at present enioving two several panics. They feel *‘ great alarm” | 
at the increase of the Co-operative Store system. They are hugel 
terrified at something that is to be done in the next International | 
Exhibition. Anything for a sensation in these dull times. We | 
expect a whole peal of similar alarm-bells. The tradesmen will | 
next, perhaps, be frightened at the progress of the mean custom of | 
checking ‘aecounts, and correcting the addition. Then they will be | 
dismayed at the base practice of asking the price of articles before | 
buying them. Afterwards they will announce their trepidation at | 
the paltry conduct of those who offer less than the amount 
demanded. Again, they will be agitated at the dishonesty of | 

ms who look at things in shop windows, yet do not go in and 

uy. Nextly, they will quiver with mingled fear and rage at folks 
who tear up circulars an puffing post ecards without reading them. | 
In fact, it is so evident that in mind of the Trading Classes the | 
Whole Duty of Man—and Woman—the final cause of Society—is | 
the buying everything at vendors’ prices for ready money and | 
without discount, that we may be prepared for any quantity of | 
indignation against folks who buy only what they want, and try to 





A PLEA WITH THE PAPERS. 


ALL you who write or talk of ‘‘ Education,” 
Or descant on ‘‘ Railway Amalgamation,” 
And all such themes of droughty dissertation, 
For Mercy’s sake do study condensation 

Of sense in fewest words’ consolidation. 

A weariness of the flesh, and a vexation, 

Are lengthy leader and prolix oration | 

On questions we are fain that Legislation 
Should settle with the speediest termination, 
Matters of weight, the heavier for negation 
Of interest ; bores evoking execration. 

Life is too short for daily contemplation 

Of subjects all spun out with observation ; 
Days, drawing in, the more abbreviation _ 
Of comment ask ; demand terse demonstration. 
Cease, tiring patience, to wake indi ion. 








A Long Spell. 


get it as cheaply as they can. Why not get up an Anti-Economy | A Brewrenax hat i ; : 
: NGHAM paper announces that it has received a subscrip- 
League, and make it penal in people not to spend more than they | tion for the Newcastle engineers from ‘* One who has worked twelve 


can afford ? 


————————_ 


A Good Irish Idea. 

Some thinking Irishmen have set on foot a Home Rule Movement | 

in London. A Committee has been, and other Committees are to be, | 

formed for its promotion ; and when their organisation is complete, | 
“* mass meetings ” of Irish residents in the Metropolis will ‘‘ demon- 


|hours a day ata vice.” This reveals a sad state of immorality. In 
such a case, any reduction of the hours of labour would clearly be 
jan improvement. r 
| attention to this startling disclosure. 


We respectfully draw Lorp S#arressuRy’s 





Home and Rome. 





strate” in favour of Home Rule. Success to the agitation of the | 
loyal Irish for Home Rule in England. 


Sre Georce Bowrer has joined the League banded for Home Rale, 
a convertible phrase which is, therefore, for Rome Rule. 





Petneed by Jenegh Gmite, of Ho. tt, Welford Square, in te Parton of 92. Jomes, Gerken well, in the, on of Middicecs, at tee Prin Uioes of Mesers. Bradbary, Bvans, & Oo., Lombard 
Street. in ta City of Landon, and Pubtioned by him 2t fle, 5, Pioct Guest, in the Parish of St Bride, City of Lendon--Sateanet, Octover 28, ath, 


Precinct of Whitefriars, 
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MY HEALTH. 
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N—no ; off the rocks. 
Clear. 

I feel now that it 

p tem 8 it) near 


Dartmouth in 
view. Lovely. Most 
picturesque. 

* Quite,” I say to} 
Wernersy, “like 
the entrance to some 
foreign town!” 

ause. No reply 
from WETHERBY, 
who has one eye for 
what Bunrer’s 
doing (which is to 
me 3 ently no- 
thing), and another 
for steering. I 
‘ ask Weruensy if he 
doesn’t think this 
like the entrance te 
a foreign —— 

Before I can finish 
my question he is 
- down on Buyrer im 
an excited 
hurried tone, “* You 
haven’t got an 
water in the boiler! 

[The result of this 
negligence on the part of Buwrer is, Wernersy has already said, 
explosion. And in sight of land, too !] 

Bester returns, quietly, “ Ain't th there, Sir?” His air of re 
inspires me with no sort of confidence. He is dozing, wit 
humorous smile in his held-enen ¢ ~ on a voleano. 

Presence of mind on my part. “To say calmly, * ‘Hadn’t you 
better look and see if there’s any water, Bunter ? 

He lifts up the top of cometiee, and ¢ pee peeps in, as he would do into 
a saucepan when an egg was being bo He makes no remark, 
but quits his seat phlegmatically, and puts water into the boiler. 

Weruersy looks at me and winks, as much as to say, “ You see 
what an obstinate fellow he is. I knew I was right; and, if I 
hadn’t spoken in time, ‘ pop,’ to , peak lightly, ‘would have gone 
our weasel,’ or, rather, our wessel. 

able to attend, it occurs to me that I will 


WETHERBY being now 
observe, for the third time, that the approach to Dartmouth by sea is 
quite Continental. 

Weruensy replies shortly, that he doesn’t see anything Con- 
tinental about it. 

On reconsidering my remark, I ‘am inclined to agree with him. 
I’ve - ?.—— several ml ge « abroad from the sea; viz., Antwerp, 
Boulogne, Dieppe, H Calais, Ostend, and Dartmouth isn’t a 
bit like any of these. “ Yet og sa touch of Rhine seenery in 
it,” I say. Werrnersy replies, “* What?” and is kee ing 8 
sharp look-out. On tion 4) & is not a touch of 
scenery about it. 

The Houses of Dartmouth on either side of the river seem to me as 
if they had all been coming down Ge nee to bathe, but had 
stopped short, at various distances fro k, to deliberate on 
the next step. 

Safe at the ‘landing- place at last. 

We get out. Buwrer retires to some moorings whee, he ma with the put 
coal on, or leave water out, or ees rg es or . oe eS 


donkey-engine, or do, in fact, j 
Lapy Wermeesy and Miss oe are on the quay. 
Two gentlemen are alking to to them. One’is tall and thin, with a 


pod moustache and cavalry whiskers. He is in a sort of 
g costume. ee SE Gath ch ene enCapiain Ganbegy; 
ot the f Something Hussars 
The other is a little round tubby man, with a small head. 
Flash of Simile.—Like a tartle standing upright. 


‘Weruexsy had expected them, it cppenre, bat ~q~ had been uncer- 
tain, or perhaps the excitement of the Launch t them out of 
his There are also two lads with the party, og pte * and 


is the pony-carriage, and a dog- 
to me. It i is comparatively early in 
mee oe and we re have the whole day before us for our excursion. 


oa a peat pt of age. 
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The Hussar is so decidedly English, , that it must be Tubby, who is 
in a sort of yachting costume. 

Sudden (while walking up towards them).—Get up some 
French for the Vieomte. | a care to have something ready to say 
tohim, Exeellent thing to practise a foreign on every 

opportunity. Capital , too, to have a Vicomte to talk to, 
Seccane th iesioee you au fait at ‘how to put a@ title gracefully in 
French. Wonder if Weriensr is also sentences. 


Usefel Plash of ht (more presence of mind).—One great rule 
in conversation with a igner, when you 're not quite easy oe put 
it pl ) in the la , is to take the initiative f. In 

stveet t, the First w decides the battle. question, 
Whe rato gace'it ? is the ene peu must always decide im your own 

other , your 


favour, and, evidently, before it occurs to 
opponent. e rule is ai? me tread on some one’s toes, 
or insult him pos (in A, .- you Goesteninely. 
Knock him down. Neo ty 
“If you do that a ae = d 
pu your ’ed for fourpemee!” Knock him 
And soon. Same in conversation in a fo ty © as ts 
this case, in ae wait i ans — pd 
upon you with the rto masked attery A ratt sen- 
tenee, which will prebably, blew you into syllables, but fire upon 
him, with a sentence to which the answer, if it requires one, can be 
anticipated. Then you work easily. 
Flash. We are just upom them, and I haven't arranged a single 
hrase. Stop for one seeond to tie my shoe. Gain time. What 
lI say? Howshall I putit? Let me see. “ Est-ce que Mon 
sieur le Vicomte aime yachting?” On this might follow M. le 
Vicomte, je suis enchanté de faire votre connaissance,” and then come 


roms “ Why, 


non, out of 


and | out with the question about 


If the worst comes to the worst, ean adapt commonplaces thu» 
“ Il fait beau temps pour yachting, n'est-ce pas?” 


Also, ‘* Est-ce vous ctes en Angleterre?” 
Mem. (while tying m shoe) ‘ust take care not to make long- 
tongs 9 sound exactly “Long “Tom.” Also mind my “u”’s 
r’’s. 
Also, “* Est-ce Glvays begin wt “* est-ce que” whenever you 
pee ean) ‘ Hn § 


omte ame la campagne > dies que la vie en 
ville ?’ 

Once more. “ Je suis enchanté d apprendre que M. le Vicomte 
viendra avec nous pour Saire = —o 

And, if he can’t come. “* Ah M. le Vicomte, que je swis désolé que 


vous ne pouvez pas aller ~~ oa aire un pic-nic.” 
d. | am mood. aay They are 


Shoe-tie settle ETHERBY calls, 
ready tostart. I am int ieee to the little man first. I am pre- 
pared with “Je suis enchanté,” &c. He is merely Mr. Dvunwey, 

IEUTENANT Dougiey, of some ‘ship, somewhere. The other is the 
Vicomte. His name does sound like Mettone. Wonder how it is 
spelt. I bow politely, most es Always like to impress on 
foreigners that we are neither bears, nor shopkeepers. [On second 
thought, shopkeepers do bow most politely, In fact, pkeepers 
are always bowing.] Now to commence. “Je suis enchanté.” 

Whether the Vicomte hears this, or not, I don’t know; but while 
just returning my salute, he says to Wernensy, in the pl plainest 
possible English, We’re all here, now; how shall we divide the 


Not a bit of a Frenchman about him: not in dress, manne”, 
speech, or anythin 
The two boys (t 


(they are Lapy Werserny’s, whom Werrurnsy 
mentioned to me when I first arrived) beg to go on the Vicomte’s 
dog-cart (it’s Ais dog-cart, too, and his ; all as English as 
possible), when he oe s himself responsible for their safety. 

“Oh, I should like to go on t r-cart,” exclaims Miss 
SrRAITHMERE, and gives Vicomte “ » in his © yes with hers 

The Vicomte offers to take her. “fm may go, mayn’t 1?” y* 
eek, j i. A playfully entreating manner, of Lapy Wernerny: then 

“T won’t fall off.” “Phen, turning to me, ** You will come, 
_ Wold me on, won't you?” 

I reply, that this essangument § is ne ~ Ty as the dog-cart won't 

hold the’ Vieomte, her, me, two bo hereupon she 

a and says to me ‘(of course ~ oh. ys * me, Cas before the yy 
mr een A and the Vicomte), “‘ You Ton’t want tocome. Why? 

Why? Upon my———— 

Lapy Wernenrsy, smiling goed Samoans, thinks that Janre 
had better go with her, one of boys with M. Metiono, the other 
with Wernexnsy, and the tubby Lieutenant and myself in the two- 
horse fly with Bowrer on the box beside the Coachman. 

Bunter, WETHERBY says, better come, in case of accidents. 
Why Buwrer is chosen as being mixed up with accidents (except 
on account of his conduct om board the Launch), I don’t know. 

“ You see,” explains Lapy Wetnensy, * : MeLione is taking 








the whole, glad it’s rye and - echags of achting. our hampers, so that it would not be ae to overload his trap. An 
WETHERBY says, IcomTe Metione” (or some! it’sa long day for the ponies; so I thought that” hw a pleasant 
F am name, thet). smile) “ as the fly had two strong horses harues, the heav! heaviest load had better 
I wonder which is the Viecomte. Little Tubby or the Hussar. go in it.” 
VOL. LXI. T 
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RUDIMENTS OF SCEPTICISM AND ORTHODOXY. 


The Free-~Thinking Lucy. ‘‘Do vou Kxow, May, someTmrs, wuen I Hurt 
MYSELF, THE PLace cets Wett wivout yosopy NEVER Kissin’ rt.” 


The Faithful May. “ | pow'tT Beyrzsve you, Yucy!” 





Meditations after this, while in the Fly.—The heaviest load means Tubby, 
Bunter, and me. This remark saddens me. 

Notes for a Letter to my Doctor.—lI begin to foresee my fate. Coming 
events forecast their shadows. The coming event, for me, is stoutness—stout- 
ness of a peculiar kind. I used to have fat days, now Ihave fat hours and 
fat minutes. I have had change of air, quiet, rest, walks, Turkish Baths, sea- 
breezes, sea-sickness, yachting, driving. Still I don’t see any permanent change 
for the better. 

Sometimes in the morning I observe with satisfaction that I can buckle my 
waistband tight, and like it. I am light, airy, can walk along with an elastic 


step. I have an excellent appetite. partake of a moderate lunch. Imme- 
diately, I feel myself overburdened. I can no more move without p . 
a steam-ergine. A dulness comes over me. tever I have I 
seem to have soused myself in (so to express myself, dear Doctor), and 
~— it, like a sponge, specially if it has gravy. Alter that meal [ am 
gravy. 
Do you know, my dear Doctor, what it is to tumble into ten feet of sea- 
water, and come up again with it in your nose, ears, and mouth? I ine 


the same, only in gravy. Whatever I take seems to cling to me. My 

Doctor, what does all this mean? Sneezing isa relief to me, and my sneezes 
are painful to beholders and agonising to myself. Sometimes they almost 
strangle me, and my nose goes off, after a — le, like the + 
a pistol. After a sneeze, I detect myself wheezing; wheezing, dear ‘ 
absolutely that. Do send me your advice. My own idea 


é f is exercise, but 
now?... Weare going up a hill. 





CATERPILLARS AND CLOWNS. 


Persars many, or even most, British Farmers have heard, if not read, of a 
country on the Continent called Belgium. Some of them may even know some- 
thing about the manners and customs of the Belgians. The subjoined extract 
from a contemporary, however, contains some ial information on that 
subject which will probably be interesting to them the rather because new ; 
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and it may possibly be new, if not interesting, to many 
other people :— 

“ CATERPILLARS IN BeLortum.—The provincial council of 
Brabant have published a decree to the effect that, as the 
regular annual destruction of caterpillars and other insects, 
which takes place in February, has not been found to clear 
the land of these pests, all owners and occupiers of land are 
enjoined to clear their trees, shrubs, hedges, and bushes, of cater- 
pillars during the month of November, it being considered that 
good results will be attained by this second operation.” 


A state of things may arise in this Island rendering 
it advantageous for British Farmers to adopt the same 
way of getting rid of noxious insects as that which the 
Belgian agriculturists are obliged to practise. There are 
on sale at druggists’ shops various powders called In- 
secticide. They cost only about 8d. or 9d. an ounce, 
inclusive of small bellows or india-rubber ball whence to 
blow them out on bedding and furniture now, but in 
case of future need, on the hed In addition, the 
only expense then necessary will be the hire of ds in 
sufficient number to apply the powders extensively 
enough. Thus it would be easy to create useful if not 
remunerative occupation for multitudes of, at present, 
idle boys. British Farmers have only to on encou- 
raging the institution of Ne gee re Clubs, and the destruc- 
tion of all the small birds which eat up the caterpillars 
and other vermin. The Farmers get those vermin de- 
stroyed for nothing. How much better to afford profit- 
able employment to rustic youth! 


A COMYCKE CLASSICK. 





ARION: 
Or, Ye Musical “‘ Party.” 


THERE went on tour through Italy 
A party named Anton, 

Who was, at sotrées musicales, 
A veritable lion. 


A “‘ party ” limited to one, 
He owned no entrepreneur ; 

Though personally singular, 
In voice he was a tenor. 


And also, to accompany 
His high artistic twitter ; 
He played upon the cithara— 
t’s hodié the zither. 


He’d come from Corinth over-seas, 
A fact which, sure enough, 

In big Corinthian capitals, 
His posters used to puff. 


So home he turned from starring it, 
And none will think it funny, 

That like another SorrERn star, 
He’d made a pot of money. 


Thus homeward bound he ’d booked his place, 
With all his ready cash ; 
** At Corinth,” quot he, “* you shall see 
If I don’t cut a dash.’ 


Cuivis Corinthum—once he ’d learnt— 
Non <a adtre :— 
That is, swell towns for singers small 


Are as a furnace fiery. 
But now supplied with sterling coin 


(He put no faith in paper), 
He'd show his fellow-citizens 
The true Corinthian caper. 
And often, on the voyage home, 
Since pride he hadn’t any, 
By singing to his cithara, 
He ’d turn an honest penny. 
He ’d ditties to accommodate 
Of every one the wi : 
To suit the taste of men, and gods, 
And even little fishes. 
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For as he sang upon the deck 
The dolphins—pretty souls! 

To listen to his minstrelsy, 
Followed the ship in shoals. 


Now that ship’s crew (of such a fact, 
I grieve to be the penner ;) 

They had an eye for £5 notes, 
But they ’d no ear for tenor. 


™~ formed designs upon the wealth 

this distinguished rover ; 

And, as he sang on deck one night, 
They gently heaved him over. 


He fell—not in the briny deep, 
But came down plump and smack ; 
Still singing to his cithara, 
Upon a dolphin’s back. 
And as the fishes listened still, 
Such pluck our bard had in him ; 
He quavered not, and made no pause, 
Not e’en a single minim. 


On to that dolphin’s dorsal fin, 
His foes beheld him clinging ; 
Serenely as he sailed away, 
His melodies still singing. 
He reached his home before the ship, 
And—righteous retribution !— 
Got back his chink, and saw the crew 
Led off to execution. 


And when folks learnt how he escaped, 
Holding that fish’s small fin ; 
hristened 


Corinth peerage c 
Axton, Lord Go-Dolphin. 


, 
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CAN YE NO Gig A WaHvsTLe on THA Ram'Lin’ Bavte o’ mine? 


SCRUPULOUS. 


I DAURNA MYSEL ; IT's JUST Fast- 


Day tn oon Parisn!!” 








And when he died, the powers above 
Decreed canonisation ; 

So from a ‘‘ star’ on earth, he changed 
Into a constellation, 





A RAID ON THE NURSERY. 


Pants sells all the Toys of the little Parnce Iupurntat! Judging 
by concurrent reports of the miserable frivolity which has again set 
in, the toys are the only “ childish things’”’ which Paris “ putes 
away.” Says the Telegraph's correspondent, on the Parisian press :— 

‘* Let any one look through the immense batch of daily papers of yesterday, 
and he will not find—save, perhaps, in the Débats—a single serious question, 
either of politics or social improvement, treated or discussed in any one para- 
graph. From first to last there will be found nothing but blagues—playful 

| and more or less witty jokes; tending to show that life is but a long summer's 
| day which everyone should try to get over as quickly and pleasantly as 
possible.’’ 

Yes. Butif the French will now condescend to read La Fowranre 
(we fear that he is not foolish enough for the present race of French- 
men), they will find that some uncommonly cold comfort was given 
to a miserable creature that owned it had sung all through the 
summer days :— 

“ Vous chantiez! J'en suis fort aise. 
Eh bien! dansez maintenant.”’ 


Economy and Extravagance. 

Tae Calculating Machine invented by Mz. Bannace was long “0 
left unfinished for want of pecuniary help from Government. To 
secure the completion of that marvellous instrument would have 
sufficed how small a proportion of the money, which, since the pro- 

| prem of the Calculating Machine’s construction was stopped, has 
n squandered through Admiralty mismanagement / 
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OUR NEW NOVEL. 


A TREBLE TEMPTATION. 
CHAPTER XIV. 
Tuer Preacher had vanished, But the fire of her words remained, 


and moved statues. 

The Cousins quivered, 

Then Ronert spoke. “‘Cmawrms....” 

Sre Coances lifted his head loftily, but there was a tear in his 
right eye, unwiped. 

Rosert continued, behind his hat, ‘‘ Cnawres.... I have been 
wrong. I am we are enemies. Good morning.” 

Then Sra Cuartes’s Boy ran ont, and Ronear’s Daughter rushed 
into his armas, 

Thus the Children’s love wore out their fathers’ hate. 


, Le Dorcnester meeting Motty Borne in the lane, called upon 
eT 

“ Never!” answered Motrr. 

And she never did; not having, as she said, anything to repent of. 


Ropert Boussrr one evening said to Swrvrers, “Old boy, never 
hate anybody.” 

Servruee Wroed . He didn’t li - - 
and never spoke to ae RH n’t like being called “ old boy, 


Sra Coances and Lapy Boverr lead a peaceful life. They both 


: wear their own hair now, and it is quite 


Their son and his wife often come to dimmer, and have excellent 
appetites, After the meal, Jurr, who has made the house one of his 
homes, reads them his plays, and sings little compositions of his own 
to them, playing on the mandoline. In consequence, they go to bed 


early. 

You, Gentlemen and Ladies, who read this, be firm, and if *ve 
done enything wrong, dent be misled hong ts novel into doing it 
again. 

Be kind, be generous, buy Jurr’s books, and read all Jurr’s 
writings. 

When in doubt, ask Jurr. 

Never consult a Solicitor,—go to Jcrr. 

My experience is, that we're, all of us, generally very nice sort of 
people, except the nasty ones. 

So let ns end with a couplet of one of England’s greatest writers : 


Where is the man of truest stuff— 
The Best, the Greatest ? . . . It is Jurr. 


Froxts, 





APPENDIX. 
From the Editor to the Author of 4 Treble Temptation.” 
My DEAR OLD Jt Fry, — Your Novel is excellent. Of course I 
congratulate you upon its admirable finish. Permit me to ask you, in 


| consequence of varwus inquiries on the subject, addressed to me in my 
| editorial capacity, why is it called “* A Treble Temptation “vy 


I remain, my dear old Jerry, yours most A frectionately, 
Tue Eprror. 
From Mr. J., Author of, &c., $c., to the Editor of P. 
Dear Sir,— May not a father christen his: own child as he will ? 


I choose to call this Novel *‘ A Treble Temptation.” Don’t call 
“ Old Jerry.” Yours, decidedly, - bx 





" From the Editor to Mx. J. 
Mr pear Jcrr,—I do not di ’ : 
charming Novel. But how erie hile a — ee 
I remain, yours, dear JUrr, affectionately, 
Tae Eprror. 
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From Mr. J. to the Editor. 
Sir,—I can’t be Edipus and Sphinz. It is a Treble Temptation, 
and the best Novel I’ve ever done. Yours, J. 


From the Editor to Mr. J. 

Dear Mr. Jove,—You are perfectly at liberty to hold your own 
opinion as to the merits of the Novel in question. Is not dis- 
cuss that point with you. I confess I do not see what the temptation 
was, or why it was treble. Permit me to add, that Iam not alone 
in my failure of perveption. 

I remain, Sir, yours sincerely, 
THE EDITOR, 


From Mr. J. to the Editor. 
Smm,—Quod seripsi seripsi. What I have scribbled I have scribbled. 


Iam answerable to no man. Certainly not to you. You have been 
a dramatic author, and probably are acquainted with French. If so, 
mark my reply to your question, “* Péche et cherche !” J 


From the Editor of P. to Mr. J. 

Sm,— You are, I regret to say, begging the question, while I am 
begging the answer. The point at wsue between yourself and the 
ic, which I now editorially a is the exact application of 
the title, ** Treble Temptation,” stowed by you upon your Novel, 
Tale, or whatever the work may be out of your own estimation. 
ige me with a pe poet answer. ronald you fail to comply 

with my request, I shall certainly publish the correspondence. 

Yours, $e., ec. 


From Mr. J. to the Editor. 


Publish what you like. The name of the Novel is “‘ The Treble 
Temptation.” J 


(The Editor owes it to himself and the public, to inform them 
that, after some search, he has discovered that the trebleness of the 
Temptation must be looked for in the three reasons for Ronert’s 
hatred of his cousin Cuartes. These will be found in the First 
Chapter. Our readers may perhaps have formed some other conclu- 
sion; but at all events they will one with the one at which Mr. 
Jurr has arrived, namely, the conclusion of his novel. And here 
let the Editor explain, that, in his first letter to the author, he congra- 
tulated him ‘‘ upon its admirable finish.” This expression might be 
taken as cenlicahie to the style: it is not to be so taken.—Eb. P.) 





MARTYRS THAT MEAN TO BE. 


Tue Roman Catholic Bishops of Ireland have put forward a very 
alarming declaration. They proclaim that they will “‘ never cease 
to oppose to the utmost of their power the Model Schools, the 
Queen’s Colleges, Trinity College, and all similar Institutions 
dangerous to the faith and m of Catholics.” If that were all 
they said, indeed, there would be little to fear ; for, even in case 
they proved as bad as their word, they could hardly oppose mixed 
education more violently than they have long been accustomed to. 
But they moreover declare that they will persevere in that oppo- 
sition, ‘‘ following the example of their fathers, who sacrificed all 
eart y interests, and even life itself, rather than imperil their 
faith.” What do they mean? How do they contemplate the possi- 
bility of sacrificing life? Nobody, in these days, can sacrifice his 
own life to the law except by sacrificing that of somebody else. 
Should the Porr’s Irish lates, in their opposition to the Schools 
and Colleges which they dislike, confine themselves to merely 
preaching rebellion, they would not, even LP and con- 
victed of high treason, be After a and nominal incar- 
ceration, they would, of course, be released by the Government with 
an abject apology. They could really risk their necks wy active 
complicity in political sination, or in such another Gunpowder 
Plot as that of the Fenians in Clerkenwell. The idea that a hierarchy 
of Christian, though Ultramontane, bishops can be capable of medi- 
tating such acts of faith as om, Se, But then => 
presumably most grave and reve Gen wt Gteie 
nonsense worthy mouths of only the most s political 
mountebanks in Ireland—the hollowest of all the Shams in the Isle 
of the Shamrock ? 








Souls or Shoulders? 


M. Davritren, writing from Chiselhurst to the Times, says that 
the Emperor Napo.gon, after the Battle of Woerth, confined him- 
self to sending his Ministers this message—‘* I/ faut élever nos dmes 
a la hauteur des circonstances.” ‘Ys M. Davtt1reR quite sure that, 
in the original, the word for “ 4mes” was not “ épaules” ? 























Novemser 4, 1871.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


187 











A LITTLE ROW AT RYDE. 


A Youwe Jovnmar (perhaps 
R it consider that it has 





in howay of agegrene 


language 

by him to induce a conple 
itinerant oS 
depart from a narrow tho- 
roughfare. @ remon- 

stranees were certainl 

conveyed in words whic 
were not open to the charge 
of obscurity, as the remon- 
strator described the objec- 
tionable harmony as a 
“row,” and a “ nuisanee,”’ 
and, as we infer, in other 
terms in which commina- 
tion’. was not forgotten. 
The eloquence proving a 
failure, a policeman was 
thought of. Marvellous to 
say—and the marvel is 
rT. Punch’s reason for re- 
eae oy found, but he con- 


rformance as a 


to the subject—not only was a 
with the inhabitant in describi 
“* nuisance,” and actually _ a stop to it, Would Coronz: Henper- 


curred 


son oblige us by getting 


right-minded Bobby into the London 
force ? Of course the mob protested, faithful i 


and yet the officer did 


his duty. O for a few such bold and conscientious fellows, to deal 
with thé metropolitan GracomeTti Bayprieceo! All the same, Mr 
Punch reprobates the coarser of the lan ascribed to the 


incensed inhabitant, who should have called the at first. Let 
him fine himself a shilling for each improper expression, and hand 
the money to the Ryde Life-Boat fund. 





LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND ART. 


Criré-Frisé, the eminent Parisian coiffeur, is about to leave the 
Capital of France, and make London his head-quarters. 

The Etymological Museum has purchased: Mr. Sotomon DE 
HounspytcHe’s well-known collection of ancient vestments and 
curious head-coverings, at a fabulous price. 

_The Author of Poems and Verses, is at present staying at Wap- 
ping, where he has gone to collect materials fer his forthcoming new 
work— Sonnets. 

Mr. Pomprtivs Cray, the distinguished American sculptor so 
long resident at Rome, has just completed his equestrian group 
(tinted)— Hannibal Crossing the Alps on horseback to inspect the 
Mont Cenis Tunnel. 

The rumour gains ground that Mapemorserte TamporowskI, 
who created such a furore this season at St. Petersburg by her 
performances on the big drum, will be heard at Covent Garden in 
the Spring. 

The Alhambra Company have postponed the publication of their 
long-promised — Spain and the Spanterde. 

Coal has been discovered at Newcastle in large quantities. 

A company The Unlimited Credulity ”) is in course of formation 
wh — object of converting the Irish peasantry and reclaiming 

ris! 

That too little known author, J. 0. H. N. Surru, is suffering from 
an attack of impecuniosity, followed by creditors. He is staying at 


Tobacco is now extensively raised by machinery on the banks of 


V Water. 
t arations are being made by the Fishmo ? Com 
x the celebration of the approaching centenary of the birth of 
RABBE. 


New Burlesques will be uced at the Theatres on the 26th of 
December next. The subjects will be impertially selected from 
Heathen Mythology, Fairy Lore, Nursery and English 

A dramatic version of Tristram Shandy will shortly be brought 


out on the London Stage, oy with appropriate dances. 
His Imperial Highness the wN Puede of Seratnasan is 


* | individuals, colours, an 


now standing to Mn. Dawner, R.A., for a full-length portrait in 
knickerbockers. ‘ 

The Letters of Juwrvs have been translated into very Low Dutch. 

We are given to understand that a Co pyright Treaty has been 
concluded with sagpeers, and signed by plenipotentiaries. 
The —— the United States is postponed ad ib. sine die, ad 
ee 

It is wipes that preparations are being made for a Monster 
Mammoth Musical Festival to embrace 100,000 yooalists, a band of 
10,000 instrumental performers, the and Tower guns, broadsides 
from vessels of war in the the bells of all the churnhes 
in the Metropolis. It will be held somewhere near the Row. 

The Coliseum is to be converted into a Council Hall for the London 
| School Board. The decorations will be carried out by the Metro- 
| politan —_ of Works, under the superintendence of Mu. 
Ayrton, M.P. 

The House that Jack Built is now for'sale, It coatains a fresco 
by Fra Grovannt Horyenio and many other authentic relies of the 
Old Masters. America is in the field negotiating for its purchase. 

Messrs. Hoitey ayp Berry have in the press a magnificent pic- 
torial work which will i s under an entirely new 
aspect. We have reason for believing that it will be illustrated by 
the chromotintotypephotolithomythoxylozincographie process. 

The researches of one of our most distinguished sarans have at 
last been crowned with success aay of a hitherto un- 
known fossil snail in the W r the blue lias. It will be 
shown at the next meeting of the 


Association, 


PHRENOLOGICAL TRIUMPH. 


Ma. Puwca has received a handsome book on the subject of Phre- 
.. It is illustrated with portraits, below which are phreno- 
ical descriptions of the individuals whose features are portrayed. 
It is ectly wonderful to read how aceuratel | nae are 
descri For instance, this is euid of our beloved i— 
represents an excellent phrenological 
a good — - for words, 
of pathos, ease of delivery, and 
elegance of diction are also — observable. The physiognomy is 
marked by intelligence and sweetness of expression. The organs of Language, 
Form, Size, Locality, Eventuality, Graveness, Imitation, and Wonder ure 


well developed.” 


“Miss Bareman.—This engravi 
configuration, —y~ , er 
ocalities, 


Now, Mr. Punch has said the same thing often, except that he 
never accused Miss Bateman of Eventuality, because he does not 
know what that may be. All the rest is literally true. But is it not 
wonderful that a phrenologist, who, of course, knows nothing of a 
| lady except her p el deve’ ents, and never heard that 
| she was a distinguished and delightful actress, should be able to hit 
out a character so accurately? Why, if he had known who Miss 
BATEMAN was, and how she excels in her art, and how Mr. Punch 
| admires her, he couldn’t have been nearer the mark. Who shall 
say that there is nothing in phrenology ? 








EUPHEMISMS FOR EXPORTATION. 


To being called a Spade, if Spades had feelings, a “\~ probably 
would not object. Nor would the Ace of Spades mind being called 
|the Ace of Spades. Very likely, however, the Knave of Spades 
might prefer denomination of Jack to that of Knave. 

| American Publishers, accustomed to appropriate for sale the works 
\of British Authors without payment, protest against the term, 
| applied to that appropriatior, of * Piracy.” The reserved, in so far 
perhaps the wise, might call it ‘‘ Conveyance.” Mistakes, however, 
| would perhaps be occasioned by styling an invader of authorship a 
| Conveyancer. Yet “Pirate” is not a pretty word. Conrad the 
Pirate is a title which, to readers of refinement, would not have 
recommended Brkon’s Would the Transatlantic Rovers of 
Literature be satisfied if they were named Corsairs ? 


The Police and the Piggeries. 

Tue Police, assisted by labourers armed with crowbars, have been 
| making forcible entry at i on ises where pigs were 
| kept by people, some t hun of whose friends, men women, 
mobbed and hooted the invaders. They were moreover opposed by 
|numerous pig-owners, “armed with pokers, or other iron imple- 
|ments.” Brave swineherds of Kensington! The domestic altar in 
| their dwellings was invaded together with the adjoining pigstye. 
| They fought pro aris et porcis. 








| i 
Tue Boox or Natvurs.—Autumn Leaves. 
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THE NEW HOUSE AGAIN. 





Tuene is decidedly something wrong with the Drains. ‘‘ This,” says MaTERFAMILIAS, ‘‘ must be attended to at once/” So she sends 
for the Builder and his men, and writes to the Landlord, whom she naturally holds responsible in such a case as this. 

As there is some difficulty in getting at the root of the evil, the whole Garden (PaTerFaMILias’s pride) has to be dug up. Meanwhile, 
the Landlord, a courteous clerical gentleman, politely calls in person. He informs PareRrFamiLias that the rectification of such little 
matters s is entirely the tenant's affair’ With many expressions of concern, he strongly recommends PATERFAMILIAS to take the 
hildrer f town until the Drain question is satisfactorily settled ; and after a gentle reminder that quarter-day has just gone by, and 

t a cheque, if convenient—er, &c., &c., &., &c., he bids PaTenFAMILIAS a hasty farewell. 
“WAITING FOR THE VERDICT.” as Seen 
Tue Tichborne infliction recommences forthwith. Mr. Punch ane Chonmmns S ere ae ee bt Geatenyhe 
invites the attention of the Lonp Curer Justice, and the rest of the : Sed = 
universe, to the fact that he, Mr. Punch, though bound by no law Srarcazers are off in their glory (the ~ 8 
but that of his own righteous will, has complied with judicial Under Lock yYEr’s direction) to see the — \~ 
suggestion, and has abstained, during the recess, from all Tich- Good luck to their telescopes, big and small bore, 
bornism. Not so have sundry persons acted. Country journals A nd a Vision sublime greet the brave Mirzapore . 
have been studded with little paragraphs designed to keep up an Absit omen—no frivolous fancy deters a . 
interest in ‘* the Claimant,” whose movements have been recorded Wise mar—but who spoke of the Vision of Mirza ? 
as carefully as if he had been already declared a member of the Some foe to the Government —some one who knew 
fashionable world of which he aspires to become the grace and How certain folks “‘ get into holes, and fall through. 
ornament, and in which he can disp ay all his admitted virtues. Yet Away with your omen, be courage restored, 
hath Mr. Punc’ been silent. If Carer-Justice Bovrtt has nota There is not one Admiralty laggard on board. 


»lite word for him, in return, Astrea may retain her place on the! 
ritish Bench, but All the Gentler Morals, such as play Thro’ life’s 





Intelligent Jury. 
more tutored walks and charm the way, They, far rsed on , 
timorous ons fly, Or, not too fine _| Avan inquest held the other day at the College Arms, Camden 
on heel . sedate 0 peat en Che matter Town, on the body of an infant whose death had resulted from the 


effects of small-pox, the jury returned a verdict of ‘* Death by small- 
——— pox, accelera by neglect of vaccination.” Accelerated 
word. Of course, neglected vaccination hastened death. If vac- 
Temperance at a Penny-a-Line. cination had been performed, the patient would not have died so 
-. Guetey latel on at Margate, where he nad ied» hang! — 
ife of extraordin meficence exercised in acts blic and /| 
private charity. » 4 reporter, in a contemporary, jh 5 a brief! “Them There Cadgers.” 

obituary of his career with “ Death of a Good Samaritan.” Why| Te Republican Working Men, and others who meet to oma 
Samaritan? The deceased philanthropist was by trade a Brewer. — the Monarchy, have as yet approached no nearer to High 
As Samaritan is to Jew, so is Brewer to—what Denomination ?— | Treason than by spouting something like it in Trafalgar Square and 
Teetotaller possibly, as the Teetotallers have no dealings with the Hyde Park. Guilty, however, as they are of ing the Queen’s 

















m 
Brewers. , they may be described as ‘‘ The Bad English Party.” 
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“WILLIE, WE HAVE MISSED YOU.” 


Miss Gaeenwicn. “GLAD TO SEE YOU AT LAST, SIR. PLENTY OF HOT WATER, SIR!” 
Mn. Gi-pst-we. “MY DEAR YOUNG FRIEND, PRAY DON’T TALK TO ME OF HOT WATER; 1 CAME HERE 
TO GET OUT OF IT!” 
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BURGOYNE—MURCHISON—BABBAGE. 


(BORN 1782-1792. DIED Ocr., 1871.) 


Taree more old landmarks, reared four-square and strong, 
aw the bank of Time’s fast-flowing river, 
in the flood, that mirrored them so long, 

oot seemed they ‘might have stood, might stand, for ever! 


Landmarks of Science and of War—whose date 
Runs back to the twilight my behind 

The glare when, Menad, and Fate 
France waved her torch, to —y and to blind. 


Landmarks, that seemed to point the course which leads 
From an old world of other works and days, 

To this, wherein are shaped our words and deeds— 
Landmarks, with lights to guide through darkling ways. 


Less wise and st henceforth our England shows, 
For Bureorye, Mcrcuison, and Bansace lost ; 
Seience may reckon all to owes : 
A Captain’s place is empty in our host. 


Of all our py ee = wiser, none 
© uc such long 1. me ap A 
o such ri arity o thought : he shone 
‘amp full fed, unflickering, clear at need. 


A saa such as England, honouring, loves 
More than rewards ; content his time to bide, 
Unquerulous, as knowing patience proves 
True mettle: taking duty for sole guide. 


Too proud to sue for place, or — for praise ; 
Fit to command, as ready to obey ; 

Sagacious, :— -minded, prom t to 
Although from Truth’s aad -line omen to sway. 


With the first Captains that our has known 
As equal he shared =o nor from time 

Drew weakness : ed an Brey not feeble, grown, 
Like an old oak he ye a hoary prime. 


Till a blight fell upon him with the stroke 
sorrow’s levin-bolt out of the cloud, 
And strength that time defied bereavement broke, 
The strong limbs gave, and the grey head was bowed! 


Like an old oak he fell to that sharp gust, 

When men for shade and shelter eh him still ; 
Within the Tower he pase eeps his dust ; 

His on Fame’s —— space shall fill. 


Soldier ere he was aoe, of the 
The Second bore the flag on foaghtca’ field, 
Nor till Peace came, of war’s stern service free, 
Set him the hammer for the sword to wield, 


To Je ash the still sap of Earth’s surface on, 
t wins for Knowledge holds of the Unknown ; 
And plant the flag, which tells of tracts so won, 
On outworks ever on and onward thrown. 


Till he left, mapped and mastered, what he found 
Unread or mis-translated in Earth’s book ; 
irst learnt, then taught the lesson of the ground, 
Alike from proudest height and deepest nook. 


He peels Goss the —- AY = begs gallant mood 
To won the da 
me ely Spee ey ty teed s AM 
As through Silurian he clove his way, 
.and led 


ystems plete =. 
t and busy and 
The honours that he loved crowned his grey head : 
He made no foes, and spent no strength in strife : 


Had he but lived to see the friend he loved 
Returned to us from Afric’s central sea! 
Untortemohe fo that clone be ed ; 
In all else Fortune’s was he. 


* . * . * 


Not so his brother sage. Under the dark 
Of Destiny CuarLes Baspaee seemed to stand— 
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True servant still to Science, yet a mar ark 
For fewer boons than buffets at her hand. 





In no seant measure these were dealt to him, 
From far-off days, when he was first to range 

Lone analytic heights, through pathways dim, 
By lettered sign and symbol quaint and strange. 


If he was given means and room confined 
To prosecute his of making wheel 

And crank and lever ply the toil of mind, 
Until dead iron seemed to think and feel, 


*Twas much in minds as impotent to ga 
As do, his work, which to them a toy, 
Wondrous but worthless, till his heart in rage 
The sage was fain to eat, and fierce annoy. 


And those who could not measure what he knew 
Nor understand his aims, could blame his mood : 
Till back into himself the master drew, 
And was content to pass for rough and rude, 


And vain and querulous, and lived a life 
otic Setad b,in coved Sew sa then 
a to them some 

“That abot ite hot belt; andl wes gene again. 


Dut int ep Geme stp SES Se Saget 
About his wrath at the distracting 

Of blatant organs, pride them on the 
Called forth by trouble of a labouring mind. 


Still brave, if the strong brain warred for truth, 
Sworn soldier of stern Science, to her hest 
Saba, though the great dreams of his youth 
Were laid up, wnachieved, in brain and breast. 


Doubt not he also has his late reward, 
And tastes it now in that calm sphere above, 
Where Statesman, Sage, Philosopher, and Bard 
Drink freely at the fount of Truth and Love. 





AN AWKWARD COMPLIMENT. 


Tue “ People’s Wrertam” has been invested by the Collective 
Democracy and Republicanism of London with an honour which 
must have much more vexed than flattered him. At a meeting of 
the officers and delegates of the bee Ag ps may and Democratic 
working-men’s societies, convened b don Patriotie Society, 
in the Club-room of the “ Hole-in Wall, ” Kirby Street, Hatton 
Gopten, for the purpose of discussing the acts of Writiam and his 
colleagues during the late Session of Parliament, the following 
resolution was voted with a generally declared understanding ‘‘ that 
it expressed confidence in’ ” WriwiaM “ personally, and not in his 
Governm ent generally ” 

“That this meeting, looking at the vicious and obstructive policy pursued 
by the Tory leaders in the last Session of Parliament, and the earnest and 
honest effort made by the Government to carry the Ballot Bill and to give 
education to the whole people, accords to the PaeMieR its hearty confidence, 
in the full hope that he will still move on in the — of Progress, and entirely 
throw himself on the sympathies of the people at large.’ 


It must be very vexatious to a Statesman who, while Liberal to 
the bac po ep is Lkowise Conservative to the spinal marrow, seeki 
by the reform of our institutions to perpetuate them, to be 

with the homage of Republicans who meet in a public-house to con- 
spire against the Crown. Suppose all the thieves in London were to 
assemble at their Hole-in-the- Wall, or any other the like den, and 
vote the Premrer a testimonial manufactured out of stolen late, 
who cannot imagine how greatly annoyed Mr. Giapstone would he 
by the compliment ? There is Uttle to choose between actual thieves 
and traitors at heart. 





Short Theme. 


Guzar are the marvels of Electricity, wonderful are the tri 

of Telegraphy! The magic wire wire that encircles the. Pa, that 

stretches beneath the sea, yp odmoens glnatomny 

the void, » cumuuns Ss Reguese we nase Cal 

every and influencing the destinies and the price 

oie eae met mebaraee aie Wi 

over the Im borne a golden burden across the Wild Sea 

remitted to New York on Wednesday 

Who now can doubt that this generation, or at 

jileatio Cable,” Whe sow oe os Sa, 
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““HAT—A COVERING FOR THE HEAD.” 


DR. JOHNSON. 
Brighton, Oct. 1871. Dr. Jounso 


NOT LIKE THOSE FOREIGNERS. 


Tue following description of the attitude of the British multitude 
towards the adjuncts of what reporters style o Imag was given 
in due course, but Mr. Punch prefers to wait until “ sensation” 
shall have subsided, before dealing with its topics. Note this. 


**A considerable number of people had congregated about the locality, in 
order to see the funeral procession take its departure, while a good many per- 
sons had gathered in front of the house—in order to obtain a glimpse of 
the coffin when being removed from the house and placed in the hearse.” 


Hermits and monks, in various paintings by the old masters, are 
represented in postures of ecstatic attention, contemplating some 
image or other memorial relative to their creed, whose sight inspires 
them with devotion. In some Continental Cathedrals persons may 
be seen gazing in the same way at pictures or shrines, and so forth. 
Crowds of such people will stand with their eyes fixed in rapture on 
a holy coat, or any other relic exposed by their priests to their 
veneration. The British populace is happily exempt from the 
degrading superstition which renders those inocula capable of 
imagining sanctity in material objects; on the contrary we see, as in 
the instance above cited, that fers which hve a peculiar fasci- 
nation for them are objects physically associated with enormous 
crime. 





NO END OF CONTROVERSY. 


Tae Krye or Bavanta has issued a placet, confirming Dr. Dér- 
LINGER in an ecclesiastical appointment, of which, but for that royal 
interference, he would have been deprived by the excommunication 

renounced against him for denying Papal Infallibility. The ‘ Old 
Matholic” party at large are in the same boat with Dr. Détiier 
et, in the Bavarian Government’s judgment, not out of the Bark o 

eter. Bavaria regards them as not having ceased to be Catholics, 
although as against the yp! joo are ts. 
Thus the definition of the Porr’s Infallibility has not only raised 
the question, “* is a Catholic?” but it answered by the 
Bavarian State in a sense which rejects Infallibility. The same 
question will be raised in all Catholic, and perhaps in some Pro- 





testant, countries. Who knows that it will not even come before 


[Novemper 4, 1871. 


the British Judicial Committee of Privy Council? Infallible or not, 
the Porz, when he got himself so pronounced, and the Council in 
wronouncing him, evidently did not know what they were about. 
They did not know what a question they were about to raise. 





WHAT EVERYBODY KNOWS. 


Everysopy knows the story of Androcles and the Lion. 

Everybody knows the composition of sulphuretted hydrogen. 

Everybody knows the plays of SHAKSPEARE. 

Everybody knows the meaning of the Balance of Power. 

Everybody knows the old English ballads. 

Everybody knows where Hocartu, Drypey, Str Josnva Rey- 
NoLps, and Dr. Jonson lived in London. 

Everybody knows how the electric telegraph is worked. 

Everybody knows where black pepper comes from. 

Everybody knows the topogra + of Asia Minor. 

Everybody knows what the Silurian System is. 

Everybody knows all about our glorious British Constitution. 

Everybody knows the difference between an acid and an i. 

Everybody knows the derivation of ‘‘ biseuit,” ‘* saunterer, 
“currant,” ‘‘ Jerusalem artichoke,” ‘* desultory,” and 
** cambric.” 

Everybody knows the History of England. 

Everybody knows who was Prime Minister when the QvEEN came 
to the throne. 

Everybody knows The Pilgrim's Progress and The Fairy Queen. 

Everybody knows the changes a butterfly goes through. 

Everybody knows the construction of a watch. 

Everybody knows the course of the Danube. 

Everybody knows the Rule of Three. 

Everybody knows French. 

Everybody knows that Napoleon entered Berlin in 1806. 

Everybody knows what is going to happen when the Bank of 
England raises the rate of discount. 


(‘* Ha! have we touched anybody nearly ? ”’) 


” 





A CASE OF CONSCIENCE. 


At Worship Street, the other day— 

“ Prancis Fviver, 19, described as a labourer, living in Dorset Street, 
Spitalfields, was charged before Mr. Busupy with having stolen from the 
person of Samuet Lewis, a tobacco-cutter, of Crown Street, Hoxton, a silver 
watch and gold chain, value £7.” 

The prosecutor in this case, on entering the witness-box, objected 
to be sworn on the ground that he was an Atheist ; had been so ever 
since he was eight years of age: was apparently between fifty and 
sixty. On consideration, however, his evidence was admitted by 
the Magistrate. His Worship probably concluded that a man who 
serupled to take an oath even in his own cause, must, in calling 
himself an Atheist, have misdescribed himself. The idea of an 
Atheist affording to keep a conscience, doubtless appeared to Mn. 
Bususy inconceivable. The Hoxton Tobacco-cutter, however, 
affords an example of outspokenness, which some of the more impu- 
dent of the South London tradesmen, accustomed to use false 
weights and measures, might, one thinks, out of bravado, take an 
opportunity to imitate—if they were capable of ome the truth. 
What he said he was, those rogues might profess themselves at least 
with consistency. He, on the contrary, must be supposed to be not 
such a fool as to have said in his heart that which he was fool enough 
to think he thought in his head. 


Creatures of Impulse. 
Tae instinct which drives the moth and the daddy-longlegs to 


into the light of a candle, is perhaps an im engendered in 
insects aie a natural law tending to ae 

numbers. Does a similar impulse actuate the crowds of people who 
always rush frantically to the scene of a fire, and necessitate, from 8 
humane point of view, the exertions of the Police to keep them off 


the flames ? 





“‘ Just as High as my Heart.” 
As You Like It. 
Mr. Hewry James, M.P., in a capital speech at Taunton, stood to 
his against the strong-minded women ; but aided Woman 
has - place, and I like to see her in it.” But the honourable and 
learned gentleman can’t. For Woman’s a A . in Mr. Punch’s 
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heart. Now, then, say a prettier thing than 
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COCKNEY CUB-HUNTING. 


Wauew THe Hounps ARB NEAR, Mr. MARCHARE AND HIS FRIENDS AMUSE THEMSELVES, BEFORE Gornc TO Town IN THE MoRNING, 


BY GALLOPING ABOUT THE COUNTRY, FANCYING THEY ARE CuB-HUNTING. 
JOLTED OVER THE MOLEHILLS, IN TIGHTEST OF BELTs, ON THE TANDEM MARE, AFTER THEM! 


TIONS Has NOW ComE. 








“A PIPE OF TOBACCO.” 


“ Prize Ertcrams.—The Propri of * * * * © © invite smokers to 
contribute Original Versified Inscriptions or Epigrams, not exceeding eight 
— to be inscribed on a Tobacco Jar. It is intended to give Three 


How can a smoker express all he feels about Tobacco in eight 
lines? An Epic might be written upon it. A poem of ten books, 
each book a lines long, ‘onl not exhaust the charms, the 
spells, the visions, the fancies, the comforts, the qualms of the 


ly, fragrant, cheering, soothing, narcotic plant, introduced 

into thie country A the courtly armen in the reign of Exizanetu, 

now one of the most flourishing branches of the public 
Revenue. 

Hexameters, heroics, elegi alcaics, sapphics, Alexandrines—all 

measures and metres feel honoured by being married to such 


‘obacco! But there is not space for 
any lengthy effusion of genius and gratitude on the outer surface of 
a Tobacco , ey so eight brief octosyllabie lines must condense the 
fumes of a life, and embalm the humble, but sincere, tribute of a 
obacconist of many years’ 

Tobacco is my chiefest joy, 

Tobacco my Muse employ, 

Tobacco tempts the venturous boy, 

Tobacco lures the maiden af 

se me charms have no 7. 

obacco’s pleasures never cloy, 
Tobacco soothes wh 


a glowing theme as a Pipe of T 








Nice New Book. 
A Companion Volume to Insects at Home is on the eve of publi- 





cation. It will be entitled Insects Abroad, by a Constant Sufferer. 





him i of i . 
ax it, are 


Bur to Marcuare’s Heavy MAN IT 18 No JOKE TO BE 
However, THE END oF Is AFFLic- 


WAR AND WOMAN. 


A vew days ago Miss Becker, in a speech addressed to a meeting 
at Manchester, assigned several reasons why women ought to have 
the elective franchise. All these reasons, with one exception, are 
unquestionable by anyone who thinks it right for the representatives 
of the nation to be elected by the majority of male householders, of 
whom many, if not most, are ignorant oad stupid. That one excep- 
tion is this :— 

“There was also the great question of peace, the solution of which, she 
thought, would not be brought about so long as political power was denied to 
the non-combatant sex.” 


The sex which Miss Becxer adorns may be non-combatant, but 
who can deny the Horatian position that, philosophically considered, 
it constituted, before the time of Mus. Meweavus even, a particu- 
larly powerful cause of war ? 





BENEDETTI vr. BISMARCK. 


memories. But even then, in 
hazarding certain statements, they may make mistakes. The memory 
of M. Bewezperrt is doubtless retentive. That, however, has not 
prevented us from reading the subjoined telegram in the 7imes :— 


“Count Buawzperti is reported to be much prov 
members of the former Government who left bias 
documents produced to refute his statements were in the hands of the German 
Government.”” 


Very naturally. Of course Covwt Bewepetti would never have 
made statements imputing unveracity to Paryce Bismarce had he 
that documents producible to refute them were in Bis- 

manck’s hands. His a who, being aware of that fact, left 
i he discovered, not persons on whom he 


Dretomatists should have 
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“WHAT CAN’T BE CURED, MUST BE ENDURED.” 








| OUR SHIPS AND SAILORS. 


THERE ’s a great many much troubled with fears 
_ Of invasion from ia or France, 
Taking thought how to meet the Mossoos and Mynheers, 
" LS an im case they advance. 
or a Batt Dorking im time to prepare 
Is no more than what Government ought ; 
But, did certain land habbers but take the right care, 
That battle would never be fought. 


Hearts of oak we rely on no more as of old, 
are ourships ; but what then ? 

The same stuff within they continue to hold ; 
Jolly Tars still, as e’er, are our men. 

las you did but make sure that your Ships were all right, 

And worthy the crews they contain, 

| Then come forth agaist you what foreigners might, 

They d try to get at you im vain. 


| To grief the Megara eame, sent by a lot 
) Of incapable duffers to sea ; 

Her plates were all rotten, and holes she had got 
uderneath, where they oughtn’t to be. 
} Her erazy old carcase to beach on a 
Gallant Tarvrr was obli life to save. 

But her seamen soon showed, like old English stock, 
| In a strait they knew how to behave. 











And ready and steady in action, as wreck, 
Such fellows will ever be found. 
They ’ll give any force of an enemy check, 
And keep the foe off British ground. 
| But then, on your Navy if you ’re to depend, 
You’ ll stand no unseaworthy boat. 
And, my Lords, "tis Ee saving Blue Jackets to send 
Aboard eraft that won’t keep ’em afloat. 


— —EE 


Clerical and Theatrical. 


Tae Judge in Divorce would like to resign, ’tis | 
| said, and the AtrornEY-GeNeRaL would like to succeed | 
him. But each learned person has a learned elerk, who | 


The Incorrigible Street Boy. ‘‘O, m¥ Eve! ‘ere’s A "Evmer! Anp THRRE’s has aided him long and well, and each wishes his clerk | 


A LITTLE COVE UNDERNEATH ; I CAN Just See nis Leos! !”’ 


to be in place. Quite theatrical. Owr Clerks is played | 


[Short Grenadier has need of all his Self- Possession. before the School for Scandal, or How She Loves Him. 


NOTES BY A COCKNEY NATURALIST. 


Tere are various kinds of Larks to be observed by Cockney 
naturalists, which are more or less, and rather less than more, 
indigenous to London. There is first of all the Cage Lark (Alauda 
Miserrima) which is chiefly found on -plats measuring about 
two inches square, and may be heard singing plaintively in many a 
back slum. Then there is the Mud Lark (A/auda Greenrwichiensis), 
which is principally seen towards nightfall on the shores of the 
river, when the whitebait is in season. This little lark is a migra- 
wy bird, and flits from place to place in quest of anything worth 

i 


pie 


haunts. 





its cries when it goes upon the tiles, or proceeds to other spots of 
feline popular resort. Sleep becomes impossible within earshot of | 
its yellings, and the injury they cause to property as well as human 
temper is Immense. It has, indeed, been roughly estimated that | 
thirty thousand water-jugs are annually sacrificed, within a circuit | 
of not more than six miles from St. Paul’s, by being hurled from 
bedroom windows with the aim to stop these squalling feline 
** Voices of the night.” 
A certain proof that Oysters are amphibious may be noted in the 
fact that they always build their grottoes in the courts and the back 
streets of the Metropolis, where, in the month of August, with extra- | 
| 





ng up that may happen to be thrown to it. Finally, there is | 
the Street Lark (Alauda Nocturna), which is known to most police- | 
men in the neighbourhood of the Haymarket, and the like nocturnal | 


— profusion, their shells are yearly cast. 
he Searlet-coated Lobster (Le Homard Militaire, Cuvier) has | 
been frequently discovered on the shores of the Serpentine, or bask- | 
ing by the margin of the water im St. James’s Park. This crustacean, | 
when treated well, will drink like a fish, excepting that, unlike a fish, | 


As a gratifying proof of our progressing civilisation, there has | he does not confine himself to water for hisdrink. His shell (jacket) 
been of recent pane a very marked decrease in the number of white | is of a bright red colour, which is not produced as in the lobster | 


mice, and monkeys dressed as soldiers, exhibited by organ-grinders 
in the London streets. Trained dogs appear, however, decidedly 
more numerous, and performing canaries may be met with not 
infrequently in the squares of the West End. e naturalist should 
note, moreover, that the Learned British Pig (Porcus Sapiens Bri- 
tannicus) which, within the memory of men who are still living, 
used commonly to infest the fairs near the metropolis, has veountly 
well nigh completely disappeared, and is belie by sundry natu- 
ralists to be utterly extinct. 

The Rum Shrub (Shrubbus Curtosus) which, although deservin 
of close investigation has somehow escaped mention in the pages o 
Lixy x%vs, found in great profusion in the purlieus of Whitechapel, 
as well as other parts of London where dram-drinkers do congregate. 
It may be generally discovered in proximity to the Pot-tree (Arbor 
Posterys rens), which may readily be recognised by its metallic 

ruit. 

The Common Cat of the Metropolis (Felis Catterwaulans) is re- 





markable, especially for the exceeding frequency and s ness of 


species generally, by the agency of the caloric in the act of being | 

iled. The searlet-coated lobster leads, while in London, a very | 
peaceful life, notwithstanding his presumed propensities for fighting. 

If we may credit the statistics which, with no slight labour, have | 
been sonal collected, no fewer than five million and eleven blue- | 
bottles are annually slaughtered in the butcher’s shops of London, | 
before depositing their ova in the primest joints of meat. The | 
number of the smaller flies which, merely in the City, are every | 
year destroyed, for buzzing round the bald heads of irritable bank | 
clerks, amounts, it has been calculated, to one million three hundred | 
thousand and thirteen. 





Cremorne. 


7 wees of my name, at last, 

ay learn what pace to go: 

Chelsea’s Cremorne was much too fast, 
Newmarket’s much too slow. 











oe 
[Novemser 4, 1871. | 


| 














SS Se 


Tw 














Novemper 11, 1871.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


195 








LETTER FROM MR. WHALLEY. 


Dear Puncu, 
You have 


5 wel ai | not i tly ridiculed me, but 
a. ae e never mind that. I tents sed the electors of Peter- 


REMINISCENCES. 


Governess. ‘‘SHow Mr. Smiruers your New Dow, Apa.” 
Old Rustic. ‘‘ Aa—Lon’—pDzaRy mE, Mom, IF IT AIN'T THE VERY 
my OLD WoMAN WHEN SHE WAS IX HER Paime!!” 





borough don’t. 

Bat will you longer deny that Mz. Grapstows is a 
Papist? Have you es of the new Sovereigns, one 
of the new coinage, | mean ? 

He has 
Shield of the United Kingdom. 


If it is not clear to I pity you. There, you have 
vel tobe pdt “7 F 
Your triumphant 
G. H. Water. 





STAMPS IN LETTERS. 


Ir seems that Post-Men, evil scamps, 
Steal, because they can smell, our stamps : 
Therefore, when sending them, you 'd better 
(A lady writes) perfume your letter : 
And with the profit be content ; 
Twill be a case of sent per scent. 








Good Company. 
Mewoens of Parliament have been making Vacation 
speeches at Shrewsbury. occasion was Quar- 
terly Dinner of a Club in that borough, bearing the very 


suggestive name of The Old Gullett Club. It was not 
so stated by the public but we have reason for 
| believing that the Young Gullett Club were, at the same 
| time, regaling themselves with Shrewsbury cakes, and 
other cates suitable for fresh and vigorous digestions. 





Another Branch of Art. 


Iw his Greenwich speech, Mz. Griapstone introduced 
| the name of Biwicx,who, he said, was *‘ a famous wood- 
| cutter.” The Docky 
| gone away with no « ~— notion of what BEwIcx’s 
Moga oF | occupation was, if Pare Muvister had not 

prudently added—“‘ and also an artist of great celebrity.”’ 











AUTUMN FLOWERS OF FASHION, 


Owe of the Fashions for November will at least combine econom 
with cleanliness. Le Follet announces that ‘* Out-of-door skirts will 
be worn a trifle shorter than in the autumn.” To this announce- 
ment is added a remark which indicates an expanding germ of 
reflection :— 

“We have the snow and the mud te 
inconvenient than a dress which requires 

The foregoing observation enunciates a discovery at which the 
female mind has arrived at last, after considerable experience. It 
is one whose practical importance would have rendered it a compara- 
tively valuable contribution on the i of any strong-minded lady 
> the —— of useful knowledge lately exhibited before the Social 

ience Congress. 

Descending from the pinnacle of intellect whence it contemplated 
short dresses, Le Follet drops to an alarming discourse of bonnets :— 

“ Bonnets are, as were promised, decidedly a trifle larger ; but they are still 
worn so very high and thoroughly on the top of the hair as to present almost 
the appearance of a helmet—in fact the hats are much quieter looking.”’ 

Quieter? We should think so, when the bonnets present almost 
the appearance of a helmet! Wh , in tha’ 

ent almost the appearance of Goddess of War, or Tha- 

lestris, Queen of the Amazons. Call you quiet ? Even Minerva, 
in her helmet, 1 
of Minerva, by the way, wearer of met-bonnet would, 
of course, have it surmounted with a stuffed screech-ow!; a fashion- 
able ornament, and the emblem of wisdom. 


against, and nothing is more 
lding up for walking wear.”’ 





Name after Nature. 


Tae morrow of All Souls, alias the first of November, alias the 
legal New Year’s Day, is known in the Profession as Crastino ani- 
marum. Considering the law’s delay, shouldn’t it be re-christened 
“* Pro-crastino ?” 


t case, the wearer must | 


have looked quiet. To adopt the style | 
the hel : " 


A PRETTY IDEA. 


ut a Poprsa Sarr upon it, in place of the | 


ard labourers would, probably, have | 





It is clear to me that he is « Papist and a Traitor. | 


Tue Morning Post is a paper not likely to let itself be hoaxed in | 
the fashions. Ot i 


any particular concerning 
that the following announcement requires confirmation :— 


| “Tue New Bowwer mv Pants.—The fashionable bonnet for ladies in Paris 
this winter is called ‘ Paris-Brailé.’ It is of velvet, ornamented with flowers 
or feathers, and having on it a n amount of scarlet, to imitate 
flames 


much the same as that of denominating a 
or applying the similar name of some sanguinary battle-field to a 
nadrill e or a waltz. ee if they could invent dresses and 
ces, and were endowed with speech, would doubtless call them 
by the same kind of names; scenes of carnage and con- 
flagration with interest ified by moral feeling and reflective 
intellect. Certain ial cleverness is associated with deficiency of 
higher faculties in many human bei 
has been arrested ; and probably the de 
fashions, suitably to the ideas of their li 
form pursuits whose cultivation would constitute eligible employ- 
ment for the inmates of Earlswood and other such Asylums. 


whose mental development 








| Tue Peninsular and Oriental steamer, Rangoon, has been lost on 
ja rock. All hands saved. The Admiralty was, of course, illumi- 
night of the arrival of the news. It proved, triumph- 
jantly, that it is in the nature of ships to be and that the 


Loe SENG Speanuue ae Senay Sheet, os conforming 





“ Tapte-naprina.”—After a Public Dinner. 


ign and nomenclature of the | 
followers, would | 








vou. LEXI. v 


wise, one would say | 


| But, after all, the taste of calling © bonnet “Paris-Brilé” is | 
dress-colour “* M 





. 
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DARWINIAN SPIRITUALISM. 
G 
a 
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PEARLS FROM THE FRENCH PRESS. 


te, Mr. Ponca, Foretonens in France, and especially Great Britons, may be often 
Tue Report of the Dia- | found to growl and grumble at French newspa wherein they 
lectical Society on Spi-| say they eam find naught but foolish novels onl false news. For 
ritualism has been derided | ourselves, we find French journals extremely entertaining, and we 
by many critics and others, regret that the Times, Telegraph, Daily News, and Standard do not 
pO either believe, or at| occupy nearly half their space with a bad novel, amd fill up the 
least seriously entertain, | rest as follows. 
Ma. Danwiy’s theory of| The other evening a chiffonnier, one named Prenee GuewiLi1Rp, 
the Descent of Man. The | residing Rue des Sales Visages, numéro 39, was iently engaged 
Darwinists, indeed, gene-| upon his interesting trade, when, amid a heap o rubbish ejected 
rally despise the Spiritu-| from ashop-deor in the Rue des Vielles Hardes, he picked up the 
alists. 1, who am both a| torn half of a fifty-pound bank-note. With the aid of the police, 
Spiritualist and a Darwin- the good Citizen was enabled to find out the rightful owner, an 
ist, see no reason at all why | eccentric English noble, mylord Baronet Srr Brown; who, after 
they should. On the con-| pouring out a pinte of porterr-stout by way of pourboire, kindly 
trary, I see very much rea- | gave the honest fellow the two halves of the note. 





son why they should not.| An astounding phenomenon was observed, we are informed, on 
Ry. Darwinism and Spiritual-| Monday after-midday in the Boulewart des Flaneurs, Mowsieve 
. ism, Sir, rightly regarded, | X ——-, the well-known Bonapartist, who was decorated last year by 


illustrate and confirm eaeh | the horrid Man of Sedan, and is now the member for L’ Arrondisse- 
other. ment des Niais, was positively discovered sipping absinthe at a café 
Darwinists, who hold the | —with his wife! 
derivation of mankind from| We learn that Docrevr Opo Russet, the eelebrated journalist, has 
the Marine Ascidian, inter- | been appointed the ambassador of Great Britain at Berlin. See here 
mediately through thej|another proof how perfide Albion is plotting for the ruin of our 
Anthropoid Apes, argue|France! Correspondent of the Times during the recent war, the 
that if, as asserted by | Docrecr Ono Russet always did his very best to please his base 
Spiritualists, disembodied | compatriots, by his praise of the vile Gurtiavwe, the flinty-hearted 
human spirits exist, dis-| Moire, and the savage-hearted Brsemaraue. Now for his reward 
SS af ww embodied simious spirits/he is sent to their foul court; a fact which plainly shows that 
si should also exist. here | England has not varied in her sympathies for Prussia. 
ought to be spirits of apes and monkeys. Well, I say, so there are.| Le nommé Gustave Vavnren, amillionnaire by birth, but who in 
The undignified and absurd nature of some spiritual communica-}these sad times, has been reduced to earn a living by colouring 
tions is often alleged as proving their unreality. These communi | tobacoo-pipes, met with a happy stroke of fortune upon Sunday 
ast. 





cations proceed from the spirits of deceased apes. evening Being harmlessly en, at écarté with a stranger, 
Messages are often received at “circles” purporting to come frem| who appeared to be protacen, ot ‘eountry-fresh,” as say the 
Bacon, Franxtry, Brron, or some other depai personage of | Cocknies, he suce twelve times following in turning up the 


enius or intellect, which they are far from being examples of,| King, and rose finally a winner of eleven francs five centimes,’and 
ving, on the contrary, nonsense or twaddle. In these cases the a double-bladed knife, ; 
spirit of an Orang-outang, Chimpanzee, Gorilla, or some other des-| Our beloved collaborator Aveuste Ltow Gongmovcne, being on a 
cription of jackanapes, actuated by the imitative instinct charac- voyage all recently in England, had the good luck to assist at a 
teristic of the soubor tribes, personates the poet, philosopher, or | wife-auction in Smitfield. He reports that the price current, 
man of science, and mimics his utterances with imperfection cor-| varying with age and personal attractions, ranged from 250 to 700 
responding to that which we see exhibited, in playing the part of francs. All the ladies were décorées with a halter round their necks, 
humanity, by a performing monkey. The Ape-spirit imitates human and were each of them presented, at the close of the proceedings, 
speech, being in a state of Darwinian development, which is as with a pretty little bouledogue and a pinte of Lrish gin. 
possible for a monkey in the spheres as in this world. | “I, a liberal! O, no!” said deputy to his friend. ‘* But you love 
The levitation of Mr. Home and others, the transference of that liberty, at least?” ‘ Yes, assuredly, my faith! but one may love 
gentleman in and out of a drawing-room window seventy feet from an omelette, without being a cook.” ; 
the ground, the transportation of Mediums through the air and the| MLve. Aneg.ique, the charming dbutante, has achieved a start- 
walls or ceiling of a room, the dancing of tables, the picking of ling triumph in her character of Mimi, in La Chatte Boiteuse. 
pockets, and all the rest of the Indicrous incidents common at Every evening she receives fifteen calls before the curtain and 
séances, are the monkeys’ tricks of tricksy spirits, the spirits of twenty-five bouquets. Her purring is regarded as a miracle of art ; 
monkeys. and she mews and catterwauls with such truthfulness to nature, 
Having said thus much, Sir, shall I be asked to proveit? Not by that all the mice have left the theatre since she came upon its stage. 


_ you. You are up to the philosophy of the times. Proof, youknow,| The Man of Sedan says that, like the man of Hoxacz, he wraps 


| facts, 


is now an anachronism in science. We are to aceept Ma. Danwry’s himself up in his virtue. Truly we advise him for the winter to get 
theory, provisionally, because it is the best we have to account for some better clothing, particularly now that, since his residence at 
Tins, I am sure, has an equal claim to aceeptance. It is the Chitslehurts, he suffers so from gout. — , 
best out, and it squares with his. The Descent of Man is no reason; An eminent statistician, who also is a journalist, as well as a 
against his Destiny, and his Destiny does not disprove his Descent ; cigar-dealer, while dining lately at a restaurant in the Palais 
on the contrary is, as I have asserted, that is, sho associated with | (cidevant) Royal, observed by careful counting that, of two and 
evidences which prove it. Therefore don’t tell “ey tn I am an ass, omer | ewe who were t ere assembled, there were, himself 
and that Darwinism and Spiritualism, respectively, are but opposite included, nineteen who were décorés.— Yet there are imbeciles who 
poles of scientific and superstitious credulity. Write me down | talk of the decadence of France! : . 
whatever you may, | subscribe myself Yours truly, A pretty, rich, young widow, who, to add to her attractions, is a 
Prrmacoras Puce. | S¢@aine republican, was regarding herself lately at a mirror in her 
a 7 we |ehamber, while for the first time trying on her widow's cap. 
P.S. Of course there are also spirits of Marine Ascidians. Why | + Behold, then!” she exclaimed, with a certain tone of ota, 
not? Did not Braxe (till lately pictor ignotus) onee actually paint | « This is what I call the real Cap of Liberty!” 
from life (spirit-life) the Ghost of a Flea? The named Harry Browns, a famous British boxerre, comes to 
= arrive = week - _ to a oe ~ same of — glove -_ 
‘“ : oo 999 the manly game of cricketsmatch. e also brings with him a pac 
Hail, Columbia! of bouledogues for the “‘ ratting,” a sport which . much followed in 
Cotumsra Market has been transferred by the munificent Barowess | the English Parliament, and which every man of politics knows well 
Buaperr Courts to the Corporation of London. In accordanee with | how to pursue. 
long established custom, there was a winer in honour of the oeca- Terrible consternation at the prison of Toulouse! Some Com- 
sion. The arrangements for the meal were made by the Markets | munists confiaed there have applied for leave to wash! Mischief 








| Committee of the Common Couneil. The Chairman of this Committee | must be brewing, when such miscreants have clean hands. ‘ 
| is Ma. Bowrems. There was an unaccountable omission in the; Our friend, ALpgonse pe B., who is an intrepid “‘ sportman,” 


| arrangements; when Ma. Bowrems entered the Hall where the 


| “* There’s a Good Time Coming.” 


has had a marvellous suecess this season in the chace. For example, 
déjetiner was given, a band of music ought to have struck up,|in a mareh of only seven hours, this formidable chasseur, being 
armed with a new “ breachloddere,” contrived to bag two black- 
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birds, three sparrows, one lark, one sayage rabbit, and a couple of 
tom-tits. 

A 
of ripe age was courting a rich widow. ‘‘ See, mama,” said her 
small son, who was so the room, “‘ this poor M. Bonnommuer 
has lost all his back . Won’t you give him some of yours which 
you bought with me to-day ?” 

Here is a fragment overheard at the theatre last night. “ My 
Jove! how she is pretty, that young lady there !’"—** Eh, my faith, 
I used to think so, four or five weeks siace.”’—** Truly, but you 
think so now too ’”—* Eh, well, I hardly know. I was her 
then, and now she is my wife!” 

Behold then a marriage in “‘hihg life.” Sr Sucre pw 

RATCLIFP-I Way, eldest son and heir apparent of Eant Viscount 

Dvuxe or NoR¥FoLKsHIRE, comes to use the Lapy Howovraste 
Satty Motiey Suxer Jowrs, the charming second daughter of 
Lorp Puncu, of Obun Ill, the Torie Deputy for Middlesexe, The 
happy bridegroom is descended from the noble Surmrs, of Smihte- 
fie ti and is a good infant, or what the English students call # “joly 
brique.” The fair fiancée has for some years been the toast of the 
Club Tarlton, and, being a fast ra/seuse, has been immensely courted 
by the Court of City Aldermens, the habitués of Mansions-ouse,{and 
the famous balls of Guildall. 
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THE PEOPLE’S WILLIAM AND WILLIAM’S 


PEOPLE. 


Tuey said the People’s Writ1am was the People’s disappointment, 
That his People to show its W1rx1Am’s nose alarmingly out of joint 


meant : 

That the People’s Wri11am was to taste the rough side of the 
People’s tongue, : ; . 

And _ the People’s long-shore chaff, if not worse things, at him 

ang. 

But the day has come, and the day has gone, and the People’s 
Wit has spoken ; 

And the People’s Wittiam’s head has not by the People’s hands 


been broken : a 
Though Wit111m has told the People, after some judicious but- 


tering, 
Some toate we were glad to hear Wri11am to his People from that 
place uttering. 


For Writram told the le that in snobbish love’of a Lord 
The “ Representative Working-Man” with his uppers was in accord : 
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gain we find a good word of the infants terrible. A gentleman | 


That in = new dissolving view of Scorr Russet. between two 
stools, 


On the whole it is not the Upper House turns out the darn’dest 


fools. 








And WriirAM reminded the People what in the last thirty years 
| Had been done for them by lawmaking, in which Commons were | 
helped by Peers, 

The pressure of tax on working-men’s backs to make ever lighter 
and lighter, | 


lover To bring down his bread, and bring ap his schools, and make his | 


way broader and brighter. 





To give him leisure—but not in the tap or gutter to spend, ’tis 
| vote—bat not meant to be trafficked for tin, or bartered away for 
| clieny Prese—but not meant to be nasty with sedition and sensa- 
' n : 


| ‘Dhe right of combining and striking—but not of ratten-intimidation. 


He told them, too, this bold Wrmt1am—though his peculiar People, 
With votes to be used within a mile of Greenwich Park and church 


steeple— 
How more than hopes hatched out of pigeon-holes, or red taped on 


lves, | 
Ave the that spring ‘neath the People’s wing, who ’ve a mind | 
to 7 te my . 


How tlie seeret lies not in Reform Bills, nor in householders’ votes, 
nor 
Nor + —4 Williams or Benjamins, or Bradlaughs, Potters, or 
gers ; 
How with the worst tools that ever were good workmen will make 
good work ; 
How "tis useless to put the best into hands that hard labour scamp 





and shirk : 
| How by ceasing to put an enemy in their mouths to steal their 
brains, 
How by looking ahead before they wed, and weighing outgoings 
with gains ; 


By ceasing to swear and talk foully, and knock their “‘ old women”’ 
about, 

Spending more time at home and in the shop, and fewer Saint 
Mondays out : 

sringing wages to wives, judging men by their lives—by perform- 
ance testing professions, 

Not gauging substances by shows, and class-pleasures by class- 
possessions ; 

Facing facts without blinking, and truth without winking, and 
wheat from chaff out-sifting, 

sringing blust’rers to book, taking trouble to look in what direction | 
they ’re drifting : 


How by a few simple arts like these--I needn’t pause longer to score 
them— 

Wt1AMm’s People can do more for themselves than all the Williams 
for them ; 

And how, till Writr1am’s People—for WrittaM scorns to flatter— 

Take to doing these things for themselves, what else may be done 
for ’em don’t much matter. 


So wound up the People’s Wri11aM, and by this plain peroration 

Redeemed a good deal of balderdash less worthy the occasion; _ 

For though “ fustian cant for fustian coats” be the usual hustings 
rule, 

Let ’s hope that isn’t a copy-head in the People’s Wii.1Am’s school. 


A Parallelogram. 


We hope the new Lord Mayor 
Came to Town 
With half-a-crown, 


or some such small sum in his pocket; for then we should have a 
companion to Gisson’s Decline and Fall in Gisnons’ Rise and 
Eleratwn, 





A NEGLECTED ACCOMPLISHMENT. 


Tur Women who are clamouring to be taught Anatomy, had far 
better learn how to Carve. 
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Miss Minerva Bristlington (fiercely). ‘‘‘ Honour anp Opgy,’ ispErp! Ha! Ha! 
To ‘Honour and Overy’ niu!” 


YZ, 








ye 


“THOUGHT IS FREE.” 


The Tempest. 
I sHOULD JUST LIke TO Sez A MAN ASK ME 





[‘* /’ve no doubt you'd like to see him very much indeed |!” thought the two Miss Marigolds—but they didn’t say so. 


“RIGHT ABOUT—FACE!” 


No more rats and fancy-terriers, 
No more of the Jewish gent _ 
Who the blood of youthful warriors 
Slowly sucks at ‘‘ shent per shent.” 
No more taps from touting tailors, 
Liberal of trust and till, 
From police-cell ready bailers, 
Ready doers of the bill. 

No more years of | quarters 
Drowned by Subs. in 5. and B., 
Till to worse drain they fall martyrs, 

Thorough drain of £ s. d. 
All such innocent enjoyments 
By Queen’s Warrant are put out : 
For more serious employments, _ 
Hark the order, ‘‘ Right About!” 


To the universal leveller 
Lo, the Army knuckles down, 
On the unlettered mess-room reveller 
Competition bends her frown ! 
The stern mill that clerks civilian 
Grinds with indiscriminate wheel, 
Now set up in Mars’ pavilion, 
pas i eT 
ooks an r er, 
Order of the day—my eye! 
Who ‘‘ the Devil take the hinder- 
Most!” e’er thought our Subs. would cry ? 
Unto cram lest competition 
Doors may open we ’ve a doubt : 
En attendant—vive tuition ! 
To your books, boys, “‘ Right About!” 
For all mixed up in this matter, 
Punch, meantime, will breathe his prayer, 





Don’t our noble selves let ’s flatter 
Fools will henceforth be more rare. 
But why must we drive the asses 
From the Army, RrLanps, say, 
More than from the other grasses 
Where they now graze life away ? 
Fancy from the House, my Rrtayps, 
From the City, Church, and Bar, 
To some common in the Highlands, 
All the asses driven afar! 
Think how such a move, my Rrtanps, 
House, Church, Bar, and City clears ; 
On that common in the Highlands, 
What a dense array of ears! 
Taught by such a demonstration 
Of fools’ av’rage strength, I doubt, 
To competitive examination, 
If we'd not say, ‘* Right About!” 





FRANKNESS IN EXCELSIS. 


Ir is not always that a member of a Debating or Administrative 
y isso frank in the description of his co ,» as was Mr. 
Srmons, if his speech at a recent dinner be correctly reported by 
the West Middlesex Advertiser :-— 
“ He (Mz. Symons) was also a member of the gee Asylum District 
containing 1600 imbeciles, collected from the don houses to their 
own comfort and that of the inmates left behind (cheers) .”’ 


The number is large, no doubt. But there are many assemblies 


and associations, of which, in a modified way, their more intelligent 
members might like to speak thus, if they dared. 





Prospect of Place. 
War does a man, with a Situation in his eye, look like a fool ? 





Because he is gazing at Vacancy. 
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Svus-Lisurenant, ‘‘GET OUT, I SAY,—BOTH OF YOU! 
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“RIGHT ABOUT—FACE!” 











(AND NO MISTAKE!!!) 


CON-FOUND IT! D’ YOU THINK I’VE GOT NOTHING ELSE TO DO BUT BUY BRACELETS, 


AND SEE RATS KILLED NOW?!” 
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MY HEALTH. 


zak Miss Sruarru- 
MERE, sitting near, 
asks, 
you "talk ?” 





ric 


int. I won't. The Fly is ee 
She cries out su denly, ‘“*O! what lovely flowers! ©! I must 
a few daisies running to seed, a cluster of 


riekt low = flowers, and f 
right yellow some few very common 
ferns. “A farthing-for the lot would be dea 

Eine DvgLey smi She has impressed him. He is 
young, and fat. 


Note.—There is some consolation to me in seeing him. He’s a 
Lieutenant: a sailor. Therefore, he must have to et up ropes, and 
- engaged on “‘ active service.” How can he, at? 

he can, I can. On om ye = I should describe bed as—as—ha ! 

A Flash (of description). “y” Yes, I should certainly sall him 

more “‘ pulpy” than fat. Ther ae implies weight and a certain 
amount of solidity : the other doesn’t 

~— will jump 

Lieutenant in 


Miss STRAITHMERB begs o coachman | to 
out, climb the banks, and 
ent admiration. Lapy Wecmennr thin hake that perhaps it would 


be as well if we walked up the hill. Bowrer is already down. 
So is the driver. We descend except Lapy Wernensy, who 
regards us placidl iy, as much as to say, ,“‘I hope you’re enjoying 


yourselves ; J am. 

Note for Doctor.— Now I notice my wheeziness. Up a hill. 
| SrrarrHmereE flops down by the ide, and begins tearing up | 
| handfuls of flowers ; then she sees some up ‘above, and addresses me 
| appealingly, “* Won't you get those for me? Only just a little | 
flower ? Why won t you?” 

(Real Answer.—Because I’m wheezy, and can’t scramble.) | 
a for all practical purposes, “‘I don’t think they ’re worth | 
gettin, 
sp Bei” she says, appealingly. “If J want them. Won't you! 
Pause. ‘‘ Why won’t you?” 

Lieutenant Durer has 5 onli ot owe behind. 

now radiant with a w owers for her. 
béeaatifail! Oh, thank you so yoyo a h, 
hair!” Then she runs after the -.% 

Wetagrrsy, with an arch look over her shoulder at me, “‘ Isn’t it | 
kind of Lrevrenant Durer ? Look—aren’t these beautiful ? Aren’t 
Gov fe, lovely! Do have some, Lapy Werrnersy, won’t you?) 


al 


ADY Vaeneane, who has seen daisies, ferns, and buttercups 
before in her life (I am bitter, I feel it, over this egregious folly ; 
and then for Mz. RLEY, a Lieutenant in the Navy, to be taken 
= 
part of so 

“You'll Fide one! ?” she says to me. 
I decline to receive it. 

“‘ Not if I give you one ?” shot at me from under her eyelashes. | 
Almost at same time, she, somehow, manages to fire another | 
barrel at the Lieutenant, who reeeives his wound gratefully. 

Flash of Idea.—Her eyes are Straithmere revolvers. Always) 
loaded—eye-lashes, hair triggers. 


The Lieutenant looks glum. 


“Why don’t 
Then, 


0, ing up at the other bank, she cries to 


Yet if 


Miss | £ 


He comes up | wards, somehow I am slightly need by a 
“Oh, how | which are so unwilling to part with me (as if they 

I must wear this in my | years), that jumping nee 

and cries out to Lapy | | ration which saves me from 


ae eslests two, smiling cheerfully, as if taking them is | 


No answer. he. res —twhy won't you?” 

** Because,” a ly—I feel it's pettish, but I can’t help it, 
specially going up hill—‘‘I can’t put it in mybutton-hole. Give 
it,” I suggest, somewhat maliciously, “‘ to want Duruey.” 

I mean by this, “‘ Farewell for ever, Coquette, Go to your Durter, 
or to whomscever you like to victimise.” 

Bunter comes up, and offers her flowers, shyly. 

“Here's a ! Sam Gavegh &, you know ' 
oe’ flowers to « gal. Luncheon ’s eomin’ ! 


She a him enthusiastically. Then we re-seat ourselves in 
our vehicle. We are the last of the party on the-read. ~y flowers. 
—~ of delight. Lievrewawr Duanry gets down, and 

a hedge to procure a thing _ a convolyulus. “0, thank 
at” che cien, aoiiee fame = glarce at me, as 
much as to say, "see what some people wil do me.” Then look- 
“0, do me that, won't 
aay I, y Wernensy ? 

w to her 

hor. I'd 


His Eye says, 
Fancy me a 
Hooray for 


on? Or help me up, and I'll ge 
apy Weruersy replies, that . 
a that she had better let me 


Sieve cxllrget that one,” 
well forward at me, “1 promise I 
Lapy Wermersy smiles. I faney, 


Mrss 
never ” 
a from her hit ust now, she is 
beginning to think me Perhaps she 
— 2 Du w who ey oy jumps up, end piabe wes for 
med Mie Janrs’s onfantilloge, Mas ‘by the state of 
— fom A and Miss Janre’s enfantillage I see an opportunity 
now show how obligi iging my 
Ty ever ” 


real nature is. 
“ Never!” the answers. 


A bargain. I'll doit. It’s onlye 

—_ is, ——- -? es it looks. looks « wall of 

and wild somethings which catch hold 

eeaed ase She dn alien scratch 
you. 

I have a great mind to seize the opportunity, and say, “ Look 
here, promise me you'll never say ‘Why’ again, and I’ll get any- 
thing you Laney for you. 

I get The middle ‘of the hill. Dypeae | is on the other 
side of Pe pea Bowrer is on a-head. I am alone. 

I make a dash at the bank. I stop short of it, and consider. Hope 
no one saw me make this abortive dash. 

I look at the bank, to see where ’s the best place to begin climbing. 
Confound her, what nonsense this is. If it Paedn’ t been for Lapy 
WETHERBY I wouldn’t have ft down. No, I’d have said, “ If 
you want ’em, get ’em yoursel 

I do not see how to get up this bank. ‘Five feet high—it ’s ten feet, 
ifaninch. And not meant to be clim up. Wish ‘e got gloves 
with me. Ihave. In my et Just the pair. Old 

I try to beat down some brambles with my feet, then by layin 
hold of others with my hands I shall gradually arrive at the stupi: 
idiot of a wild flower. 

Flash.—Can’t do it in cold blood. Do it inhot. I mean, take 
a run — the other side of the road, and crash into it. The 
carriage has reached the top of the hill, and they are waiting for me. 

Everedy is looking. A country boy = a pudding face, and a 
mouth large enough to swallow his own head stands to gawk at me. 
One minute. I make my run, and jump at the bank: on it, exactly 
where | was before, without the slightest impetus 

Some prickly oo —— as I had expected} catch hold of my 
coat affectionately. hie pull phic them. I see something 

ust beyond me, a little gher up) W h spparently has no oe 
the: hat might assist me. I grasp it. 

It startles me so (being studded och. —y thorns, like hard 


nails, point outwards) that I lose my 
—— By brambles, 
’t seen me for 


on to my feet into the road (an inspi- 
alling on my | head), I bring most of — 
|members of the bramble family with m idiot plough-bo y 

ins, and says somethi whieh sounds like “ Yer garnt gurr-gurr. 

ask him “ What?” s Aa ming ae “Yer garnt gurr- 
gurr,” mich the sume ax belore I fancy he is giving me advice. 

Flash of I: iy —Sp extern Sp Ge ennciagy entieny beni 
have got the wer, but the boy told me I was trespassing. Perhaps 
| he is saying that. 

My coat is quite roughed by thorns. Threads out, all over it. I 
stop to pick sharp points out of my trousers, find that my 
gloves have not been much protection. 

Bouwrer comes down the hill from the carriage, and says, “ Lavy 
eos wes ee Sir, and would ond mind on ‘as 

uickly as ible, as they can’t stop any 

No, 7 don’t any more wild- Sea Sringeri for Miss 
Sreatrumersr. To day’s Pie-nic is the last of for me, ~ 
| then——Ah! Kranton Castle in view, where we're going to pie~nic 


t it? 


the flower ts necessary 
me get it for Let me! 
leaning 


I know, and the 
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THE PROVINCIAL GREEN-ROOM. 


Polonius. ‘Wet, Str, 1s wy ’AMLET DaYs I USED TO READ IT ‘A "AWK FROM A 'ANDSAWR;’ AND I THINK THAT’s CoRREcr.” 

Hamlet, “ Wuat po Prances know or Hann-Saws! I Taawrt, FRoM YER PoLowivs, YE FoRGAT THE Fact Taat HAWMLST WAS 
A Paance—I NAvER DO. WHAT DO YE THINK SHOULD BR THE Reapinec, Mra. Hicks!” 

First Grave- Digger. “‘ Don’t Know, AND Don’T CARE. NEVER LIKED THE Piece. It’s pERNIcious Stow. AND wHaT Comic 
BUSINESS THERE Is, COMES ON so LATE THAT THE ‘OvsE Is TIRED.” 








. . entiquated territorial aristocrac end Gumesives, sensible men of 
GAME LAWS FOR THE NEW LANDLORDS. business. That difference would be a perfectly sound reason for re- 
hx ides for the improvement of the Game Laws of lato year) sUcins, tt demand, the, old Game Lame, with a increas of 
ccensionally ventiated SF ae Fm Raed Tainburoh to be dreamt of even by the lords and squires, the mere suspicion 

Sam resh would have aroused against those bloated miscreants a merited and 
wre 3 : P general yell of execration. 

“Let us make game property, and the poacher a thief. Abolish game cer- 

tificates, but mot game licences, and the list of game might be extended to 








as * ast new ou py" “ome” Pere CHICAGO REDIVIVA. 
o this pro a Farmer's organ, the mber of Agriculture , a 
Kavah idee tian smiedapedgain Cacaco’s been burnt down in timber to-day, 

“Tt appears to us that such a change 4 — very easily make matters Chicago has capital losses to pay, ' 
worse. edo not believe that the innate love of sport among ‘the lower Or Chicago has credit her losses to borrow. 
orders’ would just be quietly snuffed out in meek subwission to a new Act of 
Parliament for classing hares with sheep and pheasants with chickens. And, No fabulous Phenix with flames circled thick 
certainly, both proprietors and tenants would have to be specially careful in Give us henceforth, as swift resurrection’s imago ; 
js aed — = | —- sua, ae See ee Sey eo a4 In ite stead paint up, heralds, an Illinois Chick, 

’ conduc lore the magistrates in sessions for knocking rs 3 reat 1 

cork ah on die wreng cide of 0 fences.” penty With the legend in gold letters tacked to it—'‘ Ago.” 

Perhaps this difficulty might be surmounted by exempting landed For this Illinois Chick from her circlet of flame 
proprietors, of a certain rental, and their tenants, from the opera- Looks calmly and coolly, victorious o’er ruin, 
tion of the law which would “ —o- property, and the poacher And this word has a right to, in more than in name, 
a thief.” It must be remem 


that the landowners of the For ago’s *‘ I do,” and Chicago is doing. 
United Kingdom are no longer mostly a set of haughty aristocrats nn 
having coats-of-arms as well as estates which they inherited from | 





their fathers before them. Very much of the landed property of | ‘Some Eight-penny Matter.” 

this countey has pose Ay ~ hands of iv of — | Shakespeare. 
cedents who, many of them, do not so much as know w cir Ty a column of miscellaneous news, lately, a peared an announce- 
grandfathers were; but they have made money, and bought the}; ” : ya 

proud old nobility and oy EA They are commercial men, | aat ot what some people will perhaps co a sentence not too 
successful contractors and o who having acquired wealth by : 


“ The Liverpool Recorder yesterday sentenced a policeman, named Daviss, 
to penal servitude for five years for robbing a shoeblack of 8d." 





speculation, have purchased estates out of the reward of their 
enterprise. As for any feudal ideas about game, of course they 
laugh all such nonsense to scorn ; they see no ground of distinction| But eightpence is no small sum for a shoeblack to lose, and, when 
between pheasants and barn-door fowls. They take the same plain | stolen by a policeman, eightpence must, moreover, be considered in 
poulterer’s view of both. There just lies the difference between the | reference to one Bob. 








S38 SS POO Oe ee ee oo emo he 











le 








ion 


lce- 


TES, 


hen 
d in 

















Novemper 11, 1871.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





RATHER INCONSIDERATE! 


Policeman (suddenly, to Street Performer). 
WILL YER! 





LE DERNIER CRI DE M. VICTOR HUGO. 
(Ezpressly Translated for Mr. Punch.) 


THEY Be gone, these Germans! Or they are going, for their 
hoofs yet cling to the sacred soil of Holy France, and their un- 
clean are still held out to eluteh at her gold. Give them 
the gold, oat ke let them relieve our eyes of the sight of their coarse 
features — we will reclaim the money with steel when the hour 
shall strike. Let them go. But let them take also the scoff and 
derision of France, the Holy Artist, the Missionary of the World. 
For if I could hate them more than I do, it is because they have not 
dared to rob us of our art-treasures. Fools, we might have mourned 
the loss of pictures and statues, but we should have had the consola- 


tion ff ne feeli -_ they were gone to civilise a barbarous race, to 
teach lessons in m ty and humanity. Their dull eyes 
saw ae eir base hands dutehed nothing. They have en 


from us ine statue nor picture, though the g ories 0 France were 
in their power, the ao I miserable Teutons! Not so with Holy 
France, when she swept Europe of treasures that were fit only to be 
shrined over the altar of her Divinity, treasures, alas, wrenched 
from her by the | fiat of the Engli "Lords, who prated of their 
— justice and restitution, and gave back the Pearls to the 
wine o, Germany might half have atoned for her wrongs to the 
great nurse of piety, charity, — and light, by letting us see 
her take our art-t and resolve to worship , Bo as we have 
done. We should have cherished the philanthropic hope that one 
day she might become, a far paler star than France, no doubt, for 
there is but one Sun and one France, but a planet whose ra caught 
from us, might have around mild effulgence. "They di dared 
not grasp at what la bes before them, and they return, for the moment, 
brutally victorious, morally abased, and when we have used the 
oat upon them, and ‘ought them to the attitude of learners, we 
shall have to begin their education anew. I spit at, I spurn 
Teutons that bor, Se not seize the Torches of Love and Light, 
the art-glories of Holy France. 





** Now, THEN! JusT you Move ox, 


the|it. Could not the 





| CURIOUS COINCIDENCE. 


“In the Tichborne case, Carpramw Anont, before starting 
for Australia, has been examined by Master Amer. His exa- 
mination fills 228 folios.’"— Law Report. 


Ly a cause as scabreux as oblébre 
About the unlikeliest feature 

To cheer up the jury’s —— labour, 
Seemed to be a celesti 


But he here’s an angel, per mare, 
While some cupenaaternl Stmem, 


Finds c Master-in-Chancery Arkey 
To examine the heavenly witness! 





MORE LAST DAYS OF POMPPII. 
Mr. Powow reads that a 


Lyvron’s Last Days of Jens tered 


| the stage. The work is in skilful it is said 
that the author of the fine romance the 
production. Ha! Who remembers the theatrical 
version of the book? This was at the Mr. 
Yates was the Arhaces, Mz. Hewurwe Glaucus, 


Mz. O. Syerra Witch “of the Alps. Mx. Joux Rexrve 
the Stratontee, Bucxstove the Sadluet, Mus. Howry 
the Jone, and Mus. Kerrey the Nydia? Some of us, 


my ae have grey hair, and can hardly be dragged 
to the play, who were then only too te crush 

yea, | into the very ». the Post 
Nati enjoy revival as we enjoyed the ion ! 
We fear that the tremendous last scene will not be so 
effective now as it was then. For delicate critics wil! 
say that it was too realistic and shocking to burn the 
poor Mountain in the presence of the public. 








A Long-Winded Business. 


Tue Hampstead Hospital Inquiry has dragged its 
slow length to an end at last. These has been a great 
| deal of talk about “‘ clods and stickings” in the course 
lof it; but if the diet was ten times as bad as Mr. 
Cottivs wants to make out, there never could have 
been half the —_ * in the pantry that there have 
been in the witness-be x. 


HOME RULE IN A NUTSHELL. 


Waar advantage will Ireland derive from Home Rule ? 
None at all, every Irishman knows, but a fool ; 

No advantage whatever, but Och, what delight 

Will be ours, while it lasts, in the triumph of spite! 


Dismembered the big British Empire to see 

(Ourselves first dismembered once have been we). 
That ’s all the advantage to Ireland we mean 

By Home Rule, for the joke of it, under the Quezw. 


Wit Soaioms we 'll beneath Home Rule conspire 

To thrample proud En —— right under the mire ; 

When that mighty end’s gained »ve’ll no longer combine, 
But the rest to the What-do-ye-call-him resign. 





PEDILUVE DE ST. PERAY. 


THe Members of the United Kingdom Alliance might, if they 
would read, learn wisdom from a series of articles in the Pall Mail 
Gazette, written by a philosopher who has been pursuing pleasant 
researches in France, ‘‘ among the Vines and Wines of the South.” 
To peruse is almost to realise his experiences; and his account of 

“Saint Péray’ 
re pagnanes is suggested by the passage fol 


’ is so alluring, on the whole, that only a momentary | 
lowing :— 


“Through open doorways, and in all manner of dim recesses, we caught | 


pes under their 
¢ purple juice.’ 
Certainly, if Saint Péray came under one’s chin, one would be 
glad to hear that wine-presses had exclusively been ‘used in making 
neers of Saint Péra A least oblige their 
There is a sense in h you w 


sight of sturdy men energetically trampling the gushing 
bare feet, and of huge creaking wine-presses reeking with the 


men to wear sabots 7? 
wine from the wood. 


prefer | 











eget rn 


age *s 
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THESEUS AND ARIADNE. 


Emily the Elder. “1 can’t Tatxx wny WILLIAM WANTED TO TAKE -AncHIE OpT Bapetr-Snootine 1s such Hosnrp WearTHes. 


—(Cousin Archie, who is evidently smitten in this quarter, waves an adieu with his Bonnet.)\—X ReevLaAR Scotca Mist, I pectare!” 
Maria the Younger. ‘‘ Yes, DEAR, AxD—(mischievously)—Somesopy DOESN'T LIKE Misstne a Scotcumay!!” 
[Emily goes in with a toss of her head, and plays ‘‘ Tullochgorum"’ furiously on the piano, 





Tyr een on . _" . ‘ ; . _- But now ’tis by attorney done, not in pomp as ’twas of yore, 
SUIT AND SERVICE FOR THE CITY. By the Sheriffs in the Exchequer Court, the Barons wigged before. 
Tue ve City Solicitor, right learned in the law, 
And Smeaurr Cuontr, worshiptal a ee the Livery saw 4 hei oy metas, Sp Oe ens ay divas Dee 
And the Lord Mayor’s stout Kemembrancer, they wended them, all But wood to chop, and numbers count, their lawyer’s help they need : 
three, - Ne ’ . $e : 6 eA ; : 
To the Queen’s Remembrancer’s Office in the Lane of Chancerye. | Werry grievous to be thought upon, "tis, my masters, ‘tis F 


On Monday thitherward they hied, three loyal men and true, “4 








There, as by ancient custom bound, to render homage due, GREAT EWLY. 
From year to year for ever, from the City to the Crown, - ’ - : 
For certain lands, in lieu of rent or fee paid stumpy down. Opp creatures, the ‘‘ Affectionate People.” They crowd into a 


' ty ghirirep _. | menagerie, at Emly, and force a child against the bars of a 
“Good morrow, good Sir,” the Sheriff said, with courtesy and with | jaguar’s cage. The wild beast, naturally, bites off the poor child’s 


cheer ; : arm. ‘reland rises to arms, and a riot, and after much gun-firing, 
“* Good Sirs,” quoth the Queen’s Remembrancer, ‘‘ ye be right wel- | the owner of the jaguar leaves it to its fate. The four- beast 
come here.” is killed. The four-legged beast is bisected, and from its interior is 
Then the good Lord Mayor’s Remembrancer made answer, | removed what is supposed to be the arm. Then Ireland makes a 
* Gramercye! ” | procession, and buries the recovered limb in consecrated ground. 
** Now let us,” said the Solicitor, ‘‘ to our tomfoolerye.” Min. Grapstowe justly remarked, at Greenwich, “‘ that it would be 


egislation a 
“Tenants and oceupiers come forth, suit and service do for land, _| a me BaP th ay Bow in _ eB nny witht well 1 a 
The Moors in Salop, and the Forge in St. Clement Danes, the Strand.” 9 any actor in that remarkable scene. 

Forth came the City Solicitor, by the Crier as being bid, 
And suit and service on behalf of his clients deftly did. a 


He took a faggot and an axe ; the sticks in twain he cleft, Metuend rolla Draconis 
And he chopped another with a bill, and halved it right and left ; 5 Qa : 
And then he counted horse-shoes six, and hob-nails sixty-one. | Youne people never talk slang now, and we are glad of it. We 
‘Good number,” the Queen’s Remembrancer said, when that he had| talked a little in our youth, and getting hold of money was called 
done. | * collaring the dragons.” You don’t know why? at the new 
| sovereigns, on which is revived the image which dictated this bit 
A goodly custom 'tis, in sooth, a reverend and an old, of antiquated smartness. The above famous Latin motto was pa 


The spaet-ctlete chopped solemnly, and the nails and horse-shoes, lated by Dx. Macinx, Mr. Punch’s contributor. “‘I fear I 
told ; | cellar the dragons.” After which information you may go away. 





Printed by Joseph Smith, of No M. F olford im the Parteh of St. James, Clerken im the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Ofices of Mesers. ®rad>: ry, Bvaa..@ Oo . Lomnaré 
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1) 


6é 
MANNERS.” 


Pedestrian (blandly). ‘‘Covutp vou Direct mz THE Nearest Way To Sovrn 


KENft INGTON ?” 





Cabman (who sees at a glance the Party does not “ mean business”). 
WANTS TO BE DRUV THERE, 1’M BOUND TO TAKE YER. OTHERWI8E, I’M NOT They have resolved to acquiesce in no half-and-half 


BOUND TO sUPPLY GENERAL INFORMATION TO THE PUBLIC.” 





A RELIEF TO CHEAPSIDE. 


Foe a cond in Cheapside there’s a handy retreat. 
I beg to move this resolution : 4 
Resolved that the thoroughfare, New Cannon Street, 
In the City’s a great Institution. 


A crowd of my kind east and west barred approach, 
Outside Suerirr Bennett's collected 

With eyes and mouths open the Sheriff's new coach, 
And fine flunkeys, they stood and inspected. 


Being westward debarred from directing my feet ; 
To the left, by a flank evoiution, 
Turning down, then I marched on through New 
Cannon Street. 
That new street is a great Institution. 





AGES OF PERSECUTION. 


Ly the course of an appeal to a congregation at Isling- 
ton on behalf of certain Denominational Schools, the 
other Sunday, the Most Reverend ArcusisnHor Mannie 
is reported to have said :— 


“Tf any Catholic child is forced into secular schools, I shal! 
cause the question to be tried at law, without any expense to th: 
poor. Do not let penal laws be revived so as to renew the iron 
age of persecution.” 


Yes, “‘ iron age of persecution.” Iron. No misprint 
or mistake. AncuBIsHop Mawwine of course said — 
and meant what he said. What ory then, does he mean 
by the ‘*‘ Iron age of Persecution” ? That in which the 
Legislature of England enacted the statute De Heretico 
Comburendo? Not, surely, with the Syllabus before 
his eyes. Of course he means the age when Priests 
were executed for sidin with the Pore against the 
Sovereign and People. That was the Iron Age. The 
age wherein Parliament the Act to burn heretics 
was the Golden Age of Persecution. 





Unmeasured Nuisance. 

Tue United Kingdom Alliance against the personal 
that they are not to be satisfied with any measure for 
“y the mere regulation of the Liquor Trade. Nothing short 

¥ YOU | of a measure for its total destruction will satisfy them. 


measures, or any pots of any beer whatsoever. 














RESCUED FROM THE RING. 


|  “ The elections show large Republican gains in all the States where Say 
have been held. Pnresrpent Grant's re-election next year is assured 
majority of at least three-fourths on the electoral vote, and probably 500, "600 
| om the popular vote. 
| . “The ublicans carry Ney York State by 30,000 majority—a Repub- 
liean gain of 60,000 ; also th the New York Legislature by a large majority. 
“The Republicans and ae Democrats have completely broken the 
Tammany Ring, carrying New York City by 26,000 majority, and defeating 
all the Tammany candidates except TwEED.”— American Tile graph Intelh- 
gence. 
= fe ee triumph the Union throu 
the Democrat leaders look bitter and thee: 
of f the White House the Prestpent takes a new lease, 
Office-nests for four _— may be feathered in peace : 
But better than Columbia sing— 
New York has got from the Tammany Ring! 


If but our American Cousin could know 

What a shade on her ’seutcheon that Ring serves to throw ; 
To the flingers of mud what a handle it lends ; 

What delight to her foes, and what shame to her friends ; 
Io Paans ! she’d shout, Jubilates she'd sing, 

Now New York has flung over the Tammany Ring. 


Then our Cousin can turn on crime, cunning, and craft ? 
’Twas not true that to scorn truth and honour she laught ? 
To those who bid highest her Bench was not sold ? 

She did own black in James Fisx and Jay Govip ? 
She did not eee ees to have always their fling, 

Nor herself tied for the Tammany Ring ? 





kind, 
other, took place somewhere the other day, when an A one 


In old times symbolieal weddings, I ween, 

Of an order and nation world-famous have been : 
In wedlock with poverty Francts was 

The Door took the fair Adriatic for bride. — 

But ’twas left to New York to dishonour to cling, 
With roguery wed by her Tammany Ring. 


Thanks, Cousin—from friends and from well-wishers here— 
now ed stripes show more straight, and your stars ’gin to 


But hold on to the end the 2 work you ’ve begun, 
Till this great cloud of rascaldom sae 

Till the foul things Corru ss has hatched cow ta’er en wing, 
And your hand has lost e’en the black mark of that Ring ! 





CASE OF SILVER CRADLE. 


st might bes Jecrbed, with ineorect_prowa but something 
that might be so desc with incorrect pronunciation, is ba 
silver cradle wont to be ented to the Mayorsss s who has 

her Mayor with an ition to his domestic happiness ae om 
mayoralty. A presentation of this poder s ge my j the 


of the donors, proposed, as a local paper it, “* the health of the 
little stranger who is now six months A baby at six months 
old may be a little dear, a little duck, ttle chickabiddy, a little 
angel, or, from old Mz. Scruper’s point of view, — goblin ; but, 
by the time it has attained to that age, people vend to it 
and in wit qyrsocien: ovens Soap welcomed at its arrival, at 
| the end of half a ear, to everybody but a writer who is paid by the 
line, it has to be a “ little stranger.” 





VOL. LXI. 





x 





liberty of the subject in pong of beverage have proclaimed | 


| 
| 
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poonees, one a poly young lady og Spent until oy en = er 
r mirth, yet in such sort that one might see her anger was feigned, an did 
MR. PEPYS AT GUILDHALL. | think to ids them both, but being a ghost, knew not how it would be taken. 
November 9, 1871.—Did note, yesterday, in the news- | So back to Elysium, much content, and did repay the scoff of my Lorp Raapa- 
apers (which be duly taken down here in Elysium, and MANTHUS, telling him mankind had greatly improved, and that he would have 
Pei in Asphodel Mead, over against Amaranthine Bower) for the future to give fewer stern judgments, in which he delighteth. I pray 
that this day was Lord Mayor's Day, and methought t that the outside of the cup and the platter be not alone washed. 
should care to revisit Guildhall, where [ did dine on 
29th October, 1663. So to my Lory RaADAMANTHCS, | 
and prayed ereat, which he was pleased to grant cour- 
cou, yet saying (which was none of his business) that 
I was as curious a fool as ever. So to Guildhall, into 
which I entered readily, not being visible, which did 
trouble me, as I would fain have been seen by sundry. 
But, Lord, the changes! When I dined there, we had 
neither napkins nor - save for the Mayor and the 
Lords of the Privy Council, nor change of trenchers, and 
we did drink out of earthen pitchers and ate off wooden 
dishes. Now every lady and every man had a napkin 
and two or three knives, and also forks of silver or 
some white metal, and several glasses, and clean China 
plates were handed constantly, nay, more speedily than 
was need. Methought the Hall looked noble, which I 
hear is the work of Mra. Horace Jones, an itect, 
and it pleased me to see that the lights, (which Mz. | 
EveLYn says be of some essence got subtly out of coals,) | 
were most bright, and by a pretty device, some were 
placed outside the painted windows, so the colours’ 
showed heavenly. Did note two foolish great idols 
called Gog and Magog, which were set up some five! 
years after I came hither, and which seemed to me most | 
yarbarous and silly, fit for some fair. I did wander | 
through the chambers, and mark the presentations to my | 
Lord ‘even, Mr. Grenons; the Sheriffs, Ma. Bewwerr | 
(the great horologer), and Mr. Truscorr, beside him, all | 
mighty affable, methinks the most part of those | 
which came up did bow as if a7 were not used to) 
perform such reverence, and did the same ill enough, | 






*s 
' 


‘a 
7, 


and not as in the time of His Sacred Majesty Krve 
CHaRgLes THe Seconwp, when you should know a gentle- 
man by his manner of bowing, in which I was ht | 
to do well. Did see many fair young faces, also comely | 
matrons, and their diamonds did shine most glorious. | 
The hour was six of the clock, but the great Minister | 
of State, Ma. Giapstone, came not until a quarter past | 
seven, when we straightway trooped into the Hall, to 
the sound of divine music. The crowd was long of | xy 
seating, being great, near on eight hundred, but I kept | GE 
me among those of worship (as any wise man will do if | 


that he may) and ’twas excellent to see every man’s! ’ 
name on a ticket in his plate, so there were no conten- | LORD MAYOR'S BANQUET, November 9th, 1871. 
RECOLLECTIONS OF SOME PARTICULARLY FAVOURED GUESTS. 


Se 








tions. Much good turtle soup, of two kinds, was 
consumed, also there were sundry hot viands, but the! _ Senta 
chief was cold, but most a oe the wines served | — 
without stint or sparing; nev less I saw no excess, | RAILWAY INSURANCE? 
and praise Heaven that base way of pam is ord 7 : - : , 
followed save by the lower sort. But I was glad that THE prevention of Railway Accidents is not much helped by the practice of 
the Loving Cup went round, and was put to the lips of | Coroners’ Juries to return against engineers, guards, pointsmen, and other 
many pretty ladies, who smiled thereat, to my heart’s Tailway servants by whose inadvertent act of omission fatal casualties have 
content, for I did ever love them well. Methinks I read Occurred, verdicts of manslaughter which intelligent Common Juries, under 
in more smiles than one thet the love was net all for my be , Sooetion of —— a ee who know — aan Se not —- “al 
or, but so ight ‘or him who handed | roners were Ins c elr juries sen wa irectors, 
— an A being +y all onour, was pretty to behold. | whose economy incompetent servants are employed, or upeuied ones over- 
A -. whieh came the orations, but I cared not much for | Worked to stupefaction, for trial on a charge of felony, that course would be 
them, save that my Lord Mayor spoke handsomely, and | more effectual, is a question that might be considered. It is, however, one 
the Ambassador from the Plantations, which is now a| °f which, very likely, the discussion will be superseded by compliance, on the 
Republie, and mighty rous, did say many most Part of the parties appealed to, with the request agreed upon at a meeting of 
friendly words, min eartily thank this nation that | about 700 og | guards, ‘shunters, breaksmen, engine-drivers, and firemen 
it had sent relief by reason of a great fire, that did mind connected with the London and North-Western, Lancashire and Yorkshire, 
me of the awfal and heneible days A cow ie Lenten, oak, Senet, = oy xy ss ag ene held - Sunday ,~ 
The at Minister spake, but methought not muc In the Free) tirade , mane » Or purpose agitating for 
to ae % us, nevertheless the words were noble, and | shorter hours of labour, and advance of wages, when :— 
came forth with strange ease; but, Lord, who can be| “A resolution was unanimously passed, recommending a day of ten hours, and overtime 
heard ty | vast hall, a6 — — —— the | at the a? of eight hours a week, with a general advance of 2s. 6d. per week in the 
barrier did continue to talk a tter, which was most | amount of wages.” 
base, and ungrateful to those who had set out that Railway Companies be gran terms wi 
liberal entertainment. When we departed, all was | raisin their i iT Bem dah we, Ob British Public, abet te 
extreme decorous, no man pressing on his neighbour, |g slight increase of our travelling expenses, attended with greatly i 
and albeit much wine had been consumed, no offence was | security, or shall we insist on continuing to travel on the cheap ond dangerous 
ol Lo — Orajecty eallantry | red, Pd system in peril of our lives and limbs? 
of tobacco at the porches, and some men fia 
merrily, that they had been kept so long a time from 
same, which they fitly called weed (as in truth it is), 
and did say they some day for a Mayor which | 
should send round Loving Pipe, a good jest me-| 





- 








Working Man’s Advice. 


Sriex to the Nine Hours of Labour Movement, and then you will never let 
yourself in for the Six Months of Hard Labour Movement. 
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A COMMODIOUS TRUCK SYSTEM. 


RY and fancy the horror with 
which Sir W ILFRID Lawson 
and the Rev. Dawson 





but 

Reemnees eee say hove bee ines 

t e mselyes even may possibly have partaken 
A animals. Dreadful 


bere of the Uni fed Kingdom Allies 
rs 0 mm as 


Lawson, and the other Liquor 
vexed to find |) eee oe g that brandy is good 4 a 
not only sp, but ont oe to the ey ere 
of their considered as meat, and 


Hh 


pe caused bY shall have aa of ee - 
oh giving on icutrary. fe may it may 
cattle- course the brandy 
is pp teed | cattle in moderation, so ans those animals are 


not incited to make in anywise worse than prize beasts of themselves. 

To the foregoing remarks may be added the observation, that the 
new trucks, whose comparative serviceableness for the conveyance 
of cattle were tested by the Austrian Government Commission, were 
those respectively invented by Banow Werner, and by Mr. Rezp, of 
Grapton, and that the Commission reported very favourably on ‘the 
Reed truck, thus alae a judgment pronounced six years ago 
by Mr. Punch in a bucolie essay on “ A Real Blessing to Graziers.” 
Coincidences of this kind are always happening. 





WHAT A LIBEL TO SAY SO! 


“ The Cambridge Examiners report that the ladies do not manifest much 
exactituae of information, but are inelined to be discursive upon a question 
instead of exhaustive.” 


Examiner, State, in round numbers, the population of London. 
millions. 


Lady. O, 

Examiner. A little more precisely. 

Lady. Well, one can’t say precisely, because I don’t know what 
you call London. Some would estimate only the civilised 
i of ~ the West End you Raw, and others would throw in 

City, where I never go without being frightened out of 
my my life of being run over by those Vans, which ought to 
be put down, or at least made to go in the night, or when no respect- 
able people are about. It is quite the way they crush 
ye brougham, as Mamma and | found when we were going 
down to the Crystal Palace the other day, and we thought that we 
would go through City that we might get some turtle at Bracu’s 
for Papa, who has into his head that none is good except ~~ 
comes from there, though we had some from Guyrer’s that 
satisfied our guests last Christmas per, and, indeed, CotowEL _ 
stcum, who has been in the East Indies, and ought to know what 
turtles are— of course I know they come from the West Indies, but 
anybody who has travelled understands these things, especially 

itary men who are obliged to make such good use of their eyes, 
and I have heard that some of the cleverest sketches in the I/lus- 
trated News are sent home officers, which is a great credit to 
them, and Mr. GLapstong Ma. CARDWELL ought to be ashamed 
of themselves for any want of information to the officers 
Saleen: ebiatcd tbestama that of France and 
Prussia, because we do not care to pay so much taxes, and goodness 


eae 
eo 
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knows Par nahee on eush about what he has to pay, and 
declares that we shall have a revolution, which would 4 the most 
shocking thing in the world, for though the dear QuEEn is not well 
enough to be about much, and the Prince oF Waces, who is a gen- 
tleman, may not care to put himself forward in a prominent manner, 
we are none of us Republicans, and a pretty state of things Re b- 
has brought France a and they had much better have kept 
to the dear old — -" who a oe have had his faults, but who 
gale to — rench people in order, though of all the 
, aban I oo to be unable to connect all these details with 
the question I had the honour to propose. 


Lady. ©, you are a bother ! [ Passes, 





BELLEVILLE AND CLERKENWELL. 


Acconprne to the of the Times at Paris, 
there are two ways ot eepl ag te lume slums of Belleville. One is that 
in the disguise dirty workman ; which evokes sym- 

y. But me you ais to ~ =. antipathy, 


“The other way is to an aristocratic friend to take you in a eoro- 


& 





netted carriage, drawn by g horses, Let any aero ant 
ment if he » Sees g a of a whole population ubbling into 
their countenances ; a mad bull im front of a red flag are sweet 
and amiable on wee comparison to the eyes of eome wornen Ihave sen und’ 
fey sl behgatens <0 sor Guntier classes, 
even in those of on where the Odgerites live  & 
Drive through mn for instanee, on a four-in-hand, 
men and wemen’ sella] lane apes editing adoiagtion. 
ee ores woe you pass will cheer you with all their 
might, and run after you shouting only—‘‘ Please, Sir, give uo 
pape-ny : 
OUR NEW MAYORS. 
Some choi were elected on Thursday, the Ninth. 
Almack ’s Be sfancy: Beverley will fore balls this winter. 
to- one of its branches of trade, J. gor 
Sadler. Bristol and Portsmouth are both humble- 
satisfied with a Baker. Brighton is town, an 


idly increasing town, 

Y | all the rabbits have long since been hate away, yet it has Burrows. 
Cambridge again leans on a Reed. Derby no doubt + + Cor- 
poration plate, and Derby’s Mayor is Leech—ergo, rby is both 
cupped and leeched. Ha appy Ds ~—¥ there it will be May all 


the year round. Ipswich urth time is strong in Sampson ; 
but [pswich this year has a apy in Lynn, whose Mayor is all hew. 
At Glousnter his Worship is a Knight already. Lancaster ought to 


transfer Blades to Sheffield, but Sheffield seems Moore and Moore 
content to make no change. Newcastle-under-Lyme, Le eg and 
Norwich are Mayorless, and make shift with two — and a 
Chamberlain. Oxford—** J. R. Card, third fe ne eat ‘ard this, 
no doubt: his Worship and <7 CARDWELL are sure to meet at 


the Druids’ dinner. Our fine old Martyrs are well nted with 
Latimer at Plymouth and at Tamworth. com- 
bines 7, aw and justice in the of its 


saat Rogetyete. Tiverton 
has Wells, Wisbeach and each a Ford, and Swansea 


Ca apy ere 
a remarkable natural curiosity in a G 

So far as our observation at present —- the Roll of Mayors 
for 1871-2 is not graced by a Smith. The oldest — cannot 
remember such an untoward circumstance ever happening be: 





Creeping Things. 

A yew work is advertised under the title of “‘ Insects at Home.” 
Most homes are more or less infested phage which also have 
various ways of making themselves at home, gf of them very, 
and some AS... — - —- < Cockroaches, black-beetles, ear - 
wigs, and a variety of nuisances, are contemplated by 
Fancy under the idea of “ Tnseote at Home,” and the volume so 

named may be imagined to have been written by some Bed- 


fellow Sceune, But no. It isa no “doubt highly inte- 
resting, on British aa = ; and its author is a 
Clergyman and a Naturalist, Rey. J.G. Woon. 





Spiritualism for Schools. 


A memuer of a a Gusiety of Spiritualists, writing to » Sappeniot 
newspaper, s of certain of his associates g 
Mediums.” _ rising generation may not be thn 
are Mediums of that deseription. If any of our youth come to know 
that such exist, they will perhaps be 
Uneles or Aunts they may have should become members o 
Spiritualist Circle, 0 as, f » to be “developed” into 
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EXASPERATING ACCURACY! 


‘Here! Hi! 


THE NEW HOUSES AND THE OLD ’UN. 


Wat a many new taps trying hard for the call— 
There ’s the Tooley-Street Tailors, the Hole-in-the Wall, 
The Comtist, the Communist, Karl Marx’s Head, 
The Old Mother Red-Cap, with new coat of red. 
The Working-man’s Arms—but that sign if you seek, 
It’s one thing to-day and another next week ; 
And they ’re always a changing their barmen and pot-men, 
Which shows they don’t very well know when they ’ve got men 
That can safely be trusted with money and beer, 
And to see that the tap-room of roughs is kept clear. 


There ’s the Cordwainers’ ’All, with its weekly harmonic, 
And its meetings mysterious and watchwords masonic : 
Where the chair on Saint Mondays is taken by Opczr, 
With Braptaven as Vice-Chair to face the old codger. 
And now here ’s young Diixe, that I thought had more nous, 
Has gone on the tout for the very same house. 
Now C#arzes he has bellows, and Cuarues he has brass, 
And don’t care in how large hand he writes himself ass, 
But though with his chaff Cuaries can bring the roughs down, 
I don’t think he’s the man to shut up the Old Crown. 


Yes, your Brartavens may ’splain, and your Operrs may 


spou: . 

And swear they mean turning the old tenants out : 

And that after this landlady’s long lease is done, 

They don't mean to have it renewed to her son— 

But loud though your BrapLavens and Opexrs may bawl, 
The smallest pin’s prick makes a big wind-beg : 

And the day ’s not come let ’s hope is not near, 

When Jouw Butt will to Braptavenus and Overrs deign ear— 
Nor yet to the Drtxes, for all Cuaxxes strut and frown, 

And proclaim that Ais custom’s withdrawn from the Crown ! 


** Wet, Str, No, Stn! Ir's a Sranpino PeRrrectiy Sriti!” 


| 


Coxpucror! Con-Frounp AND Dasa IT ALL !—s THIs OMNIBUS GoING on?” 








ONE FOR MR. WHALLEY. 





Sr, 
| Mr. Waattey has no great right to complain that Mr. 
GLADSTONE has placed the effigy of a Catholic saint on the new 


| coinage. 


Sir, Mz. Wuacvey and his friends are also fully represented on 
the coins. Look, Sir, at the furious and discomfited Dragon. 

That the savage monster is being impaled on the spear of the 
lorious Cappadocian, may, I admit, a grievance for Mr. 
W HALLEY, but it is a triumph for Truth, and for 

Yours obediently, 
My Day. Gurpo Fawkes. 








MR. PUNCH’S CHEER. 

“A lady, wife of one of the Eton Masters, was walking the other day near 
the Thames, with two children, when one of them, a li boy, slip into 
the river. An Eton boy, named Artuur Crapse, happened to be near, and 
instantly dashed into the water, and landed the child im safety.” 


Experience gallant ArTHUR may have had - 
That ‘‘ catehing jolly crabs” makes fate look grim, 
But fate or fortune smiled upon the lad 
With luck to let a jolly Craspe catch him. 


Let the above be turned into Latin Verse by an Eton Boy, and the 
best translation shall earn the maker a copy of Punch’s Pocket- Book 
or 1872. 








A Bad Look Out for Victoria. 


Drixe has declared against Royalty. With Braptaveu against 
the Crown, its chance was but a poor one ; but with Braptaven and 
Diike together, the Lion and the Unicorn may as well come down! 
But O, Sir Caartes, what would your father—the first bar’net— 





have said ? 
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“THE OLD MAN OF THE SEA.” 


SrspBap (as representing the British Public), “I CAN'T BE EXPECTED TO ATTEND TO ANY OF YOU, WITH THIS 
‘INTERESTING TOPIC’ ON MY SHOULDERS!” 
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MY HEALTH. 
O! Kerantow Casttr.—A mag- 
nificent ruin. About ten 


minutes’ walk from this is 
the celebrated Fishing Lake. 
BuUNTER now appears with three 
sorts of rods , and several kinds 
of lines. The boy, too, with 
nets, WETHERBY says, 


‘We'll go down to Ping A'S 


and then, come back to the 


No. 2? 
Buyrer’s Eye winks in reply, 
as much as to say, “ Do you 
think this ’ere’s fust time 
as I’ve beem out fresh-water 
fishin’ ? I’ve got’em all right. 
We'll cateh ’em, and eat ’em. 
Hooray for Wernensy !” 
A melane looking place, 
ee ~~ by ron ee 
ing en up 
rushes. 





alternates between a 
along with a sort of 
be looking round ; Dvpnry lf, and 
saying, “ Am I not swan-like? am I not a sylph? it what 
you naughty, naughty call ‘fetching,’ to see me sail before 
you like this? Don’t you feel like following me Anywhere? Can 
you just catch a twinkle of a provoking pair of boots? Can you? 
0! fie! Don’t I know how to manage a parasol, so that from under 
its shelter I can fire my eye-revolvers with killing effect? I’m 
aware that you’re Sore a glove too, my right-hand one, 
that’s nipping the parasol- e.... doesn't it look as if it 
plumpest, softest, firmest hand in the world, not too 
large? .... O, of course, I’m not saying this, of 
Ls my, Ne O no, I’m only a gay, thoughtless, 
thing (I’ve been so some time, perhaps) 

of my chaperon, Lapy Wermersy.” 

my friend Tubby’s ideas. By “ Tubby” I 
Lrevrenant Durer. He seems to be lost in genuine : r 
has insisted upon coming out 

the largest and the fattest here. fey Be 





potelly, the old hen, ducklings, dog, and foraging pigs belong. 
They are, none of them, frightened of us; but, on the contrary, seem 
inclined towards friendliness. The old runs along the edge of 
the shelving bank, and vainly endeavours to recall the venturetome 
ducklings, who, in their native element, won’t listen to her querulous 
scoldings for a moment. 

Miss Srrarrumere, having been silent—a rare thing with her— 
for at least ten minutes, now gives vent to her pent-up enthusiasm. 
DvuRgLer w a I ing Tubby, with malicious satiafaction. 

“0, look |” exclaims, “did you ever see suah beautiful 
ducks? O, Mx. Dunuey, aren’t they lvely?” 


She flops down, as if to catch one (the child of nature !) 
but they are not to be taken in, and —_ [a4 wo instinctively, 
oi of D - Ts he thinking of giving the 

ly of Duriey.—Is i retiring 

on half and living in a little a Jake, with a fair- 

~like wife, who loves the the gommaey and its 

+ Does he see, in his ’s (if at moment 

Tubby has an eye open in his a rustic morning, a 

Janie coming home with a while 

po puts Kp nae ove Spt @ ea up- 

stairs, and says, “Ill be qu Spee finishing 

my shaving.” Does he see this in a > Or does he seo nothing — 
in the present or in the future—execept, ¢ 


the 

They won't come!” she cries out plaintively, ly, and 

still on the ground, like Queen Constance in King Jeb os tay 
iper i ight colours. ‘‘ Why won’t they come?” she asks 


-wiper in 
opie tat really don’t know why they won’t come. 
Pie fre te agen Sas oer 
, 0 L 8 
iomiee of 4 


another key, jumpi 
skill of Nenvpa, the female fiddle-player. 

F ly, simile. She is mistress of her instrument. 
DURLEY may ce to her tunes, not I. ‘“‘My dancing days, Mras 
SrRAITHMERE ” (I say to myself all in the flash), ‘‘ as far as you’re 
concerned, are over.’ 

**O!” she bursts out, ‘‘ did you ever see such beautiful scenery ?” 

Dvrtey looks about him, and murmurs something vaguely. The 
picturesque is evidently not his strong point. 

*O, Lapy Weruersy!” she exclaims. ‘* How delightful! I 
could live here for ever/!” Lapy Wernensy smi smile. A 
cherub-like smile illuminates Tubby’s face. 

Flash.—lf he only had wings i of 
his fortune by sitting to ptors 
tombstones.” . . . He looks out towards the 


with | far side <f the Lake, and says, ‘* Yes, it’s « niceish sort of sd 


** Ton’t it?” Miss Srrarrawere goes on, “0, look at 
and the rushes! and 0, 1'm sure, I sawa fish jump up. 0, 
Duney was it a fish ?—a large fish! 0, I be so frightened 
if it was a very large fish!” and she starts up, on to her feet. 

I have’no doubt that Durer is feeling in his heart that he would 
dare all the fish in the Lake for her, but she doesn’t give him 
(Tubby is a little slow) to formulate his ideas on the subject, as she | 
sees something yellow about a foot or so from shore. ‘0, a lily!” | 
= cries, ‘I’m sure it’s a lily! O, Ma. Duner, will ye get it | 
‘or me?” 

“My dear Jawre,” says Lavy Wernensr, laughingly, “ Mx. 
Durer can’t go in there So oe wet.” 

“O, you wouldn’t get wet ? ould you ?”’ she says, inquiringly, 
turning to the Lieutenant, who, I am sure, is debating whether it’s 
delicate to take off his boots and stockings before ladies or not. 
“ Would you? Why would you get wet? Why? tellme?” 

“Tl fetch it for you,” says the Li sturdily, defying his 


** No,” she don’t get wet for me. 
Lega Se as pa, ou li hold my hand.” 

Weruenrsr, who has for the last quarter of an hour 
with rod in his hand, and the line in the water, fishing for any- 
thing, so as not to lose time, here requests Miss Janie, rather 
erumpil , not to disturb the water. 

" hy?” she asks. 

“ Can't if you do,” returns WeTiensr. 

“* Why can’t you fish ?” she asks. No answer. 

At this moment—I have also seated myself and have commenced 
doing nothing with a line in the Lake—the hen perches quietly on 


my rod. 
“0, ion’t that clever?” exclaims Miss Jamie. “‘ Did you ever 
see anything so clever ?”’, 


~< 


She restrains him. 
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SiC VOS NON VOBIS. 


Auctioneer. “ Tarnty Guingas—cotnc aT Tarrty Guingas! Any ADVANCE on TarrtTy GUINEAS FoR THIS FINE PoRTRAIT BY 
TITIAN, PAINTED IN THAT Great Masrer’s Best Manner!” (Hammer falls.) 

Brush (to Badger). ‘‘ Downnicut Disuongst, I caun 1T! Op AaRzon’s cor TarrRtTy FoR THAT TITIAN, AND HE ONLY GAVE 
me Taree vor PaintTINe iT!” 











"De RLEY is » evident! ly tusning the mutter over in his mind, to find be is ) pointing ant to the reeds, but to a small house in the 
out if, fee the sake of conversation, he can produce an instance of| distance ; and his meaning is, that this place belongs to Courrts’s, 
talent on the part of a hen. He strokes his chin and/| the bankers and that ey preserve it strictly. I run on to 





meditates. Bunter offers him a rod. | WETHERBY. 
“* 0 do fish!” cries his enslaver, as if he’d paitionty refused. | I say to him, ‘‘ You know the Courts’s?” He does. 
He takes the rod. He is dreaming, I see sees & bappy | Very well. Breathless I indicate what I suppose to be their 


rustic cottage, himself supplying the second course, from the Lak ®: | fishing-lodge on the other side of the Lake. I repeat the Fisherman’s 
for the evening meal, an = sageet we “= — ya 4 the tired information ; namely, that the Covrts’s go go up and down from the 


Sane at the door. That’ Tubby’s Bank (this is my version) but are mostly that is, at the 
fishing-lodge. ‘* If so,” says WreTHERBY, hit will be worth while 

~¥ looking Man comes up, followed by the Boy. calling. Won’t it, Berry?” turning to Lanr Weruensy, who 

** We want a boat,” says Weruexsy. answers, ‘‘ Decidedly ;” that “ it will be’an excellent pian, as it will 

« hin? t ev ’ replies the Man. | ensure him the fishing, if not for to-day, at all events for the future.” 


2 “N 0 boa We return tothe Fisherman, who is still standingcontemplating us. 


“* Are the family at home?” asks WETHERBY. 





% Hom 1” Th WETHERBY, here, Ls ge bribery and | 
~ su | 


corruption. re’s lots of pike here, | The Man doesn’t seem to understand. Werrnensy repeats his 
** A goodish In the middle and therea Sees ’em question. ~ 
veri like pF nil But you can’t catch ’em.’ boat, “* There ’s only my Missus,” the Man replies, evidently puzzled by 
4 t?” exclaims Wetuenrsy, looking at his preparations. = coming back so interested i in his domestic affairs. 
?” asks Miss Srrairumers, levelling a glance at the| No,” says Wernersy, “I mean Mr. Courts. 
sete Pekemen to catch Aim. 7 =| poate of at - oe an yn amen he oO 
0 Pm eos 2 - fishin’ ai ny ere n ’ preserve ” | remin m ‘ormed me iw there are UOUTTSES 
* But — ee in ee - over there ; sms Teint in Coe dlsestion alttade lntiented by th 
“Could t "et you do it, it Bir, Mach as my place ’s worth.” Then,| “* So there are,” he re - rather sulkily, as if we were either 
as if he felt he’d been too stern, he adds, “ You can fish from the making fun of him, or di lieve his statement. 
bank as much as you like.” I nod at WeTHERBY, as ah as to say, ‘‘ There—you hear I’m 
“* But I can’t catch anything there,” says WETHERBY, umpily. ht!” 
“* No,” returns the Fisherman ; “ except and rignt, Man continues, ‘‘ Hundreds of ’em.” 
BuNTER commences pecking up the tackle. F Shieees “Hundreds of Courrs’s!” exclaims Wernersr. “Perhaps he 
ins to be communicative. He points in the direction of the) means at Courts’s.” 
and reeds. | “ Ay,” returns the Man, rather nettled, and eyeing Lea el 
“* There's Couttses there ; they comes from and to the bank, but in anything but a friendly a nyo) ‘* hundreds—thousands of ’e 
re mostly there. Ail preserved.” There ’s one on ’em now ”—we are both deeply interested, and follow 
“O, indeed!” Jo party is going on, and the Man has) the line of his finger—“* he’s pon dn in — the rushes.” 
le ‘me out for this information. | “* Sitting in the rushes!” 











lash of Enormous Importance.—It suddenly occurs to me that! I begin to think that Somebody ’ s been — "aN 
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A harsh croak, like that of a frog in summer time, | 
diverts our attention. 

** That t's him |” cries the Man. 

* Him!” I can’t help repeating, ‘‘ Who?” 

“* Why ”—just at this instant a small bird, like a moor- 
hen, rises from the rushes, and flies to a distant part 
of the Lake—*‘ There he goes!” cries our Fisherman. 
“ That’s a Coot! Bless you! y sos them 
Cootses about here.” 

Wernersy doesn’t stay for any further explanation. 
He runs (I have never seen him run before) to Lapy 
WetHenrsy and our , and tells them the joke. 
They laugh. I know Weruensy can’t keep it to himself, 
and it be all over Torquay to-morrow. 

Flash.—To-morrow! Off by first train. Town and my 
Aunt. We walk up to Kranton Castle. 








COLLIER’S RAPID ACT. 


ACROBATS we ’ve seen 
“ a oo caper, : 
rough a hoop go ¢ 4 
And its wall wall ef ps 
Nervous folks 
But without a stamble’ 
Safe on mattrass lighti 


am) Jo jealous ? 
Thosht to see his Ludship, 
By a leap astounding 
To a puisne Judgeship 
Through a statute a 
—_ the wh cpr _——. 


Sessa 


The Real ‘‘ Religious Difficulty.” 


Tue difficul of teaching chilies, in Stunts ta- 
blished by Statute, any Religion at * 


’ 


Aunt, * 








Aunt, “ 
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THE HONEST TRUTH. 


Axp so, Tom, you're teagwine Mvsic amono oTnen Turros, 


How po vou Lice ir?” 
Tom “1 Harm rr'” 


Iypzeep{! Watcu or your Srvpres po rov Prerzr?” 


Tom. “ O~-Waey-Sinwe a 








—— 


THE SEETHING MASSES, 


To Persons about to , it ma are fashionable, be 
in to know that St. George's Giarch,Hamover Sear, an 
after having been closed d a tins for segues ond Sioretions | 
within, reopened on Sunday week, when were deli- 
carte ees In one of , the Van. G. RK. 
Giete, M.A., Chaplain and Pre of St. Paul's, 

[ay onthe part of opalar philanthropist, of providing the Pot - 





vim pg consequences —_ os neglect. It made his blood run cold 
when opening his ne he read of meetings in this great city, at which 
la men came to assure each other that there was no truth in 
the Bible. It was terrible to think of the effect of such influences on the 
seething masses. Our laws might be strong enough to repress crime, but take 
away from the uneducated or half-edneated man the conviction that he is 
responsible for everything he ¢ thinks, or speaks, or does, and where would be 
the representatives of a people who fear = and honour the King?’ 


Not in Parliament, t in-General. On the contrary, 
Mr. 5% would very ikely be there, and a very large 
majority of Mz. BrapLaven’s negative persuasion. The results of 
-. ay ed = there —— bably be prohibition of all overt 

the confisca property, and the abolition of the | 

= toe ne consequences as these are needless. So is 
the word in connection with its adjunct above-quoted. 
Why call the titade the ge masses”? They are not 
habitually in a state =. ebullition, politically even, for all Brap- 
LaveH, and ey" =~ — there is some sense, that is to 


Em ge ae a le ad a be tag rar and- boa : 


Lf very offensive the masses, and alto- 


gether wi untrue an an are re intelligible. But | 
standing how the masses If words 
of sane to csthine” ocourred less often in 
do, sermons would have more influence than they now i 
general have on the uneducated, and half-educated, and also 

those whe by comparison are called, or call themselves, the edueat 








SCRUPULOUS INITIALS. 


THERE are conscientious ¢ of all denominations. Even 
the Record will not refuse credit for conscientiousness to the Ritualist, 
obviously referred to by the initials in the subjoined announce- 
ment :— 

“ Conscrence-Monry.—The CHanceiior or THe Excuraver acknow- 
ledges the receipt of the first half of a £10 note, H—41, 97,655, from ‘ M. B., 
for unclaimed Income-tax.’ | 

Every tailor will tell you what an M. B. waistcoat means. Above 
| is evidently an instance of a clergyman who rejoices in that vestment. 
Nevertheless, his conscience is so highly sensitive that he actually 
volunteers to be fleeced by a partial tax which was never claimed of 
him. It is the height of serupulosity to cheat oneself rather than | 
go free of confiscation. 





Eeware! 


Wirn reference to a report now going the round of the papers, 
that Ma. Grapstowe is en to contribute to an American 
periodical called Scribner's Weekly, Mr. Punch hereby gives 
notice that any person sending him a containing allusion 
= — weakly” will be prosecuted with the utmost rigour 
of the law 
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NEWS FROM PARIS, 


Hevember hoving returned with their usual 


obliged to go out shopping, are 


bearing blazing torches; and Stivers 2 


their 


ity. Ladies, if 
footmen 


Tue French journals continue to supply us with early and authen-|and heavy waggons use explosive fog-signals to give warning of 


tic information respecting events of im 


own country. We 
extract a few of 
the more prominent 
i intelli- 
containi 

particulars, some o 
which may be new 
to English readers : 


resumed this week 
in London. It in- 
vas Ge fuses 
sion a Peerage 
and estates worth 
at least £100,000 a 
year, we Pe 
tronage ot two 
the richest bish 
ricks in England. 
The Lonp CwHan- 
CELLoR (for whom 
a new sac de lat 
has been purchased 
iy ae 
wealthy 
millonnatres of the 
East-End, in ex- 


presiding Judge ; 
and the twenty-one 
Members of the 


lected by ballot to 
curve on — Grand 
», attend every 
ie in their robes 
and coronets, at the 
Old Baillie, to try 
the cause. They are 
escorted to and fro 
by the Reyal Life 
8, and — 
up every night in 
the Tower without 
fire or canéie, but 
are allowed cigars. 
One of the leadin 
advocates en 
in the trial was for- 
merly in the Army, 
and still retains 
rank and designa- 
tion of Serjeant. * 
The annual festi- 
val of Guy Fox has 
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happening in our | their approach. The pavements are thronged with 


| 








is 
= 
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v3 EAE 
dente 
pe, 
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just been celebrated 1 
all ‘over England. munication to make 
Fox was a contem- toyou. But it must 
porary and rival of not be made hastily 
the great Prr, and Prepare your minds. 
every on the Endeavour to pur- 
fifth November te 
chee : =o 
one leahay bees | THE QUEEN’S ENGLISH. clmmew and indus 
his birthday, the Little Frenchman, ‘‘ MonstgvR, VOULEZ vous M’INDIQUER L4 Rovrz——Aun, PARDON try. moderate 
Tories set fire, with —Vxne sup Bunsmubeintatheanie | 11” in the use of re- 
stuffed oat * Policeman, “ Ucu?” freshment, but at 
fox, in their Parks Frenchman. “ Egronemoncs——An, Parpon—Ere res THE CARD.” the o— borg a 
and market-places. Policeman (reads). “‘On, Inonmonczr Lane—Tarrp Tvrstx’ To THE Lerr—(sotto | mem 4 
As the Whiggs rush voce)—WHY DIDN'T YER SAY 80!” humen frame 
in to rescue the | : # 6) o oUt a Eee _| quires a generous 
— # hae battles bet these t t political | much excited at the thought of Mr. Punch’s “ oe 
es ween wo much excited a ug r. announcement, 
one oe ve not been so successful 


parties ensue, and regiments of the line are everywhere kept under | wil] show that his philosophic teachings ha 
arms in barracks close at hand, to quell the tumult. 


London is now every day enveloped in darkness, the dense fogs of | be as composed as you can. 





Printed by J Smith, of Yo %. Holford 
Surect, in the 


Precinct of 


© bitefriars, im 


im the Parish of St. James, Clerken well, 
City of London, end Published by him at No. %5, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. 


'as he desires. You shall hear more next week, but in the meantime 
Messrs. 
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plies, that that is just 


up, 


When a man can’t 
a burden 

That ’s the worst of 
descendants. 

ear in the presence of 
(in re the 


unable to » os = 
Mn. Cro. 


Icon They ’ve 
come here an eae: 


Farewell, Torquay. 
O dear no! not yet! 





There a gre 
ie ston prevent fu 








me to run up a flight of steps leading half-way up an old tower. 
™ “Til do ls » map, at Dex cag) fl. No, Thee T x‘. 
. eee | 
Either sigs! e on , et 0 owing, en 


- ‘the afte ternoon passes. Wereturn. Werrnersy can’t get the 
** Cootses”’ affair out of his head. 


ually going off into chuckles, looking at you, going off again, 
everyone he meets, and constantly referring to you as 


“* Coots,” supposing, for example, that to be the point of the joke 
which he can’t get out of his head, existence in his company besten 


him for years. Like SHaxspeare, the jo 
all time. Perhaps WETHERBY will hand it down | in his will to his 


Flash of Imagination.— ies are held on odd conditions. 
His might be h Sie the condition oy annus at a gory Goes 8 


witnesses — If he 
or eF: ted, or aed to it f dimintehed it, the propert 
to go to next of kin, or a hospital. vie 


Letter Aunt.—BShe will meet at Exeter Station, 
on her oad el Ga) 2 Dea It encloses a"letter 2; . 


iia. pear interests shall receive our best atten- 
A ‘eho heyy —* Met your Aunt. Harness case no go for 


last line is his way of expressing Samv®£t’s opinion that I am 
fn et tbh Bete . 


* Be remark th wie Gogetip. ple 
remar appear away. Why 
oe * aes —y like to stay |sie 


on fa “ why rn you! pe iin the 
Pom ing Sh awk ward, 1 can because = naked 


me, Torqua bomerer, dam agri 

mi asa doom this maining of my my ae. 
- | fay ity i called “the thing: since I’ve 

Teply that I mut go upto town and see my Doctor 


MY HEALTH. 


E are in the ruins. 
Miss SrRalTHMERE 
aseends narrow end 

places. Dvuzr- 
wer following. I am 
meditating on the 
Mighty ast. The 

Ve the lover 


dining-room window 
into the moat below. 
How the horses came 
te be in the dining- 
room remains un- 
explained. Mies | 
ee “5 pe 
me ‘a ft 
dull ? reply that 
one can’t be always 
ling and scam- 


bo 
Somer ‘eile ei 
meditate. She re- 


what she likes, too, a immediately dares 


I shall!” —giggle, giggle, 


t a joke against you out of his head, and is 


WETHERBY: this joke me will last 
voy * "t for an age, but i 


rom her Solicitor 

regret_that we are 
iat in We tee ioe We have got | to 
our usual Juniors. As one of the numerous 


man. Cheer up. SaMUzt says you ought 


Farewell, Miss SrRaITHMERE. 
she is coming with me and Weruersy (who 





if I knew seientific 
sie ptr aden st 
yy EG Porter tipped. 





Guard confidential polite. WrraEersy r talking to ers out- 
side. We are toge - a. on the platform. 

She is not giggling now, but sentimental. 

So sentimental that people can’t _~ watching us, thinking, I am 
sure, that { am a soldier leaving for India, or an explorer guing to 
“To on h the proceedi d I 

smile, to lighten up the ings, and say I must get a paper. 
“Why do 7. a A paper’” she asks in a melancholy tone, 
) 


esting | (I see the people's eyes all about, and evidently conscious 
of the sensation is 
A tell and feshio: woman, nearly feet without 


pools ond GED over a small man at a way Station 
ts caleulated to ettract attention. 

Flash.—To Fw her into a ladies’ waiting-room and leave her 
there, or roun out of 


ht. 
No. he bodkesiell dite fe Gtiny eihow drooping over me like a 


_cridently becoming tearful. 
Temes rene 


in the presence thw en to turn round and em» 
comfort her, console he: her, but : 7 
that she (in ity of this confounded 


is 80 impressionable, 
audience which she has attracted) is making herself cry with her 


own imaginary ey I know as well as ble that if Duarer 
wae turn w 7s rench Count, or anybody, with whom she could 
play anew Ag) ta seene Would be changed, and I should get 


to the train, unwept for, uncared for—and precious glad to do it. 

Flash of Decision. —Beat myself in the periegs. 

I do so; walking sharply to it. latform evidently 
consider me a brute. In their opinion on at see) a cruel, hard 
man, who won't say good-bye to his wife; and, if it wasn’t for 
lookers-on, would probably beat oe 

Seated in the Carriage. She port he J <i het int I 
am sensible of a having ving spenges Oe purpose 
to watch my proceed ings. 3 , wurpriesd to hone tint they 
ae sd on wh I shall hit her, or not, just before we 
gore getting o- ~s plong as line, bo reshment, will 


parr Al der friend Brutal Husband. 
here may be “ooh tae view of the if they consider it 
owes, they 


will of course 
I say cheerfully, ** Well ne good tine Srrarramens; don’t let 
me keep you standing here, as hie ve no doubt Wernensy will be 
waiting for you.’ 

She r apne prvontally “No! (sigh) he is not waiting for me.’ 
She shoots a reproachful glance at me, and another, out of the same 
revolvers, at the audience, who, I should i imagine, now think that I 
am refusing to support my wife and family during my absence, 

Flash.—What a nuisance it is, after you’re once in a railway 
carriage, for any one to remain standing at the door “to wish you 
good bye.” They have said all that 1 is to be said— you Aave shaken 
hands. You are pretty sure youve not forgotten anything. If the 
carriage is full you can’t enter into domestic matters, or into any 
affairs of a private nature, and ordinary topics are out of the question. 
The time can be unsatisfactorily filled * up with such original remarks 


**T think we shall have a nice journey.” ‘1 hope so.” “It will 
be hot.” ‘Do you pe et o, not sitting this dae. ” “Give 
my love to Annis.” ia generally interests all your fellow- 
travellers. ‘ You'll see \ 4 sBY when you arrive.” You nod 


a wish tinue iy —— feeling that it is —— 
Cee thas other and that they ’re laughing a’ 
you + to <_ ou ’ve got your fd sae rms and 
flask?” is coked 1 by consi Mat. te poses at the door. Yon nod 
affirmatively, (‘Greedy fellow,” think the passengers.) “You || 
take care and wrap up you foal cold f” Again you (* Win 
a eoddle,” think t € passe And at last you are off. Oblie d 
to nod and smile and shake yout knod Sp te tin fact moment; 0s 
much as to say, one accident as yet, ¥ =a see! There, we've got 
several yards along by the platf So engpes hasn’t burst | 
Aha! omen! Bless you! ”— ie in another five minutes you're 
somewhere else. 
As Lam now, Thank wy = oodness! To ay At the first station 
~~ gets into t He is evidently very near- 
i as he stumbles over say loge, turns to hog pardon of tay preat 
ont, Sita Gop the the seat opposite me, and then carefully inspects 
the mi aye eae & lens one is there. 








Um!” he 8, short 1 hen be pL og A This very 
hotly. 0 ~ es as a 
Yor, - Then be nearly « on the ed pe Fo the 
— TE. Se 

Flash of nal Seetibes-Gumeain. Whom I haven’t seen for 
years. payers mrs 

ksi hatin sino tg minded Lad there is under 
consideration at Marriages to one 
girl, to be the Bride’s Best Woman. 





Y 
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WHY DID THEY LEAVE TOWN! 


Purtosopnic Mr. Ponca, 

Propie have been flocking back to town in the 
| last few weeks, and I fancy that they mostly are not 
sorry to be doing so. To judge by their long faces when 
|they talk about hotel bilis, aa similar annoyances, I 
think that not a few of them might really have been 
| happier had they remained at home in cheap tranquillity, 
| as t did. However apm g 2-7 be tem to leave 
| London in July, all is not beer and skittles, when one 








ty 


se . \ J 
yA . ) 
Fae 


.* 


A MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


Mabel. ‘‘ 1s Tum PARTY OVER, AND EVERYBODY Gong?” 

Mamma, “ Yes, ppak—Hvusn! Go to Steer!” 

Mabel (with an eye to the Sweets next day). 
Mamma?” 


SHELL-FISH AND SOLDIERS. 


Amonest the vulgar, as the phrase once was, but as we now say, 
the People, meaning the lower orders, a Soldier was wont, in former 
days, to be facetiously, if not derisively, nicknamed a Lobster. 

ere was some sense, however, in this vulgarism or arism. 
In the first place, the analogy between the “scarlet mail” of the 
dressed Crustacean and 


the two in the fighting qualities of both. The Lobster is well known 
to be exceedingly pugnacious; a remarkable peculiarity in a cold- 
blooded creature. Equally notorious is the bravery of the British 
Soldier. But, by the way, the Lobster enjoys one immense advan- 
tage over the Soldier. You seldom see a Lobster with its two claws 
of the same size. Unequal claws are not the Lobster’s advantage, 
of course. But they result from it. The Lobster is very apt to lose 
a claw in the wars; but then another shortly grows in its place. 
No such advantage is enjoyed, exactly, by your ilitary Man. He, 
indeed, is liable to lose limbs in battle. But his new arm or leg is 
7 a wooden one. Poor fellow! 

. Povrer Quertrer has announced that the former ce 
of M. Taurens and some of his colleagues to the imposition of obli- 
gatory service in the Army on the people at large, is y 
yielding to a perception of necessity of this reform. But that 
repugnance was well-founded. It was founded on a discernment of 
the analogy subsisting between Soldiers and Lobsters, in particular 
as regards liability to lose limbs in battle. M. Tarers, and his 
leagues above referred to, doubtless reflected that 
con i souenee from other men, born Soldiers, as 
among shell-fish, are born Lobsters; and that those 
men, when they lose their limbs, resemble Lobsters, at least i 
suffering very little pain. For, owing to its low nervous organisa- 
tion, the Lobster is scarcely sensitive ; and those who say it screams 
whilst being boiled alive should consider how, even if it 


5 


\ | 4, Because the house has to be 


“Was iT A Gregpy Party, 


sm the uniform of the British Warrior was | 
striking ; secondly, there was a more essential resemblance between | 





| 


some men are, as | 


— begins to travel. Hasty breakfasts, dusty truins, and 

fussy table d’hétes, are sad drawbacks to the pleasure of 
|a tour upon the Continent; and the dreary dismal 
dulness of a life in sea-side lodgings is only equalled in 
its horrors by a stay with one’s relations. 

Why, then, do so many Londoners appear to hold it as 
their bounden duty to leave town as soon as Parliament 
E leaves sitting? Here are some half-dozen reasons, the 
—— best that I can find for it :— 

. 1. Because nobody can dream of being seen in town in 
ugust. 

2. Because the doctor says the children are pining for 
fresh air, if not for bathing in salt water. 
> 3. Because the duns are getting troublesome, and a 
|month or two of absence may render them more 


| courteous. 

painted, or the lease is 

\ just expiring, and the new home is not ready. 

| 5, Because dear uncle has invited us, and of course, as 
he is rich, it will not do to disappoint him. 
6. Because my dear wife’s mother has promised us a 

22 | visit in the middle of September, and so I am reluct- 

* |antly obliged to recollect 
ment in the Highlands. 

: 7. Beeause I got home rather late and rather merry on 
=I | the Derby night, and had to promise Jane a little trip by 
rd way of expiation. 

Ze | Half a score more reasons might, with equal ease, be 

4 








at I have a shooting engage- 


~ 


| given, but I sincerely doubt if one in fifty of my friends 
could say with truth that they left town because they 
really’ thought they would be happier for doing so. 
Well, now they may thank ness they are safe and 
snug at home again; and, excepting that their purse has 
suffered sorely by their outing, they at length are as 
well off as their more sensible acquaintances, who have 
peacefully remained at home, in company with yours, 


most humbly, . 
The Hermitage. PuitosopHos Poratvrvs. 








organs of voice, it could scream under water. They mistake the 
noise of escaping air for screams. Perhaps the sensitiveness of a 
Soldier in some measure exceeds a Lobster’s. Still, some men will 
voluntarily enlist for soldiers, and others would almost as soon be 
hanged at once. The former, at any rate, have not so much more 
sense t a Lobster as to make them care about loss of limbs or any 
other form of mutilation. A soldier’s life has no terrors for them. 
To the others, who feel, or who think as well as feel, it is penal 
servitude with the chance of execution and torture. Obligatory 
service, therefore, as Soldiers, is dreadful in their eyes, whereas, for 
the born counterpart of the Lobster in human shape, it is a mere 
joke. The system of voluntary service is, ingly, the more 
eligible, as well as the more efficient. Oy the Lobsters must com- 
mand their price. As to that, whateyer M. Turers and the French 
Government may do, we had better pay it. 








AN ADVOCATE FOR HOME RULE. 
Mr. Puncn, The question of Home Rule being now before the 


public, I leave to say that I for one intend to my home 
exactly as I choose, and as I always have done. It saves a world of 
| trouble, and I recommend your lady readers all to do the same as I do. 


likewise beg to say that I care nothing about politics, but my 
husband knows quite well that, if I had a vote, I would always take 
yod care to make him vote as I did. So, I remain, Sir, yours, and not 
, to command, Martitpa Guermanre, née Prancer. 
No. 1, Teazer Terrace, Tuesday. 





Ballot not Virtuous. 


Ar the Queen’s Theatre, the management invites Vote by Ballot 
on the question what the next Shakspearian revival shall be. Surely 
this is direct encouragement of Personation ? 


avi La 
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ey, Ay. 


AN EXAMPLE. 


** Yes, Dear, I was so TeaseD Last YRAR BY FREQUENTLY Lostnc my Catonon ovr HunTING, THAT THIS SEASON I HAVE 


EVENINGS FROM HOME, 


A FEw years ago, few, even among regular theatre-goers, knew any- 
thing about the little theatre near Tottenham Court Road, except 
a sort of old dog that had had its day. It was supposed 

out of the reach of civilisation, and a journey thither would 
id the fashionable visitor for the indigestion conse- 
alteration in the di -hour. Now it is Mrs. Bay- 

CRO: and all the London theatrical world knows what that 
means, It is ~~ therefore, improbable that there ney be a 
theatrical future of greatness in store for Marylebone and that part 
of the Metropolis over which the i 
spreads its tutelary wings. In the former district, the RoraL 
ALFRED, ically by Mz. Hancovrr, is striving for 
mann favour, and can show as good a performance as any better 
wn West-end theatre. The version of the MM. Erxckmann- 
Cuarrian étude dramatique produced here reminds us that the 
iginal, Le Juif Polonais, was brought out at the Cluny, which | 
bears, geographically, about the same relation to the Boulevard des 


all concerned | 





DETERMINED TO WEAR NOTHING BUT MY OWN Harr, QUITE SIMPLY.” 


beneficent Angel of Islington | ,; 


their representatives at Islington—Mr. MarsHatt and Mons, Fenrx 
Bury—that they run the originals very closely ; and as for the latter 
mage se it was really difficult to believe that we had not seen 
nim playing Pitow in Paris, and sharing the tremendous encore 
which invariably followed ‘* O, qu'il est beau!” Of course this is 
the thing of the piece, and will doubtless be heard by all those to 
whom Orrennacn’s music, and a little bit of genuine French bouffe 
acting are ‘‘ a real treat.” 

The piece itself is simply stupid, and what there is of dialogue is 
unfunny. It has, however, been comp into two Acts, and if, 
insteas of the useless front scene (where one of Orrennacn’s weakest 
and most vulgar songs obtains an encore through Miss Dorano’s 
nging), the eminent Compressor (a new title to be added to 
‘* Translator” and ‘ Adapter”) had brought all his people on, and 
finished the opera as soon as possible ‘ner the pot Gendarme 
Duett, it would have been far better for th- piece, for the audience, 
and for Miss Sotpensz, who over-exerts herself and her voice, in 
order to keep up the “go” of the two last scenes. The costumes— 
a strong point in this sort of entertainment—are in excellent taste. 
A very pleasant Evening from Home may be spent here. 





SHORT THEME. 


Tue Disestablishment of the Irish Church was an event of incal- 
culable importance, and must be still fresh in the minds of all who 
watch the current of affairs and mark the over-chanaing 
aspect of State polity. The abolition of Purchase in the Bri 
i interest both in civil and military 

instanced in years to come as one of the greatest 
administrative triumphs of the Gladstone Cabinet. But per 


no greater downfall has ever convulsed Society than that which 


Paris news-letter of one of the diurnal 


prints announces in these 
:—** The chignon is doomed.” 


four momentous There has been 


words is 5 
fey Ape ph he SE crinoline was sealed 
am: 


regrets of many, but to the relief of more ; and we await 
with anxiety the attitude which the hair-dressers are likely to assume. 
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UNEARTHLY MUSIC. 


rt, and 
well worth noting; 
tas how inferior is 

musical box to 
musical box, 





bly, but this 
not told, these 

-" ial voices” are 
in connection with Transatlantic Spiritualism, If so, our own 
Spirityeliete must be ready to sink through the ceiling for envy 
of their more favoured American brethren; for we are not aware 
of any “celestial voices” having been heard to iasue from that 
favourite instrument of home spirite—the Accordion, 


“THE WATCH ON THE TYNE.” 


_ Mocxrne, our forefathers used to say, is We may say, 
in like manner, striking is catching too. Or, if that is not fine 
enough language for these days of advertising and auctioneering 
English, suppose we put it thus: that strikes for the advance of 
wages are morbid phenomena whose causation may be referred to 
the prevalence of a contagious disease. That such is, in fact, the 
case, however we may word it, is clear from a contemporary's 
statement of what has Reopened at— 


“A Town wrruovt Potics.—A strike of police at Newcastle has caused 
great inconvenience in that town, a number of roughs ha taken advan 
of the deficiency of constables to commit serious assaults. an inquest 
on Tuesday at Newcastle, the Coroner said, that in the present state ef the 
Police force, it was not very safe to go about unarmed,” 


The disease of striking has evidently been caught by the Police at 
Newcastle from the Engineers. Itis true that the strike of the latter 
ended some weeks ago ; but the seeds of their malady may have either 
been communicated to the Policemen before then, or else more lately, 
during the Engineers’ convalescence, when, as some say, contagion 
is most influential. 

The consequences of a Police Strike being about the worst that 
could ibly happen, it is much to be lamented that there are no 
medica: iieans either of disinfecting workmen on strike, or fortify- 
ag Policeman’s system against the noxious principle which they 
exhale whilst in that condition, and perhaps some time afterwards. 
All that can be done, when the strike-poison has once been imbibed, 
is to retard the outbreak of the malady ; which might be effeeted by 
a regulation binding every man who enlists in the Police force to a 
certain term of service, or obliging him, if wishing to resign the 
truncheon, to give notice of sufficient length to enable Society to 

rovide itself, in time soon enough for filling the place of its retired 


efender, with a new Bobby. 





Courts of Law or Love? 


by Mr. Ayrtow, who, it seems, monopolises what 
ancient jurisdiction of ‘ Justices in Kyre.” 
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THE LAND OF MISRULE. 


Cewtvates of misrule must, of course, be supposed to account 
satisfactorily for an acquittal by an Irish Jury, in the face of law 
and evidence, of a prisoner indicted for murdering a Policeman. 

0 same cause also we may doubtless refer the a of the 
Dublin multitude on the escape of the accused, and the demonstra- 
tion which, according to the Times, they made, as follows :— 


** When the acquittal of Keti¥ became known in Dublin on Friday evening 
an immense crowd assembled in front of Ma. Burt's house to testify their 
Fg od at the resnit. Their cheering and shouting brought out Mr. 
Burr himee'f, and Mu. Fatxover, his associate in the defence of the prisoner, 


* | who addressed the mob in a few brief words, the propriety of which is not 


open to question.” 


. ieeeate of Home Rule and iy ot thus, a oe = a his ot 
agne to say associate), a rs to have con rately abstain 
from the expression of any Glumph in the impunity of political 
assassination. Nevertheless :-— 


‘“‘Mr. Burr concluded amid « tremendous outburst of cheering, and we 
read that ‘the crowd then proceeded towards Hardwicke Street, the scene of 
the oceurrenee which led to Kuxiy’s trial, and, after another manifestation of 
feeling there, dispersed.’ ” 


The Times fails not to point out that “the place of Taxzor’s 
murder is in me described, in one of the most re ble 
journals of city, as‘the scene of the occurrence w led to 

ELLY’s tria),’” But what then? No doubt if that highly respect- 
able (Irish) newspaper had to mention the place in ben A where 
a Policeman was shot by certain Fenians, who were therefore hanged, 
it would, in deference to the feelings of ite delicate readers, describe 
the spot as **the scene of the occurrence which led to our country- 
men’s martyrdom.” Do not centuries of misrule y account for 
this Irish way of writing and talking and thinking? Are not cen- 
turies of mi quite enough to explain the oat of an Irish 
mob with any criminal w crime was prompted by hatred of the 
misrulers’ posterity? What if the yecterity put an end to the 
misruale? Phoo! They have put in the place of Misrule, and 
is not the former the worse of the two for those who have been mad- 
dened by centuries of the latter? What the warm-hearted Irish 
Fenians sympathisers with Mz. Ketty want is no Rule at all at 
all; that is to say Home Rule; which comes to the same thing. 
Some beef-headed Britons cannot help suspecting that centuries of 
misrule were originated by the Irish eccentricities they are said to 
have caused, and that they lasted because Sovereigns and Statesmen 
were absurdly convinced that misrule was the only way to manage 
an unruly people. 








J 
j ILLUSTRATED ROGUES. 
Tue British Medical Journal lately contained a pleasi 


account 
of aman who, having been taken prisoner bya tribe of Asiatic 
ttooed all over. “His body is covered 


sa: was, them, ta 

rom head to foot with delineatious of mon, animala, and fa 
y “the skin has the appearance, to t and 

to of bluish velvet.” process of tattooing lasted two 

months, and hurt him very much. Pity, however, for this victim 

of pictorial cruelty is in a great measure precluded by the state- 

ment that :— 

“ According to. his own account, the man, a Greek birth, had been a 

ein ie Sdohenieiotaings atte tena? 

The treatment received by this habitual criminal from the natives 

who caught him can hardly be considered not to have served him 


to adulte food, and use false 
make a good example 
by tattooing, from top to toe, a dishonest South London 








UNIVERSITY REFORM. 


“ Tue Universities of Oxford and Cambridge have been invited 


-by Mr. Giapstons,” says the Times, “ to choose between two modes 


The Pevplo'aWictuine, of conn, would by the slightest 
of any comparison between CoRIOLANUS. 
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FORWARD ! — Queensberry Motto. 
(“ RATHER 80 !"—AMr. Punch.) 
| “The Marcuionrss oF Quernsperny has 
sent a cheque for £10 to the wife of Ronexr 
Key, who has just been acquitted of murder- 
| ing Constable Tatnor.”’"—Datly Telegraph. 
| Ir Mr. Ketry had not been acquitted, 
and if the sentence usual in cases of non- 
acquittal for murder had been carried out, 
i bow happily Punch might have quoted 
OPE :— 
| “ Of all thy blameless life the sole return, 
My verse, and QusensneRry weeping o'er thy 
urn.” 


However, that couplet does not exactly 
nt ) }apply to Gase, as it stands. Might 
i r. Punch ask whether Constable TatBot 
awife? As if so, and as Tatsor is 
















, a * E 
ba: aad dead—even the Dublin did 
\ iy >t a > - q : ‘tot deny that—perhaps some oer e- 
| {| } ‘VTi maally? J] rs ‘ volent Marchioness may have a £10 note 
~~ Yj) } A ms ; S to spare for the widow. It would be an 
‘ YY) | fi Ol ee offering. 


=~. 
= ~~ = I 
rf 


P.8. TO “ OUR NEW MAYORS.” 
Mowterratrrres, like men, vary in their 


—- = 





—— 


eS, : temperaments. Malton has chosen a Mayor 
~~ who is Sapp, Rye a Menyon. 

“ ’ P.S. vo Tas P.S. We apologise to the 

A NARROW ESCAPE/ Surras, and as regards the public, we 

(PHAGMENT OVERHEARD THE OTHER DAY.) felt all the time we were writing there was 

no Mavrog Sura that we were doing that 





which was wrong; and as this is held by a 


“ Watt, Lavcurs, tow ars You!” : 
| very large class of the community to be a 











oe ’ od ” 
Man, I’ oe WEBL, CONSIDERIN’. | satisfactory apology for anything, we shall 
Consmperin —waat |make no other. There is a Mayor Surrn 
“ 1} om tasr Nicest waar I'v8 so vvwe fis Tarery Yean. I carp To Ben pam-|\at Berwick-on-Tweed, and another at 
FUTLY Soe, and |’ Tawxre’ To say I cor cr Tuts Monin’ No 4 Bir THe wavR.” | Southport. 
SURTAXED AND SURCHARGED. WAS IT COURTEOUS? 


THE comparatively Great Untaxed, the toiling millions of this Tar Judges of the Land ought to be an example of everything 
country, who contribute nothing towards its expenses but a frac- that is right and proper. Are they? Not of politeness, certainly, 
tional, if not Yt c on their teaand sugar, and a fractional if the following report of what occurred in the Court of Common 
and optional charge on their beer and gin, from which burdens they Pleas, when the late Attorney-General was introduced on being 
may expect soon to be exonerated by a Government which will want made a Serjeant, is correct :— 
their bo ta ae ee A ap hose mee oun hoan cepeee “ Ma. Jostice Wriies said, ‘ Brorner Contrmr, will you move?’ Sm 
p of Both at & hes me in the Guildhall, convened on Friday Ronert Coiiier bowed, and having shaken hands with the various Queen's 

. 3 & - ’ , Cor e etired,’’ 
evening to uss surch on their Income-tax returns, unani- 7 oo 
mously voted the following resolution :— Of <5 ‘* Beoruer Corner” sa, a olin pach . 

“ ; ‘ : ; _| very broad hint, no man with a spark of self- et could think o 
ranTis ie Meeting, etn cen, te cme, sresires <b aving another moment where he tas evidently Bt axpotted 
nantly repudiates the imputation on their honour and veracity shown by the  /inger. Ss = cares 7 rey —_ oy with the 
total disregard of the returns which they have fairly and conscientiously “¢ueen’s Counsel, for they said nothing to hasten his departure ; 

: , ’ | but he only bowed to the pa, no os = a eae aoe 

Great U + ae : show what he thought of the question whic just been addrosse 

oe bei pee > 4 —— he ae to him by one of its occupants, a question which can only be com- 

daunot but seem laughably unreasonable. Of course they think what | Pared to the Policeman's, “Now then, will you move on!” After 

dusnletens e, subjected to « partial tur. Gietiste tanta’ = ~ such a reception, who can wonder that the learned gentleman post- 

be ra lonatet t they would be believed by their pr? arenes rid i poned taking his seat on the Bench on the following morning, as 
made true returns on which to have their iniquitous taxation assessed. | “°° “*Peet? * 

As if it were any by any Government, levying an unfair tax, | 





would not assume that everybody would evade it who possibly could. “NO FEES.” 

As if they would give an y credit for being more honest than | 

themselves. These conniduretinte must hugely tickle the Great Un-| We learn, by advertisement, that ‘‘ the ment” of one of 
leagh at the idea, even if our theatres, at which a drama of SHaKsPEaRe’s been produced, 


taxed, many of whom, perhaps, further t 
they were liable to their fair share of taxation, of being invited “‘ — overwhelmed with letters suggesting different Shakspearian 
lves to di whilst able to conceal, the particulars | plays for performance, ballot-boxes have been placed in all parts of 
whereon it could be calculated. the theatre, in which those honouring the Tempest with their pre- 
| sence are requested to slip the name of the play which they prefer. 

~ state of the poll be a published 2 ed one, 
The Biggest Bulls ay we suggest to “* Management t where 
of fees are still permitted—fees for a fees for showing 


itation, newly ‘tp in the Land of Leeks, has been’ visitors to those seats, fees for ills, for the care of cloaks 
bed as "Wales for the rheh.” and bonnets, fees for the y of coats and hats, &c., that they 





What it demands, however, that tl 
for Wales—in Courts of Law among a Welsh- should put up boxes, in which visitors might deposit their opinion, 
— be a pattern to Paddy. ilst in writing, of this intolerable system of levying vexatious fines ’ 
crying “ for the !” Paddy should also cry “ Irish for | The “ state of the poll,” if the “‘ Managements ” the courage to 
Ireland!” What # bull to bellow in the English language for a it, would probably induce all to do what some of their body 
recognition of Lrish nationality ! ve already done—abolish fees for ever. 


Ay 
descri 
is the 
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TICHBORNE ?. 


A BAD LOOK-OUT FOR THE 


MARK LEMON. 


A rustic appeal is being made in aid of the widow and unmarried 
daughters of the lamented friend who so long and so admirably 
directed this periodical, and whose unexpected death left those 
ladies in ‘‘ straitened circumstances.” It is impossible for those 
who, under the wise and gentle guidance of Mark Lemon, assisted 
him for years in the production of Punch, to abstain from | 
expressing their deep gratification at the warm and generous 
tributes which the announcement has called forth to the character | 
and to the labours of their lost friend. All that has been so 
kindly said in his honour they gratefully confirm, and they 
deeply regret that they have also to confirm the assurance that 
there is urgent necessity for such an appeal. 





A DIVE OF DISCOVERY. 


Wuew aboard the Megera blue Neptune rushed in, 
O’ertaxing the donkeys,* o’erpowering the pamps, 
While the patched-up old storeship’s sore oxydised skin 
Was coming awa ben her sielees in lumps 
Gallant Tuaurr, when each dodge and device he had tried, 
With patch, plate and screw rotten stuff to make sound, 
Had a well-equipped diver slung over the side, 
To examine her hull, and report what he found. 


Under water a nice state of things met his eye, 

Though the trim-kept old barkey showed shi cape above ; 
Near the hole, pits in patches; the ship’s skin hard y 

So weak that his knife through the plates he could shove. 
And besides the main leak, whence the scarf-skin had dropped, 

A hopeful provision of leaks soon to be, 


* Subordinate engines, which do most of the hard and dirty work aboard 
ship, as on shore—commonly called ‘ donkeys ” for their pains. 





F y " | } 
Mil. | 
ALLAN 


5%, a 


MUDIE’S! 
CIRCULATING LIBRARIES. 








Till the question was less if one hole could be stopped, 
Than if she ’d not soon be all holes for the sea. 


Turvr?P heard the report: never pulled a wry face : 
Took the facts, weighed them fairly, then made up his mind: 
Called his blue jackets aft, laid before them the case, 
Steered a course for St. Paul’s, and defied wave and wind! 
With leak and with gale—miles a thousand he strove, 
Till—when anchors and cables and pluck could no more, 
And into Death’s jaws a sheer hulk the ship drove,— 
He got full steam on her, and drove her ashore. 


The last man on the wreck, off the island the last : 
Not a hardship or toil, but he took lion’s share ; 

The only distinction ’twixt aft and fore mast, 
Was, the higher the station, the heavier the care. 

So he cheered and commanded and worked with his crew, 
And his officers followed their noble “‘ old man ;” 

And one heart, high and low, welded all tight and true, 
Till to well-deserved rescue their long trial ran. 


And now gallant Tarvrr the grim farce has gone through 
Of surrend’ring his sword and receiving it back ; 

Has stood pris’ner, court-martialled for saving his crew, 
With all England his witness, if witness he lack. 

But might not Jounw But from this case take a hint, 
With a certain expensive old hulk in Whitehall, 

Whose bottom some very bad plates must have in ’t, 
It so leaks, and no patching can mend it at all? 


What if, this time, for once not content with the patch, 
That we always screw on, but to prove a new sell, 

We sent down a diver—the best we can catch— 
To examine her hull, under water as well. 

Rotten plate, missing bolt—work of time, fool or knayve— 
To find out—while the ship is in dock not at sea— 

So our future Megeras and Monarchs to save, 
And Barrayy14 make strong, as she looks and should be. 
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THE NEXT “ DISESTABLISHMENT.” 


Hrezewis. “ YOU’RE NOT GOIN’ TO LAVE US?” 


Justitia. “‘ NEVER FEAR! I’M ONLY TAKING THIS BACK TO ENGLAND.” 





























Hrerema. “AH THIN—SURE IT’S A BASE SAXON INVINTION, AND DON’T SHUIT OULD IRELAND!’ 
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SHOOTING AND KILLING. 


HERE is no news which 
thinking ple read with 
more wonder than the enu- 
meration of the game occa- 
sionally shot by illustrious 
personages, noblemen, and 
gentlemen, at a battue. In- 
structed that such and such 
a prince, duke, marquis, earl, 
baron, met, or ‘squire 
killed so many hundreds of 
hares, partridges and phea- 
santa, on such a day, in such 
and such a pm the 
marvel at not being suppli 
with the equally entertain- 
ing and significant details of 
the number of fowls, tur- 
keys, geese, and ducks, from 
time to time slaughtered by 
eminent breeders on their 
several farms. Between 


to sport of this kind and 
oe ‘ww thus pub- 
ishe y a contemporary 
under the head of ‘“ The 
Moors and Forests,” there is, 
however, some difference :— 
“While Jouw M‘Downaxp, 
head-gamekeeper to Mr. SMALL, 
of Dirnanean, was out shooting 
the other day on the hill of Balnabroich, he took aim at a passing covey of 
use, fourteen in number, and killed every one of them. t year 
‘Donan killed eleven at one shot.’’ 


Shooting on the hill of Balnabroich is very different sport from 
shooting on the skirts of a well-stocked cover, and it may be said 
that M‘Donatp’s exploits of knocking over eleven and fourteen 
grouse at a shot, were, the difference considered, more remarkable, 
as they were more extraordinary, than the feat of begaing so many 
hundred head of game in a day in circumstances which must often 





render it an easy matter for any 
pa BaP This i ean ciated hat M 

ip. is is always su ing t WALD is not a 
myth, and that the coveys of grouse alleged to have been slain b 
him really fell to powder and not transfixed, so to speak, with 
the arrow which flieth from the long-bow. 


id his grouse, by one act of 





———— = 


PIUS AD VINCULA. 


Tue Prisoner of the Vatican, as the humorous no less than vener- 
able Por is pleased to call himself, pronounced an Allocution, the 
other day, in his dungeon. ‘He entered the throne room,” says 
a contemporary, “‘ followed by Swiss Guards, Noble Guards, 
Palatine Guards in full uniform.” Judging from the subjoined 
passage, in the address then spoken by his Holiness to his assem- 

led ‘inals, who “‘ were mt in their rich searlet robes,”’ one 
might imagine that he must have been preceded as well as followed 
by soldiers, in such wise as in a “e ion would be deseribed 
as “Enter Pore Prius, guarded.” Holy Father is reported to 
have said :— 

“‘ And yet we are ready to suffer even more for the cause of justice; we are 
even 'y to meet with death, if the merciful God would deign to ascept the 
sacrifice for the peace and liberty of the Church.” 


sporting intelligence relative by 





om to bring down almost | 


|and watches; and 
and | 





indeed, at least be made to suspect the bondage of Prrer to be as 
mythical as the incarceration of Pros? But if, delivering his Allo- 
cution from his pontifical throne, his Holiness spoke ex cathedrd, of 
course he cannot be expected to review anything he said there and 
then. He has been persecuted, is in prison, and ready for martyr- 
dom, which is very probable ; and there is no questioning Infalli- 
bong But the dear old Pops is not going to be martyred for all 
t. 


THE HAPPY ISLANDS. 

‘The contentment and sobriety of the Orcadians is their most striking 
characteristic. The public-houses are few, and but little uented, and the 
streets are deserted before 11 Pm. of theft are unknown, and 
drunkenness is met with but seldom. The Sabbath ie religiously observed, 
and the lower classes are in receipt of excellent educssion, whilst many of 
we - are taught navigation, and Orkney sailors are highly prised in the 

Tus really relates to a portion of the United 
extract from @ letter written by a speci of the Echo 
and headed “ From Oreadia.” The life it portrays is 20 simple and 
innocent, that a communication from “ Arcadia” hardly have 
deseribed a more delightful state of things. The Oreadians are 





It is an 


probably cut off from gasometers, music-halls, daily pa post- 
cards, four-wheeled cabs, and large drapery ments; but as, 
way of compensation, they are in the of contentment, 


sobriety, honesty, and an excellent ed are not much to 
be pitied—nay, rather, they are greatly to be envied by large masses 
of their fellow-countrymen, even though these latter can command 
the services of the ashen at a minute’s racy nat late 0 pin 
palace at the corner of every street. If we not come back to 
town for the winter, we would go to Orcadia, and we may do so yet, 
if we are much bored. 


WHAT WE ARE COMING TO. 


“An American paper assures us that at a ‘ Burglars’ Convention,’ held 
lately in Vermont, it was resolved, after some debate, ‘ that it was expedient 
ho 


to use form on victims.’ ‘’— Echo. 
A “ Buretars’ Convention!” Such is the result of the mania for 
holding Congresses and Conventions. Probably the newest patterns 


of instruments used by the profession were exhibited at this merry 


| meeting—perhaps models showing the most approved methods of 
entering houses, and Jlay-figures to explain the effect of 
anesthetics. 


As American novelties are often copied in England, we may 
expect soon to read a full report of a Pickpockets’ Congress in 
London, with an inaugural address from the President (some 
eminent Chevalier d’industrie), and os read by experienced 
practitioners, showing how best to elude the vigilance of the Police, 
what is the safest and most dexterous way of practising the light- 
fingered art in a crowd, or a railway or an omnibus, and 
to what extent it is iss to use personal violence to effect an 
escape, in the unlucky event of detection. Excursions, no doubt. 
would be arranged to races, flower shows, pyrotechnic fétes, and 
other public gatherings favourable to the mani ion of purses 

as * ies’ would grace the with their 
presence, the programme mi be wound up with a conversazione 
or ball, to which it would be a delicate compliment to invite the 
leading members of the Detective Force. 





SNOB’S MILITARY SELECTION. 


Tue Army Reorganisation seheme includes a general system of 
reporting. Each Officer, from the Colonel downwards, is to report 
the character, conduct, and aequirements of his next subordinate 
comrade. If this regulation is retained, the Commander-in-Chief 








: : : will soon be surrounded with a Staff of Reporters, Will their pay 
anit declaration wuless Bonsonen way lncely toned. ‘oe Pater |be 82 exira penny-a-line’? Probably not, Though Reporters, they 
ad Vinoule. Because. it is ive of St. Peren’s chains. It| Will not be Gentlemen of the Press. They will not be Gentlemen at 
seems to signify that the Sr of Pires, who uttered it, was at |%il- Officers will cease to be Gentlemen. They will be Officers 
the time manacled fettexed with real. cincuda, similar to those | /°%its, instead of being Officers and Gentlemen ; for what Gentle- 
actually worn by St. ; genuine irons, ially, if not.iden- man, if the base office of reporting on another, in the manner pre- 
tically, the same as those now cecasionally exhibited at Rome.as the | *¢Tibed by the New Warrant, is to be imposed on him, will ever 
original. The Pors is continnally insisting on his own, similitude to enter the Army! 

Pimmn; and bis laguage mage Soe ony , who did net. know 
batten, tv imagine that gamnbinnen eotenied literally to impri- Advice to the Admiralty. 
a Tux (lation ia a floating F. 
Now GarrsaLpi has announced that he does not believe there ever Intended to defend » P. 
was any such a person as St. Perzr—which is talking more like a Mind how you make of hee « Cruiser, 
character in one of DickEns’s novels than beseems a hero. The Pore For i y i 
might ousider how much the which he draws so often cx if you da so yen map 
and himeelf, is to confirm GARIBALDI’s 
in ity as to Sr. Peren’s existence. May not many people, “Tue Wrone Box” (x9 Inenany).—The Jary Box. 
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FORETHOUGHT. 


Lieey. ““ WHAT WILL You Be WHEN You Grow uP?” 


Sissy. “‘O, noratina! I'm provipgp ror Years AND YEARS AGO.’ 





LITERARY NOVELTIES. 


Tue servile herd of imitators, whom we Ba 89 =e pated, is 
by no means yet extinct. Directly anything original in literature 
succeeds, be it a novel or a newspaper, a pamphlet or a poem, a bur- 
lesque or a biography, a magazine or a review, a tale of travel or a 
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BALLAD BY A BUMPKIN. 


A Cott, I'd bet a oie, 
As fine as e’er was foal 

Wuz a cart-hoss, bred a ~~ 
I had for to be sold. 

At many a show the victer 
’A bore the prize away. 

That hoss was a perfic picter ; 

His quoat in colour bay. 


In prime condition fatted, 
he right mark joss up ‘to, 
’A had his long ee ited 
Wi’ ribbons brigh and blue. 
I moanted and bestrode ’un, 
Imbellidged like that there, 
And on his back I rode ’un 
Right all the way to Fair. 


Whilst there a’ stood at tether, 
Another ye! . A 
And me steps off 
For to ha’ a little ion 
Come back a trifle meller 
For dree good pints o’ beer, 
My hoss, I found some feller 
His tail had docked off clear. 


When I wuz up in London, 
A walkun’ ’long the Strand 
That trick, for more nor fun done, 
I come to understand. 
For, ’tis my firm opinion, 
In a winder, there, for sale, 
Wi’ many another shinion, 
I zee my hoss’s tail. 
Coals and Candles. 
| Tae Consumption of Coal, according to a 2 in 
| the Zimes, continues to exceed a ion and a quarter 
tons a month. Suppose the sea were Sending away the 
coast of England at the same rate, in how many years 
| would this island be reduced to a speck of earth? Surely 
the typical Prodigal, who lights his candle at both end 
| is an economist com with Mr. Jons Butt in 
to their consumption, respectively, of candles and coals. 





and the story partly written, with the kind and generous sanction of 
the Authoress of Ought we to Visit Her ? 

Tips for Better Halves; or, the Young Wives’ Guide to Billiards : 
a Treatise published by authority of the Writer of Cues for all 
Quarters. 

Our Yankee Grandmother : a new and original Drama, the name 
adapted by the kind permission of the Author of Our American 

in. 


tragedy, the odds are that some copyist, here or in America, will | ya 


instantly lay hold of it, and turn it to account. It would be a waste 
of time to remonstrate with the p ts: one might as well 
attempt to penetrate the hide of a oi as to make a good 
impression upon literary animals equally thick-skinned. But at 
least it might be possible to bring the law of copyright to bear on 
such offenders, and to prevent so much as even a title to be ied 
without the leave and licence of its author first obtain Were 
such a very salutary rule to be enforced, we might ere long see put 
forward some announcements such as these :— 


The Man in Mauve: a new Sensation oa entitled and played 
nightly with tumultuous applause, by the kind and generous per- 
mission of the Author of T Woman in White 

Three Dips for a Diamond: a Tale of thrilli interest, entitled 
by the leave and licence of the Author of Two P for a Pearl. 

Hob Goblins ; a new and Story of the S yt World, 
produced with the authority of the Writer of Heart. 

The Knock and the Novel: a new Didactic Poem, 7 by 
the permission, and christened under the kind supervision, of the 
Author of The Ring and the Book. 

The Cotton Chronicle: a new Commercial Journal, named and 
_— with the leave of the liberal Proprietors of The Iron|™ 


Potato Flowers: a new and original Comedy, speaned wih Ge 
full sanction (and a half = of the profite) ° the generous and 


highly-gifted Author of Apple B 
of High men entitled under the 


The Angry Emerald: a 
authority >} “the Writer of The 
Shall we Cut Him? saunduellisieed the title-page adapted, 








ENGINEERING. 


Tue Mont Cenis Tunnel being successfully completed, engineers, 
contractors, capitalists, and speculators are everywhere plotti 
fresh assaults upon Nature. All sorts of schemes are afloat an 
ashore. Some of these it is unnecessary to describe—they are too 
wild and visionary. No respectable broker would look at them. 
But to persons in search of advantageous investments for their 
money, - following list of safe projects, for which Companies are 
about to be started, may not be unacceptable : — 

The removal of those barriers to free intercourse between two 
great nations, France and a Pyrenees. 

The construction of prome —— winding walks, arbours, 
sovenes eeu, and refreshment-saloons, on the sides and summit of 

ont 

The irrigation of the Great Desert, and the substitution of a rich 
loamy soil for the nt wastes of unproductive uctive sand. 

The transfer of the Great Pyramid to the South ye 
p= an with the Egyptian Government are 


whe removal of St. ’Panl’s Cathedral, as it stands, to the Thames 
mbankm 

The clearing of the Black Forest. 
— raising, by artificial means, of the temperature of the Polar 


(The old idea of a tunnel under, or a bridge over the Atlantic, so 
as to bring England and America into very ¢ ‘ose connection, is also 
likely to be revived.) 
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OUR NURSES. 


Experienced Night Nurse (sternly). ‘‘Come, comz, Sin! vou must Sror taHatT mora Noise. 
LIKE THAT ALL Nidut, How Am I To oer To Siesp!!” 








THE IRISH SECEDER. 


“Home Rule!” Divil fetch the contemptible phrase ; 
be flinch from ‘‘ Repeal’s” old profession ? 

If a plainer you want, then the Rebels’ flag raise, 
And alter ‘* Repeal ” to ‘ Secession.” 


**Home Rule!” ’Tis a purpose I scorn and disdain ; 
I spit on the denomination. 

What, “‘ Local Self-Government” is it ye mane: 
For Ireland “‘ No Centralisation” ? 


And is that a ery for a nation to own ? 
And herself, then, will proud Erin humble, 
To a par with St. Pancras or Marylebone, 
And borrow her slogan from Bumble ? 


Home Rule ’s a poor fib which ’tis idle to tell, 
Disunion’s intent let us cherish. 

We will ruin Great Britain, if Ireland as well, 
Or in the attempt, boys, we’ll perish. 





THKEE TO ONE (TOAST). 


Has the number of Her Majesty’s Advisers been inereased without 
the knowledge of the Public and the sanction of Sr CHARLES 
Dirxe? We ask the question, because at the annual “ Colston’ 
dinner of the Dolphin Society, at Bristol, ‘‘The health of Her 
Majesty’s Ministers” was acknowledged by Mr. CuicuesTer 
Forrescvz—with the utmost propriety as one of their body—b 
Maz. Wisters0THam,—who tho not in the Cabinet is attache 
to the Administration—and by Mz. Mantrye, M.P., whose name 
—and we have feentel available Calendar, Court Guide, 
ee, Sanna, Red Book, Blue Book, and Hand-book—we 


an mentioned in connection with the smallest 
t appointment. 





Ivy yOoU KEEP WHEEZING AND Ssonine 


THE “IRISHMAN” IN TROUBLE, 

Poor Mr. Panees, pee of the Irishman, has been sentenced, 
by Curer-Justice Warresrpe, to four months’ imprisonment for 
allowing the publication of an article justifying the murder of 


Tatsor. It was one of a series thus described by the Chief- 
Justice :— 


“The lesson these articles sought to -_— upon the readers of the 
Irishman was the hideous, impious, and blasphemous 
shot an informer was not alone no criminal, but a hero worthy of honour.”’ 


The telegram which contained the foregoing comprised also the 
following melancholy information about poor Mr. Picorr :— 


“ Ma. Lawxess, the solicitor of Mu. Pigott, having visited him in prison 
to-night states that he found him confined in one of the felons’ cells, and 
that his rare would be the ordi prison diet, and unless he paid for that he 
must work for it. Ma. Law ese further says he was informed by the governor 
that Mu. Picorr’s hair would be cut and his whiskers shaved off, and that he 
would be attired in the prison dress to-morrow, The prisoner will only be 
allowed to see visitors once in three months.” 


one, that the man who | 


Such a statement as the above, coming from Ireland, of course | 


required no confirmation. JUsTICE 
the Governor of Richmond Gaol to allow poor Mr. Picorr to wear 
his own clothes. Still, the circumstances of poor Mr. Picorr are 
such as should inspire a class of Irish newspaper proprietors with 
sincere sympathy with him. Let us ho 
keen, and so strong, that it will cause them to avoid placing them- 
selves, by incurring the responsibility which poor Mx. Pioorr in- 
eurred for incautious jo ism, in poor Mz. Picorr’s position. 





Morat Taovent sy Mus. Matapnop (after sharing with a Lady 
Friend a bottle of Veuve Clicquot). “‘ Ah, dear me, well, the pleasures 
« life are sweet ; but how soon they pass away! how effervescent 

y are!” 








HITESIDE has, however, directed | 


that sympathy will be so | 
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“SPIRITUS INTUS.” 


Teacher. ‘‘ Wit, YOU HAVE TOLD ME THAT YOU ARE TO RENOUNCE HIM AND 


ALL nia, Works Now TELL ME WHAT ARE HIS Worxks?” 
Our Clockmaker's Daughter. *‘ Puzase, M’m, nts [ysrps.” 


“THE ROUND OF THE PRESS.” 


Mr. Grapston® is at work in his garden every morning as soon as 
2s light. He never passes a day without reading a portion of 

omer. 

Mx. Drsrarct may often be met taking half a pound of tea, or a 
few ounces of tobacco, to some deserving poor person in Hughenden. 
He makes no distinction between Conservatives and Liberals. 

Tue Marevis or Beavmarts has joined one of the most inflaen- 
tial of the Protestant Nonconformist Communities. His Lordship 
held the plate for the first time on Sunday week, in old Baxter 
Gate Chapel. 

As a party of agricultural labourers were returning home from 
their labours on Thursday last, they came unexpectedly on a nest of 
young Pythons on the Yorkshire Moors. These unusual visitants 
are supposed to have escaped from a travelling menagerie. Notice 
was at onee given to the police, and two reporters were on the spot 
within half an hour of the occurrence. 

Six inches (half a foot) of rain fell in the Lake District between 
Monday night and Tuesday morning. None of the oldest inhabit- 
ants can remember to have ever witnessed such a downfall before. 

The unprecedented mildness of the season may be judged of by 
the fact that young gooseberries, the size of marbles, may now be 
seen growing on a bush in a garden belonging to Ma. Cuurcu- 
WARDEN TorpEery at Smalesworth. 

It may not be generally known that the Lord Rector of the Uni- 
versity of St. Mungo is bound by statute, before he delivers his 
Inaugural Address, to satisfy the Senatus Academicus that he has 
read through the works of Barsovur, Bucnanay, Dunpar, Hume, 


Rosextson, Brarr, Anam Surrn, AtLan Ramsay, Dugap STewaar, | 


and Napier of Merchiston. 

A venerable centenarian has just died at Dosselwhaite, after suc- 
cessfully cutting a new double tooth. Many (‘‘ Morty”) Mapre- 
Becx completed her 111th year last June, and distinctly remembered 
the fireworks and other public rejoicings on the conclusion of the 
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“THIS TUNE GOES MANLY.” 
Macbeth. 


| Lonp Macovurr’s coming of age has just been cele- 
brated in the North, and Mr. Punch leave to con- 
tulate the owner of a name that will live (thanks to a 

| Warwickshire man) while anything lives in this dis- 
— orb. , yt Te a ich Lonp Krvrtore, 
who proposed the young nob ’s health, invited him 
Mr. Punch reproduces it 


“ Come on, Macpvurr; come on, Macpvrr, 
Th nee nee OP! 
I think you have some and more, 

And thus will end your friend Kiwrone.” 


| 4 What was lost is safe” (Lory Krxtore knows the 
| words, and they refer to a very deed done by an 
ancestress of his), and verses which might have been lost 
are now quite safe. The speech in which they oceur was 
about #s jolly a speech as an old friend could make 
concerning @ young one, and the maker had looked into 
| his SHaKsPEaRE to good eae had seen that the 
Bard was not only for a com age, but for all time. 
As the heir to the Fife is to come into Parlia- 
| mont, we Lo that his father’s will 
| remark, ing some morning through the letters,— 
* *Tis two or three, my lord, that bring you word 
Macovr?r is gone to England.” 
We shall be ha to welcome him to Westminster, 
| where we doubt not he will soon get rid of the rather 
amazing modesty which induced him to say, on receiving 
|the freedom of Banff, that he felt it an honour to be 
| the burgess enrolled next after the Home Secretary. 








Roven Undergrads, 
Unmannered lads, 
Behaved so like a set of Cads 
At Oxford’s last Commemoration, 
That vote has been 
Passed, shifting scene 
Where they did so themselves demean, 
From Theatre, by Congregation. 


| Dons and Donkeys. 


Peace of Westphalia. She has left behind her one hundred and 
ninety-seven descendants in the direct line (besides collateral 
branches). She took snuff and an interest in politics till within the 
last fortnight of her life. 

An alarming shock of an earthquake was felt in most of the 
Western Counties at twenty minutes past three on the morning of 
the 17th inst. In one place, the kitchen poker fell to the ground 
with*a tremendous crash, and awoke the entire household; and the 
Editor of the Cornubian Cornucopia has in his possession the frag- 
ments of a valuable china saucer (an heirloom in his family), which 
the housemaid was the first to diseover on the floor of the dining- 
room, after descending to her morning duties, a few hours subsequent 
to this convulsion of nature. 

A remedy for sea-sickness has been patented by an influential 
member of Lloyd’s, and will shortly be introduced at all the 
yrincipal British ports. The ingredients have not yet leaked out, 
bat it is understood that one of the most prominent is brandy. 

A splendid specimen of the bald-headed golden eagle (the Aquila 
chrysaétos of Luyyxvs) has been shot by one of Lorp Carmncorm’s 
gamekeepers in the Hebrides. It meas four feet six inches and 
a half across the chest, and the rest of its limbs and tail were in 
proportion. 

A flock of wild swans flew over one of the largest ee oe esta- 
blishments in the City late on Thursday night, as the employés were 
leaving for the day. The weather-wise prognosticate a severe 
winter. 

A strange , connected with a coal mine and a member of the 
Upper House, who received his education at one of the Universities, 
is in circulation at the West End and the Clubs; but as it is likely 
to call into requisition the services of the ‘‘ gentlemen of the long 
robe,” it would be premature to enter into details. 








Serve Him Right. 
| Aw Oxford Undergraduate was the other day convicted of Z 
the Question. It is believed he will be sent to the Mendicity ; 
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TREASURES OF MEMORY. 


Marmaduke. “1 say, Brown, ADAMS HAS GIVEN ME ALL THE TOWNS OF 
ENGLAND TO WRITE OUT. TELL US WHERE EXETER COMES, WILL YER!” 

Launeelot (who has a wonderful Idea of Sound). “ Way, we LEARNT ’M ALL 
1s CLass THe oTHER Day. Devonsnixe, Exeter, Leviticus, Numbers, 
DEUTERONOMY, Joenva, JupcEs, Ruta——” 





LATEST EDITION. 


Ove, Binoy Cosme Commpeneest as See that a cow on a neighbouring farm has 
a et tent A 1 hs th fish has bee h 
Our oe ent telegraphs that a catfish has n caught 
a the pier, ed is now being exhibited on the esplanade at a halfpenny per head. 
terbridge Correspondent jenceeseane that Mz. Apam WALKER eee, 
from hahha ick School, was this day elected Sizar of St. Guthred’s College 
There were 39 candidates. Mr. Jonw Trottopy (Backwood Grammar School), 
— accessit. 

Our Ballygoboozle Correspondent telegraphs that the Constabulary have 
diseovered two a concealed in a ditch under highly suspicious circum- | 
— and a heap of mud. 

Our Correspondent in the North of Russia telegraphs a serious rise in the price 
Oar Jokin ~- net ] hs th ] 

ts) ent telegraphs that an alarming appearance was | 
observed in over that town at a late hour last night. By a subsequent 
telegram ws ty ad to learn that a large bonfire in the neighbourhood was the 
cause of our Co ndent’s uneasiness. 


Our Sandridge Correspondent telegraphs an enormous influx of excursionists | 
we wat _—— seaside resort. ot a shrimp left in the place—every | ‘UH 
whelk so 


Our Daddlebury Correspondent te s the opening of a grand Fine Arts, 
Industrial, Horticultural, Agri mt ielegre Beni cultural, Technological, and Gas- 
tronomical Exh‘bition Getesbined with a Poultry Show), in the Town Hall. 
Mr. WALEsBY SrUNNERALL, the Borough Member, was present, and delivered 


a t- ina “ ~ 
en Yo wee ety 
ection by the Town Co 
of Superintendent of the 


sgrephs, this morning the unanimous 
Wacree H. Wipprmman to the vacant 
“5 Fire Brigade. 


= 


AnrruueticalL Nicery.—The objection of some Conservatives to Mz. Dis- 
RAELI for their Leader is, that he is too clever by—exactly—half. 








A WELCOME BACK TO JOHN BRIGHT. 


We'ne glad to see you back, Jom, 
Good men are not so 
But the House must feel the lack, Jom, 
1 ine ease 
e 0 onN, 
—4— |. straight of stroke 
Whee 8 not spent in vain, Jouy, 
Whose buffet is no joke. 


Sore, sore we _ the need, Jony, 
of pioneers like you, 

Who onward while they speed, Jomy, 
Secure the ground ons through, 

Whose eyes iv s pets ons a fe 7 
That front and 

And by the distance 
Can gauge the height to win 


be!» ong to Progress vowed, Jonny, 
nt can weigh ; 

As ‘ad as clique think crowd, Jon, 

Hot haste as dull delay. 

Who the penny and the Drrxxs, Jomy, 

Can measure to a hair ; 

Can trounce the beeen that milks, Jom, 
The fool that’s milked can spare. 


. ous, 





Whose tongue will nev we om Jony, 
Hum-bugs hum-bi 

Whose hand can win 
Until small men sing a 
Now the Press that should cut short, Jory, 
To folly gives full flow, 

Till in its long report, Joy, 

Our dwarfs as giants show 


prick, Jony, 


We want you, Jomy, we want you 
To lesson each young fool, 

Who flourishes, to daunt you, 
His red-cap raw from schoo: 

be A want you, Jomy, to teach iads 

The worth of what they ’ve got : 

And with your rod to reach lads, 

Who lessons learn will not. 


We want you, Jom, to beacon 
The ship from shoal and reef, 
Whose wis plot reckon, 
Fools —_, come to grief. 
In short we want your aid, J — 
In steerage more than ste 
And the longer you have ‘stayed, Jonny, 
The welcomer you seem ! 





SUPREMOS IN EXTREMIS, 


Sn gem Fraycur has ai ons pas 
wi e gratifying intelligence t orte recog - 
nised the Pore as the supreme head of the Roman 
| Catholic Church ! 

There has been a time when St. Peter would hardly 
have accepted such a testimonial at the hands of Ma- 
+s = ut misery makes a man—even 4 vicegerent 
of Heaven—acquainted with strange bedfellows. The 
Holy Father, deserted by his faithless sons, the crowned 

| heads of Ch hristendom, may find a comfort in recognition 
‘fom “the Commander of the Faithful.” Still, one good 
~ gy another. The least the Porz can do now 

to recognise the sn mary A as supreme head 


El P sdlom a these two old 
** supreme heads,” tiarae cad taxbened, laid “ther 
selves together—a second edition of “the grand two- 
headed combination ” ro A ee oy best 
for a mutual “ha PAaDIsHAH 
snapping off sy head, Porn al to ag 


coed mb the world ‘ 





!—quien sabe? WI 
posthumes come to a head they burst. 

means last as well as highest; and AnpvL Assiz may 
prove, not impossibly, the last Sviray, and Pio Nowo, not 
improbably, the last Pore. 
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AMSTERDAMISH ENGLISH. 


DLE 
clamouring for a universal 
language and a universal 
coinage. The latter would 
be a convenience, perhaps, 
though any hindrance that 
can be thrown in the way 
of restless folks who can’t be 


people are always 


Unless she see the Tooleree, 
And waddle through the 


Loover.’ 


a good deal more but for 
the wholesome ‘“ bothera- 
tion” of foreign money. But 





as for a universal lar: ‘ 
that appears to be y 
in use. Look here. ow 


well English is written in| 


Amsterdam. 


“The very celebrated AMERICAN-BALSAM, notwithstanding the great | 


competition, preserve the preference ; wherefore, did is your question because 
every body iscontent with his expectation and recommend this balsam indeed. 

** The under signed have by experience of himself following the working of 
this balsam and may be rejoicing to offer an his honorables fellow citizens 
and compete a very excellent remedy to prevent the sally of hair, to dis- | 
siporte the erysipelas ; and than the greatest desire of man consist to recover 
the hair upon their bald-spates, it is reading every day in the newspapers, 
but none annonce, as the under signed has the right to do it with contract 
NO HAIR NO MONEY. 

“The prevent imitation none than THEOPHILE is sole agent for the 
Netherlands, St. Nicholasstreet at Amsterdam. Ladys! Perriwigs! curls, 
tress shall be dying very beautiful is every colours, of light haired to black. 

** Bony inspection of a long wigt tress, with teen differents coleurs.” 


It is clear that English is becoming the universal language, so let 
the Mrs. Bits rejoice, and buy new portmanteaux and trunks. 


OPERATIONS IN PENAL SURGERY. 


Two minor operations in penal surgery were performed on Satur- 
coy ant week by Mr. Caccrart in Her Majesty’s Criminal Infirmary 
of Newgate. The patients were two young men, named, respectively, 
Bernard Bryan, and Samvuet Liter. The case of each was 
robbery with violence. At the Central Criminal Court, according to 
a reporter :— 


** Bryan was found guilty of robbing a man at night, and kicking him 
violently about the body and head; and he had, moreover, been nine times 
previously convicted of different offences.” 

: a 

Habitual Criminal, Mr. Bryan, as well as perpetrator of robbery 


with violence. Mr. Bryan was sentenced to seven years’ penal 
servitude, seven more of police supervision, and thirty lashes with 
the cat-o’-nine tails. As for Mr. Litter :— 

“In the case of the other prisoner, it appeared that he attempted to rob an 
elderly lady in a public thoroughfare between three and four o’clock in the 
afternoon. He seized her from behind, and pulled a chain that was round | 
her neek so tightly that she was nearly strangled. He then ran off, but was 
pursued and captured, and he violently assaulted some of the perscns who 
took him into custody.” 


Mr. Litter was adjudged to undergo the same treatment with | 
Mr. Brraw, less tive lashes. 
The performance of these operations was witnessed by a select | 

y; fimited to authorities and officers of the Prison and the City. | 
t is a pity that what they had the satisfaction of seeing and hearing, 
the advantage of having likewise impressed on their ears and eyes 
was not enjoyed by the associates and acquaintances of Messrs. | 
Bryan and Litter. It would have done them good. Some of the 
unofficial inmates of Newgate may, though not reported to, have 
had that advantage. If so, well. 

Either Mr. Lrtiey or Ma. Bryan, we are not told which, seems 
to have entertained some doubt whether the operation whereof he 
was about to be the subject would be effectually performed :— 


“One of the prisoners, before the punishment was inflicted, was very 


happy in their own country, 
Mr. Punch would withdraw 
with reluctance. Who was 
it— Turopore Hook or 
somebody else ?—who wrote, 
“Murs. Birt is very ill, | 
Nothing can improve her, 


Mrs. Brit would go about | 
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| anxions to know how old CALcrart was, and was told about sixty; to which 
| he replied that ‘he thought he would be too old for such a job.’ ” 


po patient, whichever he was, found himself considerably mis- 
taken :— 


“ Bryan bore the lashes very well up to the twelfth, when it was evident 
that he felt the pain intensely. The blows took still more effect on the back 
of Littey, who was not of so stout a build as the other prisoner, and he 
writhed a good deal while being flogged.”’ 


It is to be hoped that he writhed to some purpose; and to that 
end Mr. Suerirr Bennett handselled his shrievalty with a judicious 
suggestion :— 


* At the close Suerirr Bennett expressed a hope that the matter would 
be made public, as he thought that such a punishment was very salutary for 
offences accompanied by violence.’ 


The operations performed by Ma. Catcrarr on Messrs. Bryan 
and LiuLeY may, seven years hence, turn out to have been perfectly 
successful in their curative influence on those gentlemen. But it is 
very desirable that means should be taken to secure the preventive 

ect also of such operations on others. When Mr. Catcrart per- 
forms the capital operation, a black flag is usually hoisted on the 
Penal Infirmary, to notify it to those whom it may concern outside. 
Another flag might be run whenever he performs one of his 
minor operations, Say a stri flag. 

The system of efiminal photography now established in prisons 
might, fet ne insist, be most advantageously applied to patients 
under the “eat.” There eould not be a mote improving study for 
the dangerous clauses than the face of a garotter ——— in 
the receipt of a flog ; and the photograph could be engraved for 
the gratuitous distribution of espies of it among 

It is reassuring to learn that appasenti the arm of Mk. Catcrarr 
is not, as yet, enfeebled by age. Let us hope that this is really so. 
But moment the physical vigour necessary for the thoroughly 
adequate performance of his correctional operations shall appear to 
have become in the least degree impaired, let no time be lost in 
appointing Mr. CaLcrart’s successor, rewarding CaLeorart, 
with a pension. 








MORE TRANSATLANTIC NOVELTIES. 


**We have the authority of an American Journal for asserting that a 
married lady greatly distressed by the loud snoring of her husband, has in- 
vented a machine to cure him.’’— Echo. 


A Macurye to cure snoring! What next shall we have from 
America’ There are still many petty annoyances which we should 
be delighted to see mechanical ingenuity set itself to overcome ; and 
we recommend the following as fit subjects for the undoubted inven- 
tive ability of our American first cousins to work upen in their 
leisure hours. 

A machine to prevent babies erying. 

A machine to suppress sneezing. 

An apparatus to render dressing on a cold morning a more com- 
fortable and enlivening operation. 

An instrument for parting the hair, particularly the back hair, 
with mathematical precision and nicety. 

A machine for tyeing searves and neckeloths, without the aid of a 
looking-glass. 

A machine for carving joints of meat, poultry, and game. 

An improved instrument for administering castor-oil and other 
unnecessary drugs to young children. 

An apparatus for closing the doors of railway carriages without 
needless noise or violence. 

A machine for the prevention of coughing in ehurches, concert- 
rooms, theatres, and other places of public assembly. 

An instrument for opening oysters easily and expeditiously. 

A machine for fastening ladies’ dresses without oceasioning any 
trouble to themselves, their female attendants, or their husbands. 








NOTRE DAME DES DOLLARS, 


Own the Porr’s celebration of that ‘‘ Possessio”—which has been 
something more than nine points of the law—his taking possession 
of the chair of St. Peter, now so shaky in the legs, loose in the back, 
and hard in the seat, a Spanish deputation, we are informed, pre- 
sented the Holy Father “ with a little group of the Holy Family in 
silver” . . . Virgin silver, of course, but no confusion between our 
Lady of the Seven Dolours and the lady of the seven thousand 


' dollars—‘“‘and a good round sum in Peter’s Pence.” Could there 


be a more appropriate way of showing devotion by “‘ the Spanish ” ? 
SHAKSPEARE talks of *‘ coining your blood by drachmas,” but your 
Don coins his faith by reals, and so ensures, in one sense at least, the 
real presence in his oblation. 








a. 
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JUDGES ON THE HIGHWAY ACT. 


ERTAIN Judges on the 
Queen’s Bench have 
been trying to con- 
strue Highway 
Acts. Let us hope 
there are not many 
highways so hard to 
find your way along, 
as the Acts under 
which they are go- 
verned, 

Says Biacksven, 


om 


en- 


open op ‘ Wai, 
» Xj — 7 we must grant 
a e, 


and see what we 
ean make of them.’”’ 


Of 
dear “old bogs. .- 
t 





you know ¥ 
nothing se 
aa 

ure wa 

of le nuts, ‘a 
for the Bench to 


erack them.=jInstead 
of seales, we should paint our Justice with a sieve, or riddle, as they 
call it in the north countrie, trying to sift the truth, and the motto, 
** Riddle-me, riddle-me, riddle-me-ree !” 

But, dear Justices, consider one fact per contra; or, as you would 
say, let Punch plead a set-off. If the Law were clear to common 
apprehensions, what would become of the lawyers? You know well 
enough no one would pay so high for the service of guides through 
a plain and open country. 

**Omne ignotum pro magnifico.” “If you go to law you know 
nothing about, you must pay magnificently,” is a wholesome thought 
to keep down litigation among the wise of their generation, and 
keep up lawyers’ fees among the foolish. Happily for Bar and 
Bench, the latter are the large majority. 





EVENINGS FROM HOME, 


We have cried out for ‘‘ No fees,” and at several Theatres ‘‘ fees 
to Boxkeepers” are aboli . But the result in some cases is only, 
after all, an additional tax upon the Theatre-goers. At more than 
one theatre the sixpence, su to be formerly given to the man 
who handed you the playbill, is now tacked on to the price of the 
stalls, and in spite of every rule to the contrary, the Boxkeeper or 
Boxkeeperess forgets to give ar the programme unless he or she 
receives the abolished tip. On having handed it, he or she stands by 
you as long as possible, evidently sapneting the gratuity, and, not 
getting it, leaves sulkily, and probably warns his or her companions 
in the lobb against doing anything civil for you or your party for 
the remainder of the evening. 

Also let this test be put : the tenants of the Box offices pay one 

nny less than they used to before the so-called abolishment of Fees? 

e think not. Formerly looked to re-coup themselves for their 
outlay through the Fees. If they have the same outlay now, is it 
probable that they do not still look for the same return? At one of 
our largest theatres the Stallkeeper accompanies you to your stall, 


greatly to everybody’s inconvenience, and waits upon you until the | 


bill has been paid for, which simply indicates that he expects six- 
pence—and getsit. At another place, where gratuities were once 
abolished, the ourreuse asks if you'll have a programme ; you take 
it, and then she hints that payment is necessary. 
This week we have not yet heard of the state of the Poll at the 
’3 (no relation to the Pott to whom our “ heart was true” at 
the St. James’s), but from private information we hasten to antici- 
pate the next announcement. 
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The advertisement is thus worded :— 


pee te pm Boxes are placed throughout the theatre, into 

which the spectators of The Tempest are requested to insert the name 
of the Shakspearian play which they prefer. The piece which has the majo- 
rity of votes, on the withdrawal of The Tempest, will be played next year. 
State of the poll on Saturday last :— Hamlet let, Macheth 2nd, Pericles 3rd. 





AUDIENCES’ REQUESTS ON CARDS DROPPED INTO BOXES. 
1. I should like you to play “4 Midsummer Night's Jew.” 


Yours, Tommy. 
2. Why net try Zfamiet, with Me. Vottaree im the principal 
parts and Ma, Rebus for 8 mother ¢ That's the vice, ay 
¥- o*s 
3. Sir,— Macbeth. Iam at li for next November. 
You can’t de . re, 


Theatre Royal, Stowe-in-the-Hole. G, Growtzr, Tragedian. 


4, What's that play where somebody says— 
“If the whole world ie——” 


I forget but there’s something about lobsters or oysters, or 
some AR rk in it. However, find out that play of SmaksreaRe’s 
and your fortune is made. Home Reus. 
Maiden Lane. 
5, Smamspeane! My dear boy, you can’t ; don’t try anothep, 
In Viwe. 
6. Give us Shylock with the Jew left out, and save a salary, 
Dope@ER, 
7. De King Lear, only announce it as a burlesque, and then 
nobedy be disappointed. Gonenit & Co. 


8. ‘ve got a capital company for Henry the Fourth, right 
through from beginning to end. When will the theatre be to let, 
eh? I know of a performing troupe of dogs which would do well at 
might bring ’em in to SHaksreaRrn’s next. 

Yours, 
Barco. 

9. I’ve seen the Tempest, Mn. Rrper as Prospero, is reall 
admirable. Quite the conjuror and hanky-panky. 188 Hopson’s 
Ariel is very pretty, and the final Tableau most poetical. Hope 
Mr. Ryrper vit hold on tight to that ship every evening as it goes 
off. I think it wants oiling. All well at home? eh? Ah! that 
reminds me; why not play “ All's Well that Ends Weill”—the 
| great point being, you see, to end well. Yours, 


JOLLY. 


10. Do Henry the Eighth. Why not? I don’t see why you should, 
but still I suppose you ‘d do this as well as anything. Cox. 


11. Look here, get good actors, and then we'll tell you what play 
of SuHaxspEaRe’s we'll have. Two first-rate artists in a company 
won’t make the success of a play of Suaxsreanr’s, or of anybody's. 
| After Miss Hopsow, Ma. Rypger, and Mr. Kieworp, as Cakban, 
| whom have you got’ Go to, thoumalapert knave! (et the brave 
| sprites to do the Magician’s bidding, and thy reward shall be that 
| which Thine own Virtue giveth, Yours, 


| A Souscere Apmimer or Everysopy ano You 
ry PaRricuLar. 


your place. By the way, 








| =———— Ha 


LOSS AND GAIN. 








Tue acquittal of Cartans Tuavrr by the late Court-Martial on | 


i the loss of the Megara amounted to a verdict of ** Not Guilty, but 
very much the reverse.” As to beaching the Megara, in fact, the 
Court ** werry much applauded what he’d done.” The guilt in this 

case rests upon shoulders which will perhaps be discovered XK 

Royal Commission appointed, or supposed to be appointed, ad hoc. 
In the meantime, as the Post observes :— 

“The fact is before us, that five years ago the Admiralty was warned that 
| the Megera would shortly need extensive repairs; and yet, in spite of that 
| warning, and without effecting those repairs, they sent her out on a long and 

perilous voyage, which, except in the salvage of life, had the result which 
might easily have been anticipated.” 

One would think that they were ietors of the Mercantile 
Marine, not guardians of the Royal Navy; and that the Megera 
had been heavily insured. But no, they were only officials who had 
the office given them to economise at all hazards. 
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A POSER. 


Enthusiastic Young Lady. “‘O, Mr. Roprnson, DOES NOT IT EVER 


Strike you, ix Listenrxne To Sweet Music, THAT THE RuDIMENT 


oy PorenTIAL Inginire Parw  SUBTLY WovVEN INTO THE TISSUE OF OUR KEENEST Joy?” 





HIS FAVOURITE CHARACTER. 


Wury should we look with a squint, or a curved pred. ove 
At GLapstone’s enrolment among the J ted we 
Well may he bear what R. Burns calls “ heady gree” 
Mid the north-islanders, vide a po pe 
His grandfather, highly. esteemed and respected, 
Was as the Provost of Dingwall selectit, 
= a jolly old place, by the way is that Dingwall 
here folks know the way to eat, drink. wis, and sing well), 
And Scotia, right proud of her share in Peeli 
Sticks to his banner with optima fides. 


England may grumble and Ireland may gibber all, 
But Sootland, en bloc, gives her vote for Liberal, 
And his phrase was no formal conventional platitude, 
But an honest and graceful ex ~~. — of a 
And s0, to please Dowatp, and Tavis, and ALEck, 
And other fon rave lads who read nothing but Same, 
We present him, kilt, bonnet, and spleuchan, and all, 
Which Highlanders fancy the garb of old Gaul - 
nd he'll dance a long time, to ourselves as it seems. 
While he balances, wisely, between The Extremes. 


FOR MEDICAL STUDENTS. 





Srxaxrve of the Harvey Tercentenary, and an Exhibition which 


it is proposed to hold in commemoration of that sanguinary event, 


the British Medical Journal says :— 


“ Some interesting relics of Harvey will be collected, ~ neers ible, 
busts, early portraits, and—an excellent precedent i in matters of Galton 
original copies of his books will be shown.” 


Boy for vo § next examination at the College of Surgeons. 


nantes through, and state your opinion as to 
the th probeility 0 a jocular allusion being intended Yianvey's 
discovery. 








REARRANGEMENT OF PARTIES. 
Wauies and Tories now no longer exist, except in provincial towns 
where the lpm 9 so respectively named mean certain sets of persons 


accustomed each to vote on the. side of certain Ministers. Liberals 
and Conservatives, as opposed, cease to represent the old distinction 


between Whigs and Tories. Every honest man is now more or less | 


|a Liberal. Every man in his senses who either has, or expects to 
| have, anything to lose, is more or less a Conservative. The two 
parties into which people are really resolving themselves, are Con- 
stitutionalists and RKevolutionists. It is high time the former should 
| part company with the latter. Then there will ng innings 
| for a strong Government. In the meantime Her Majes s Oppo- 
| sition (headed by Onezr, Brapitaven, and Drixe) ety be the 
Opposition to the QuEEN. 

| 
| 





Hatherley’s Obiter Dictum. 


| (See the recent Correspondence on Appointments to Welsh County Courts 


between the Lonp CHANCELLOR and OsBornnE Morean, Q.C., M.P.) 


WetsH-sPeakeks for Welsh Judges find! 
What good thereof should come ? 
Justice in English Courts is blind ; 
Why not in Welsh Courts dumb ? 





Judges’ Justice. 


So, according to the J » Istow, 8 Baker ~~ be punished for 
patting alum into his bread. They manage these things—we mean 
ers—better in the East. 
Judge to sit in cases of Lm 
let us call him Arum Bry. He must find 
| and d an evil Baker must find Ear and 





as he must have a name, 


own Hammer and Nail, 





136 oo Gave an Geld ied of | 
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“MR. GLADSTONE IS EVER HAPPY TO APPEAR IN THE CHARACTER OF A SCOTSMAN.” 





Letter from the Preuizn's Secretary. 























} il _ —=_—"—" v a dl ae ee ee ee ee eee ee ee ee ee 





- . - 
* - . ~ 
> . ~ 4 








o..° 2 __ he a EEE—eeE—EE—E———E—Ee eee ere 








December 2, 1871.]} 








MY HEALTH. 


Less my soul!” exclaims 
PENDELL, tapping his 
own shoulder, and feel- | 
ing his chest all over, | 
in order to find out 
where on earth his eye- 
glass had got to. Fail- 
ing in his attempts to 
catch it a, he 
adopts the alternative 
of screwi re 
and 

well = towards 
me, then repeats 
his jerky manner, “ La! 
—uam—so it is! Aha! | 
Bless al ! “ae 
it a] 


do?” 
we shake hands. 
After this he on 








S\ more to himself than 
ma me. ‘Odd! , why | 
it must be—dear me!” | 
— here net, pve) his 
reast-poe! and ap- 
a hee hg he ot any hing ’ 
“No.” Then wi a short laugh, and diving | © 
into hia Fight hand pocket, “* Sarg my I’m always | 
losing them. Ah! here t ”—in his eoat-tail pocket, whence 
he produces an = leather — from which he takes a 
pair of and ies, havens em aa, and tried them 
tirst, b A from him, where, I am | ;, - 
pers a, see them @t all ; them on ~q 
nose, et then takes a at me throu 
them. This 2 aaminetion to his | 
says, wt deat me! . . so it is! my soul! . . . got very |: 
stout, eh ?” 
I retort upon him with, “ Well, You ve got very bald since I last 
saw you. 
He »s his hand over his head with quite a surprised look, as if | 


he ’d had plenty of hair in the morning, but had somehow lost. it. 


since breakfast. Ascertaining by this process that my information 
is not altogether incorrect, he replies, ** Ah, ad , um—but— um— 
I’ve a great deal more hair than I had a year ag 


I tell him, when we become confidential, that T am travelling for 
the benefit of my health, to find some place to suit me, and reduce 
this tendency to stoutness. On hearing that I am engaged upon a 
literary ook (my Analytical History of Motion, which I have not 
a for some time), he proposes that I should come and stop with 


“T think,” aoe he, considering the matter, frowningly, “‘ the air 
of our place wil, be just the thing for you . yes—um—just the 
wy a. We’re very quiet—but—um—there’ 8 sport... no 

pe By ak of ... and hunting just be ... and—” 
evidently finding that he has exhausted all the “resoure es of his | 
country, he finishes up with—“‘ and all that sort of thing.” 

I thank him, and ask him where he lives. “0!” he says, as if | 
this was a sort of home-thrust on my part, and he wasn’t prepared | 
for it, “* O—ah—yes— ” then he li laughs shortly,—“‘ rather out of the 
way—Cornwall—” Here he pauses, and looks 5 straight at me, as| 
much as to say, *‘ What do you think of that ? 

say, ‘‘O, indeed! Cornwall!” as quite a matte of course. If 
hed said “ Northumberland” or “ Nova Scotia,” my re 
a probably been the same. “After all, wy shoulda 
rnwall, or in Nortkumber! or in Nova Scotia ? 

“es Yes,” he continues, apparentiy pleased at finding that I neither | 
go off into fits of a nor ‘pans any doubt upon his informa- | 
tion: “* Cornwall . . . Penwiffle - Cornwall.” Then he looks at | 
me once more, to see how I take this 

Flash, eo s evidently been accustomed to meet with ill-bred | 
strangers, who, on hearing the name of “‘ Penwiffle, Cornwall,” have 
been very much amused, and been unable to repress their merriment. 
I, on the contrary, take it gravely, as if an existence at Penwifile 
was a matter too serious tor joking. 

I tell him that if T don’t find my Aunt at Exeter, I will return 
with him. He is going to Exeter on business, and this will suit him. 

“We're a very quiet party,” he says, presently, in an apologe tic 
tone, ‘* Perhaps too quiet for you... no balls... or parties.” 

Flash.—Does he begin to be sorry he’s asked me ? 
he think I’m not quiet ? 


e live in 


Why should 
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I re sply that I prefer quiet, and that I think I've been having too 
much excitement and worry lately. My thoughts revert to the 
yacht, and Miss SrrarrHMERE, 

**Ah! that’s all right, then,” returns Penpett, clearly much 
relieved at hearing from myself that Ido not want a large dinner 

arty every evening with a bal masqué three times a week. Then 

Re continues, always jerkil as if giving me the dramatis persone 
of Penwiffle—**' There’ 8 ay my wife . . um—she ’ll be delighted 
to see you—um.,’ 

He stops, and I put in, feeling obliged to say something, ‘‘ You ‘re 
married, eh ?” 

A fter-Flash.—Stupid Gervation, on my part. He tells me he 
has got a wife, and I ask him if he’s married. 

Note. Not to do this again. 
PEwDELL sees no offence in the ae, and answers, ‘© yes. 
Six children. Six—um—six—” thinks 
it over ; then repeats, as if he’d just arrived at the sum total—‘' Yes, 
six children. ’ 
“* How old is the eldest ?” I ask. 

Fiash. Haven’t I done wrong im accepting an invitation where 
there are six children? Time to reverse my decision before 
reaching Exeter. 

* Ah!” he exclaims, then repeats my question. “Howold?... 
um . let me see. We i—um.” Then, with a laugh—* I don’t 
know. But,” he reassures me, ‘my wife does—she knows—” then to 
himself, and looking away from me towards the other window 


* she knows.” 
Silenee for some time. PrnvELL, who has evidently been turning 
over in his mind, what |’ve told him abetit my book, suddenly 
~ iy re — f= can ns x pee ot ae ter 
; plenty character Cornwall.” like 


i, es,’ ” he Continues, “we Tl have a Very. jolly time.” He is 
quite bri Up im miiticipation of my Visit. This is hearty 
and hospitable, es—let me see. I'll ask Old KRuppock, of 
Polkivel, te meet you ”’—this sounds interesting—‘ he'// amuse you 


. and- yes—my vege 4 s staying with us now... she’s 
deaf... very deaf... and—um—my wife’s « invalid— 
| you won't see much of her... ond—teeve’ "s 
ree po you ’ve ne +» he’s aol over afever latély 

- he ’s—um— 7 ee silly in his head . but 
sathoming up n— I'll ask Ola Reppock to meet you one night 
at dinner; he’ll amuse you he’s a great character,” here he 
| Polkive s with a laugh at some comic reminiscence of Old Ruppock of 

olkivel. 


‘He ’s very amusing, then, eh?” I ask, smiling, and getting up 
a much interest as I possibly, can in Old Ruppocx, whom, somehow, 

I dislike intuitively. 

Flash (of Strairumerr).—“* Why” dislike him ? 
know. 

PENDEL ae my question enthusiastically. “ O yes, Old Rup- 
pock—ha ’ here he laughs, evidently at some joke of the old 
wag—* Old » kK !—he ll amuse you—#f he ’l/ oak talk, That’s 
it,” he continues, his enthusiasm suddenly cooling om on this 
reservation about Old Ruppock occurring tohim. “ That's it. . 
if he | talk, Sometimes, when he doesn’t know people, he won’t say 
a ine ° 

‘learly an amusing person, Old Ruppocx. 

Eee ter. No Aunt. When 

back with him to Penwiffle, Cornwall. 


Flash. Never been toCornwall. Make notes. Cornwall—Characters. 


Ans.—Don’t 





A RAP ON THE NOSE FOR BARDOLPHS. 


Du. Bernter—if we are to believe the Pall Mal/—has made the 
artling discovery that a stream of Facey directed on a drunk - 
ard’s red nose, will kill off blossoms, as an April frost nips 
| peach - blooms. Let the tippler who wishes to play old gooseberry 
|with the admiral’s lantern at his poop, turn on it an electrical 
eurrent. We may have to lament the extinction of some light-house 
beacons kindled on nasal promontories, to warn us off the shoals on 
which so many good ships lie stranded; jolly noses will become 
sorry noses, an their wearers will have to new-word OLiviER DE 
SASSELLN’S famous old Baechanal of the Vauz de Vire, 0 boldly and 
cleverly appropriated by its translator—our admirable Caicuton—the 
author of Jack Sheppard :— 


* Jolly nose! from those rubies that garnish thy tip, 
And were dug from the mines of Canary, 
To draw off the colour let Benwren dip, 
In electrical currents contrairy. 
my nose! 


Surely Du. Bennren’s quite deserves to be called the greatest 





nosological discovery of the day. 


‘Penvett has finished his business, go 
































ER Ta 


ares 


oe meg 








\ 
ies 


Trish Labourer. ‘* Goop Marntn’, Caprarn ! 


THE PREMIER'S CHIEF PARTS. 


Tux Stewards of the Scottish Corporation invited Mr. GLADSTONE 
to their banquet on St. Andrew's day. A note in reply from the 
PRemrenr’s private Secretary thus concludes :— 


“Mx. Grapstows desires me to thank you for this invitation, and to say 
that he is ever happy to appear in the character of a Scotsman, but fears that 
| his absence from London will on the present occasion prevent his being 
present at your festival.” 


The First Lord of the Treasury is admired for the natural 
style in which he does the leading business of the political stage. 
His own favourite character to a) in is, however, that of a Scots- 
man. What sort of Scottish character does our PREMIER prefer ? 
Would he rather choose to act a Scottish lover or a Scottish tyrant ? 
If his chief humour is for a tyrant, he can perform Macbeth. Would 
he play a lover, a part which might fit him is that of the Master of 
Ravenswood, a hero of whom, though he does not absolutely commit 
suicide, it may yet, in a sense, be said that he is a lover who kills 
himself most yall ; 
Scottish lover who is more condoling. Then there are various comic 
Secotsmen in whose characters Her Majesty’s accomplished Prime 
MINISTER might sometirres deign to sp , always, of course, with 
triumphant success. Everybody would like to see Mr. GLapsTONE 
in Dominie Sampson, or Baillie Nicol Jarvie, which latter part, to 
show his versatility, he might alternate with that of Rob Roy, amid 
unbounded applause, on every occasion drawing down the house—so 
to speak of a statesman who declared that he will think three 
= _— he gives in to the proposal of pulling the House of 

own. 








Sharp Practice. 


A paracrarn, headed “ Sre R. P. Cortrer’s Translation,” com- 
pels the reflection that this is a in the history of Mr. Grap- 
stowe’s Administration about which the less said the better. 
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DELOIGHTED To SEE YE AGAIN! 
BAD LanprIN’ !” 


- ; ». | 
ently fer love, and % would bo Giiieals to name a) society.”” Poor M. pe Grraxpry, his idea is not only absurd, but 
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THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 


YE'VE HAD A QUICK PassacE ACROSS, BUT A 


A VERY OLD STORY. 


Tut very remarkable person, M. Emre pz Grearprn, proposes 
a scheme by which criminals shall be shamed into virtue. Accordin 
to their evil doings they are to wear cards, which he calls “‘ Acts o 





| Life” of different colours, and he believes that they all find them- 


selves so uncomfortable that they will emigrate. e have heard in 
the Critic of a play that was to put housebreaking in so ridiculous a 
light that bolts and bars would go out of fashion. M. vz 
GrearpiIn may have read this. We do not suppose that he ever 
read Horace WALPOLE, or we might think that he had borrowed an 
idea from a — that ‘“‘ Horry” tells. A representative of the 
Samoyeds obeyed the summons of the Empress or Russia, who pro- 
any Sere codes of laws to all her subjects. He did not in the 
east understand what was desired of him, his people wanted no 
laws, but were of course ever ready to obey his Sovereign Lady. 
“Want nc laws!” said the Minister. “ , you are men like 
others, and must murder, cheat, steal, rob, plunder, and so on.” 
“It is true,” said the Savage, ‘* we have now and then a bad person 
among us, but he is sufficiently punished by being shut out of all 


not even original. 


A Doleful Ditty. 


LEADER, P nw have probably seen advertised a Poem by Lozp 
Nuoent under the title of Y« Tichborne Dole. This “ Dole,” once 
the annual distribution of bread at Tichborne, has, you know, been 
discontinued; but would it surprise you to hear it said that the 
greatest of all Tichborne Doles is the Tichborne Trial now pending 
to the dolour of all save the Public and the Lawyers ? 








TxoseE objectors who think that the office of First Commissioner of 
Works onght not to be a political one, must surely forget that its 
occupant ce to take care of party walls. 
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HOPEFUL STUDY 


AMUSEMENTS 





** Yes, I MAKE A PorInT OF NEVER Ustne ovr own HORSES OR 
WuHeEN WE Dine ovT on THAT Day, we ALwars Hinz.” 


CURIOSITIES OF THE CITY. | 


Mr. Poxcn, who, as a citizen is deeply interested in all City 
matters, has been making some researches in the noble Library at 
Guildhall. He has discovered several facts, in ancient civic MS., 
and he appends his notes therefrom, respectfully suggesting to the 
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FOR THE RECTOR, WHO HAS BEEN MORALISING ON THE WICKEDN! 


“HOME RULE,” 
As enforced by a strict Disciplinarian 
(Female). 
No Smoking. 
Due observance of the Scraper 
and Door-Mat. 
Cold Dinners—without a Murmur. 
Early Rising. 
Setting. 
No Latch- Key. 
Rice- Pudding. 


I 

No Puns. 

Sunday Clothes. 

Long Walks. 

Long Sermons. 

No Fires before November or 
after March. 

Thick Bread-and-Butter, 

Thick Boots, 

Third Class. 

Black Dranghts. 

Gruel. 

Goloshes. 

Comforters. 

No Hot Water. 

Round Game—for Love. 

Instructive Toys. 

Little Pocket-Money. 

Marsala. 

Exeter Hall. 


ving Conversation. 





A Displeased Denomination. 
Her Masesty’s Government are sup- 





posed to be high] pular with Noncon- 
33 OF SUNDAY ormists in general; but there is one par- 
ticular sect of Dissenters whom it is evident 
that they have grievously offen They 
CARRIAGES ON SunDAY.|are manifestly in deep disgrace with the 


Plymouth Brethren. 


RARE NEWS FOR TEETOTALLERS. 


Here is a bit of good news for teetotallers! With a slight change 
of the names (which we are not paid to advertise), we copy it verba- 
tim from a Bordeaux newspaper :— 


“ LES VINS DE BORDEAUX CLASSES. 

















. authorities that they cause the customs in question to be strictly kept | 
up in these days of innovation. | “IMITATION REMARQUABLE. 
< The first night the new Lord Mayor sleeps in the Mansion House, ‘* Par |’ Ether —— composé ou Bouquet de Vins fixe, de ——, phar- 
n he is bound by r (2 Ric. iL) to go round, with the City | ™#cien, rue ——, a Bordeaux, I fr. pour une piéce ; le litre, 20 fr. pour 8 
a Apdiitest, sword and a begeers to gee that ~~ the doors and | ™esux- Séve de Sauterne, Mode d'emploi. 
E windows are securely fastened. He then proceeds alone to the| Persons of the teetotal persuasion will doubtless welcome with 
r Whispering Gallery in St. Paul’s, with a lighted taper in his right/ much pleasure an invention such as this, which certainly seems 
n hand, and writes his name in a book kept there for that purpose, likely to bring converts to their creed. People who believe that 
e without turning to look behind him. : there is “‘ no deceit in wine,” may probably be tempted to renounce 
“ During their term of office, the Sheriffs have a right to enter their faith when they reflect upon_ this “imitation remarquable”’ | 
e Epping orest, and cut down as much timber as they please for which is practised at Bordeaux. Even the most hardened wine- 
") lighting their kitchen fires. bibber would shrink from sniffing the bouquet of the claret he was | 
le very new Alderman must work the handle of Aldgate pump up sipping, if he only knew it had been bottled by a chemist. Mean- 
e and down nine times, within fourteen days after his election. while, as a cloud | Sevres over the wines of sunny France, we should 
‘ It is the duty of the Deputy of the Ward to taste, four times a advise our English readers to stick to English beer, as being on the | 
n year, the milk supplied to every family within his jurisdiction. whole less of a doctor's stuff. If they want a drinking song, what | 
il No Common Councilman can be out after twelve o’clock at night, say they to this ?— 
t without leave in writing from the Recorder. How unhappy eould I be with ether, 
The Recorder is entitled toa new wig every other year. He has To imitate claret’s bouquet ! 
a lien upon the Co! tion Estates, if the bill is not settled after a So pure malt and hops mingled together 
second application been made for payment. More safe to my lips 1’ll convey. 
Whenever there has been a Banquet at the Guildhall or Mansion 
D House, ae ee ae is compelled by, o terms of his - 
appointment, on return home, to enter in a ledger, when the . 
; house is still, full pastioulare of the dishes, wines, guests, tossta, The Wine Stopped. 
e eeches, and cheers, together with the words of the songs sung by| [y an article on Ste Cuartes Droxe, and his Newcastle Speech, 
g the professional vocalists. . . the Spectator observes that he ‘does not seem to have ventured to 
It 1s the agreeable pri of the City Solicitor to mend the Lady | make a butt to his audience of the Poet Laureateship, seeing who 
Mayoress’s pens every M y morning. fills the office.” How could Sim Cuartes THe Seconp have done 
On the first Saturday after his election, ‘“‘ Mr. Secondary” must | this, when, with his knowledge of the Royal Household, he pro- 
if attend at Guildhall to wind up the clock. bably knew that the connection of the Poet Laureateship with a 
4 The Lord Mayor’s footmen have their hair powder found them out butt has, happily for the credit of this country, no longer any 
of the Coal Duties. | existence ? 
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“PATENT SAFETY!” 


Portly Female. “Bu canzrvt, CaBMan ; 1’m so Arrarp or n1s Tumsttnc Dowy, Ir’s very SLIPPERY ON THAT ASPHALTE.” 
Cabby, “ Aut Riewt, Mum! You ‘Ser’ wei. Back, Mum, anp I'm BiEgssep 1F HE CovLD co Down iF HE TrizD!” 














And oft may I find myself immersed 








WET AND DRY. In the Ornamental Waters, , 
(Being the Thanksgiving Song of a Thirsty Soul of Great i i Bie ee ee os «hy quench my thirst, 
Swallow, but Limited Resources.) 
wr 5 A ay 1 and os Tee so thin 
‘* Waters Ornamental,” PUNCH’S REVIEW. 

With ladders and ropes, and men to go in 
To immersions accidental ! Punch's Pocket-Book for 1872.—Rarely has fallen under our 
Hurrah for the cosy and snug marquees notice so perfect a gem of artistic and literary art as this charming 
Of the kind Humane Society ! volume, and it is our impartial and unbiassed opinion that this is the 
For well-warmed blankets and beds of ease, Book of the Season. The names of the artists who have contributed 
And stimulants—sing Lulliety ! a mass of the most delectable pictures ever seen are known to us, 
and therefore in. order to avoid the slightest suspicion of being 
A fig for Ayrton, that Turk of Turks. influenced, we will merely say, that whether we regard the illustra- 
To the Commons’ House let ’s go, tions to this album for their fancy, grace, taste, brilliancy, ease, 
And make ’em insist that the Board of Works wer, finish, or finesse, we are equally amazed at the genius which 
Shall drain the Park lakes low. as been exhibited by the gifted artists. But the literary composi- 
Into four-foot water ’tis safe to fall— tions are anonymous, and we have no guess at their authorship, and 
’Tis a morning tub for me! therefore we may praise them without laying ourselves open to a 
With the icemen by, and the drags to haul, charge of flattery. We have no guess at the owners of the pens that 
And the “ hot with” steaming free! have shed such a ~~ of sparkles. There are dramas, any 
one of which would make a manager’s fortune, ghost stories that 
All green and blue, and tallow of hue, would freeze the blood under a tropical sky, fairy tales that might 
I pull a piteous mug! excite the envy of Hans ANDERSEN (could he feel at peaten) 
Wet clothes off! Into hot blankets two,— lyrics which deserve an immortality, aad satires that attain 
No objection to a rug! one. We imitate the graceful reticence of contemporary critics in 
His they chatter : he shuts his eyes : speeking guardedly of that which we admire, and in avoiding any- 
His pulse is very low : g like puff, which indeed were superfluous in the case of this 
For stimulants his system cries— volume, but we will say that the production is simply amazing. We 
Then let the hot-grogs flow ! observe that a considerable addition is made to the usual pry of 
literature, and if we could find it in our heart fo —e n of the 
Yes—bless the Frost, the Parks, and the Ice, Editor, whoever he may be, we should gently reproach him with 
And bless the Humane Society! __ having ee us twenty times too much for the coin whieh pur- 
Long may they provide marquees 80 nice, chases the book. No gentleman's pocket, no lady’s desk, can be 
And stimulants to satiety ! without it. (Adv«) 
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MY HEALTH. 
HE Srarion. —(Cornwall.) 
PeNpELL says that we 
have four miles to drive 
we arrive at his 
honse. Dark night. 
Drizzling, slightly. ‘O 
yes,” says he, in answer 
to my question as to the 
means of conveyanee. 
“My trap ’Il be a” 
Hope so, sincerely. Ina 
-. new atmosphere, in a 
fresh county, before 
= you’re, as it were, aceli- 
*— matised, there’s nothing 
- go dangerous as getting 
“= damped ; not wet through, 
= but damped. It means 
rheumatism, cramps 
pains shooting, and all 
- the fearful things that 
appear in an ady 
list of complaints curable 
by some patent medicine. 

PenDELL says to me, 

letly, ‘‘ You notice the 

tation-Master. He’s a 
character.” I ask him if 
he’s as great a character 
as Old Ruppocx, whom he 
=. mentioned. ‘‘Ah!” he 
. says, smacking his lips 
" “he’s a character,” an 
then he laughs “Ha! 
ha!” abruptly, as if at some recollection of a joke of Old 
Ruppock’s, 

First Notes on Cornwall (which I make while PexvE.t is giving 
directions to the Porter about the luggage). Strange dialect, as if 
the people were more or less angry with one another. That ’s the 
first impression. aan impression is, that I don’t understand 
more than half of t they ’re saying. , 

A labourer is leaning inst the railings, and speaking to the 
Station-Master. I watch him, expecting to hear something from 
‘the character.” I fancy that (as it does not sound angrily in this 
instance) a joke, a retort, and a repartee, have passed between 





them; and that the Station-Master, judging from his sudden 
silence, while the others are laughing, is getting the worst of it. 
that lam able to catch, I find that 


Noting down the only repartee 
it sounds i like this :— 
Labourer (lolling against railings, and laughing at Station- Master). 


e a twarry a 
Roars of lenghter ef thie tall . “The character” walks off 
silently. Perhaps this is what him a character. Then they 
look round at me. 


Flash.— Being in a country, ingratiate yourself with the 
people. A smile does it. I smile, and I think it does it. They look 
atone ano as much as to say. 
fellow after all, though he doesn’t belong to these parts.” Talking 
of on well in a strange country, reminds me that I once met 
a man knew no but his own, and who told me that he 
er had any sort of difficulty in making himself understood 
abroad by smiles, nods, and by knowing the names and airs of 
several songs out of Italian Operas, and also of some French 
ballads. On the strength of this last accomplishment, he told me he 
the guest of a distinguished Family in 
, I suppose (the tru occurred to me since), 
didn’t know how to get rid of him, because they couldn’t say - 

i i He also told me that he very nearly married an 
Italian Countess, whom he met at a small inn on the Rhine, and 
with whom, after @héte, he had exchanged the names and 


table 
tunes of at least twenty songs while sitti 7, 2 the moonlight 
sipping May-wine, and smoking mild fobacts. He had a scheme for 
Epics esl Seer simple. He was going (he told 
me h sign 
an 


i 
a 
eS 
oS 
2 
Yr 
P 


et ring round so as to conceal the stone, 
only in gold semicircle, and to have proffered this, 
ponstins = — with Se, and then raising hi _ 

inquiringly, and singing ‘‘ Tu m’ami !” from Les Huguenots. is 

lan came to nothing, however ; as, while he was arranging 

his ring, and settling the proper,key for his tune, he noticed a wed- 

-1 and a keeper on the r finger. This settled the 


so he simply sang the ‘ Me ber of 
Kerli which, bp Ay be prmeunere Boney Sarah” (not 


a compliment to the Italian Countess), and by 





“*He’s not such a bad sort of | w 
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for Mayence, allegorically represented by the Syria of the song. | 
also notice-—— 

Penpe.t reappears. ‘‘ Hallo!” he exclaims; “ here, you are!” 
Then, with a short laugh, ‘‘ Aha! I’ve been looking for you, every- 
where. Aha! I’m so short-sighted, and this light so bad, that I can 
hardly see two inches in front of me.” 

I follow him out. A gig is in waiting for us. ‘‘ Jenopoam!”’ 
Penpett suddenly calls out, peering into the : 

Flash.—I am startled. There ’s an awful about it. In the 
darkness, in a new co with a 47 | gig-horse before me, 
suddenly to hear a voice ing a reply from out of the glocm, 
with ‘‘ Jznosoam !” 

es a pass-word ? No... A voice says— 

* Yezzurr. 


The answer progseds, apparently, from the ’s mouth. 
Intelligent Féash.—Cornwall is a County of Leg Poetic 
Tradition, and I see at once how this ocoufrence, if down 
from generation to tim would become at last the n 
story of Penpetu’s Talkin orse. 
accustomed to the Hest, of rather want of it, I now perceive 
a man holding the horse. is is ot gr 
een in Ot PENDELL, im a sa yt 9 4S right. 
JEROBOAM bring the luggage after us im @ eart: sit on it, 
and—um—um—”’ lew he is mounting to the ving seat. 
“ te at will drive kim e.” an epdbous witt 
ee t 1 open my m nose my 8 with 
astonishment. Pctresntien place, Corn ! 
JeRopoaM @itting on my luggage in a -eatt, driven by 


MernvsaLen! 
I repeat, aloud, to m “ Jenonoam.” 


“Ah!” says Pawn: ‘he’s a CT gpa my @ character.” 
** So,” he adds, Thea alittle though probably to compare the 
two. ‘So is Mermusaren!” : 

I wonder to myself whether they ’re characters like Old Kunpock 
and the Station- Master, 

Nil admirari—but I can’t help remarking to Pemprit that these 
names sound a little odd. 


“Ah, yes,” he replies; “ yes”—he is lea 
always peering inte the darkness—" You may 
BOAM.” : 

JEROBOAM atid the mare starts, showing an inclination at 
first, for the right-hand side of the road. 

“Um!” says Penpext, stacking his lips, and then shaking his 
head. ‘‘Odd!” 

I ask if anything ’s the matter? 

‘* No,” he returns; ‘ she’s a little restive, p'raps, after standing 
about ”—then he suddenly shouts out, ‘‘ Hey!” to something on his 
right. 

It is one of the posts of the gate leading out of the station. 

“Aha!” he laughs, on discovering this; ‘‘ I am getting so blind 
at night, I don’t think I can see an inch before me.’ Perhaps the 
post isa character. Shouldn’t be s 

Wid Taper nT sxppone’—at least I sincerely hope, thet it 

ild Inquiry.—‘‘ I suppose—a' sincerely hope, it’s a 
prett straight road to your house.” 

“Um!” replies Pewpet, considering—*“ nasty in parts; sharp 
turnings and narrow lanes.” Again he shouts out, ‘‘ Hey!” mean- 
ing that somebody or something on his right is to get out of his 


ay. 
t is the corner of a parapet, which, J can clearly see, even on such 
a night as this, borders a bridge over the river. 

**T was once talking to a fellow who was sitting beside me when 
I was driving,” says Pewpe., with a keen relish of the humour of 
the proceeding, ‘‘and we came right up against the corner that 
we ve just _" “ne 

It occurs to me to ask him, ** Do you often drive?” 

“Drive!” he repeats: ‘ less you! yes—always.” Then, 
with his usual short laugh, ‘‘ Aha—um! I very seldom have any 
accidents—very seldom. Getup! Tchk! Pst—st—st!” All this 
to the horse, which, thank goodness! is showing no signs of restive- 
ness. 

Flash.—Better not talk to him, or distract his attention from his 

ving. 

**Tt’s all pretty clear nate,” he says. 

We are ods heed road, I am sure something is in front of us. 
a large waggon, | fancy, coming towards us. I don’t like exact! 
to point out such an object as to him, He might think that 
was interfering. He doesn’t seem to see it. We are driving, too, 
on our wrong side. I hardly like, either, to remark on this novelty, 
as it may be a Cornish as well as @ French custom. 

I am sure it is a lar waggon oping towards us. Most danger- 
ous. I ** Tsn’t there a—.” He interrupts me; “ Ah,” he 
says, f ng his head forward, “I was—um—wondering whether 
that was anything. I can’t,” he adds slowly, and not checking the 
horse’s trot for a second, “1 can’t make out whether it’s a man or 
cart.” 


well forward, 
her go, Jeno- 





** Partons pour la Syris,” implied that he was off next morning 
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SOONER OR LATER. 


Old Gent. “‘ Wuen ts Tus Streamer Dux HERE?” 
Highland Pier-Master 
AN’ EVEN SOMETIMES BErorE THAT, TOO.” 


LONDON CHARIVARL 





“Various. Sometimes Sooner, SOMETIMES EARLIER, 
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A COUNTRYMAN AT THE CATTLE-SHOW. 


My eye, what sight o’ stock is here, 
0’ pigs, and ship, and cattle! 
Our thoughts wuz all, this time last year, 
Took up wi’ news o’ battle. 
But now awhile we finds relief 
Ip zummut like smooth water ; 
We turns agen to Christmus Beef, 
Instead o’ Christian slaughter. 


| 


Whereas, upon a spell o’ peace 
There sims to be reliance, 

Let’s look at all that there increase 

O’ flocks and herds wi’ science. 

It is a wonder to the eye 

_ ae on Got oor vecasts, , 
at there gurt Show and huge supply 
0’ London Chrismus beeasts ! 


| ’Tis out o’ Mother Earth as they, 
All on ’em, draas their sources, 
Droo turmuts, mangold, grain, and hay, 
Which we, by tilliage forces. 
To make her bring forth all them fruits, 
We've got for to improve her, 
Wi’ vittles they sucks up by roots ; 
Which vittles is manwuvre. 


Them ship and bullocks, hence few days, 
Turned into mutton-eaters, 
And beef, will farm, the larnéd says, 
The flesh o’ human creturs. 
That Pig you now hears grunt and squeak, 
Med soon, if Butcher hush ’un. 
| Come out on zome yeang body's cheek, 
1 


In pork-fed roses blushun. 


On barley-male, fat, well you knows, 
Did that there Hog git fatter. 
The barley wuz on refuge rose— 
Sitch is the round o’ matter ! 
Long may we ’tend the Cattle Show, 
At every celebration, 
And help make all that matter flow, 
The coorse o’ circulation. 


| 





. 








Half a minute decides the question. A loud shout from the weg. 
goner, who is luckily walking by the side of his team, a sudden pull 
over to the left on Pewpet’s part, I grasp the side of the gig, and 
in another three seconds we have passed by the waggon. 

Flash.—Not show nervousness. Be cheerful over it. Say ‘‘ Ah! 
that was near.” 

PENDELL stamps on the footboard, and laughs heartily. ‘‘ Near!” 
he exclaims, ‘‘ oho—um—that ’s not ing! pst-tchk !” 

** Wouldn’t he find it useful to wear his spectacles,” I suggest. 

**No, not a bit,” he replies, ‘‘ Spectacles—no good at night.” 

“But lamps,” I say; “wouldn’t you find lamps of some 
service ?” 

“*O yes,” he replies ; ‘“‘ most people use "em about here. But I 
don’t when I’m driving myself. Can’t see anything when I’ve got 
lamps. Get up! Pst-tchk——.” I feel a sort of scooping motion, 
asif I was being shovelled round somewhere in a while Pzx- 
DELL is tilted up a little on his side. Then the bump of a rut,—and 
Penne and | are sitting evenly again. 

Flash.—We have just come round one of the nasty corners. Per- 
haps the nastiest. I ask him if this is so. ‘‘O no,” he replies, 
“ that ’s nothing.” 

,” I protest, ‘‘ your side was up on the bank.” ‘ 
“* Was it?” he says; then adds, confidentially, ‘‘ Well, the fact is, 
that turning took me by surprise. The old mare wit... um 


—but I thought it was on, pst-techk!” Here he chuckles to 
himself as if the chance of an accident was the funniest thing he ’d 
known for a long time. him what amuses him? He replies, 


**Oh—Old Rrppock—aha !—he’s quite a character. You must meet 
him—aha”—and we're nearly into a ditch, or hole of some sort. 

Bang—jerk—bump. Ruts. Nearly out of our seats. ‘“* Most of 
our are first-rate here,” he informs me ; “ but this bit—um—I 
on know —um—I must speak at our Board 


Bump—bum . jerk, bump. Holding on. Whish! 


on my 
side, down on Ais : 





result, we are round another corner, safely. 





Three more corners. Then Penpewt asks, ‘‘Can you see a gate 
before you, eh ?” 

Before I have time to reply that I have noticed something white, 
the horse, who doesn’t want to be — up, cleverly saves his nose 
by stopping short of the gate by a foot. 

** Aha! shut! bless my soul—um—that’s that idiot Jzronoam.” 
PENDELL gives me the reins, and descends. He opens the gate, and 
I drive in. 

‘* Here we are!” says PenpELL, remounted on the box. We are 
driving up an avenue. Beyond thisI can see nothing. But there 
are no more corners. Lights from the windows of the house visible 
at last. I almost expect to find my hair turned white in a single 


night when I get down. F ; 

* Welcome,” says Prenpett, cheerily, ‘to Penwiffle.’” Then 
suddenly to himself, ‘I wonder”—‘‘ What?” I ask. “I was 
wondering,” he says, “if JenosHarHat’s in.” Then he bawls, 


“ JenosHaPnat!” 
Good gracious! What a set of names! 





BEESLY ON BAD PRINCIPLES. 
Tue learned and logical Proressor Beesty has written thus:— 


“I will only add that as Positivism and Communism are irreconcileably 
ra one the most vital questions, no good can be served by confounding 
m.”’ 


Nevertheless, confound both ! 





Want of Harmony. 
Tuer have queer names for things in America. State 





the 
New York there is a public building which is called ‘‘ Sing-Sing.” 
It is not a Music Hall, but a Prison. 
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MIXED PICKLES. 


Domestic (in terrified accents). 
IN THE LiB’ARY, AND CUT HIS FINGER DREADFUL, ’ 
Grandmamma’s ne (gleefully attuting to his Nasal Organ). 


MI!” 





EVENINGS FROM HOME, 


At ihe Lyceum.—The thanks of all really interested in the wel- 
fare of Dramatic Art in this country—which means a somewhat 
wider circle than is comprehended in the phrase, “‘ the play- ing 
public ”—are due to Mz. Baremay, not merely for havin soles 
mae Juif Polonais with a completeness which leaves scarcely anything 

esired, but for having afforded Mr. H. Invine an unity 
for the F—,- development of a tragic power for which few, even 
who are carefully watching the dramatic world for the 

pms. fhe man,” would have given him credit. 

The Bells, a good, honest, literal translation se? a any sense an 
adaptation, of the French original, remains, whet M. Exckmayw- 
CHATRIAN intended it to be, ‘‘ une simple bude } ae écrite 
sans aucune préoccupation du thédtre.” Emphatically a dramatic 
study, and _ a poy it a the ee before us the sketch of a paeane, 

where one figure centre of attraction, and in 
it are but pod burden thus laid upon an estas 
shoulders is indeed heavy to i Bg especially as the most interesting 
part of Go ote, has Ie a be performed 4 a cramped s dy gy 
gauze, and under iarly garising influence of the 

essentially theatrical iime-light. 

The praise that can be awarded to Mr. Irvine is, that the 
spectators experience a sense of relief a, the ome descends 
upon the last Act of this nightmare play. h the end only 
introduces them to the beginning o 3-3 eae ing the 

awfully wake te dn ee upon the very i his 
pan» wedding, yet the genuine applause which Mr. 
Invine to the front, testifies their thorough recognition of the 
actor’s merit. The scenery and the characteristic costumes are 
perfect, while the composition and the “a t of the Alsatian 
reflect the INGLA, of the 


music it upon M 
speuae, When, i summer of ’69, this piece was first 


| soung 6 success, is a question 


‘*O, Mum, HERE’s MasTER PLANTAG'’N’T, ’M, 


HAS BEEN AND Broke wis Gran’pa’s Inx-BorTrue 


** AND Got A MARBLE UP BY e Doss, Gra’pBa’!!” 


which, for the sake of Actor end ome we honk will evoke a 
favourable response. Yet, if so, what will Ay the probable result ? 
Imitation in the same line. After the first Sensation Drama in the 
West End, the theatrical market was glutted with “sensations. 
Shall we be deluged with horrors? Are we to have Authors and 
Managers sa Tt to the A -y-? - like the Fat Boy in Pickwick to old 
Mrs. War I wan our flesh creep.” Perhaps so. 
Let us not anticipate. ¢- opos, a kwick finishes the entertain- 
ment at the Lyceum. Mr. Invine plays Jingle. This, after Mathais, 
is an incongruity. It looks like Kran afterwards Clown.” We 
hear that some one else is to take this part in future; perhaps the 
change has already been made. In any case we prefer to see Mu. 
Invine play the Bells without the _— 


THE FUTURE OF FRANCE AND ENGLAND. 


O France, in future, wise as we 
By sore experience grown, 

Strive but to keep your own self free 
Your neighbours leave alone. 


Mankind example let us give, 
And Woman also, France ; 

We'll teach the Nations how to live 
You teach them how to dance. 





Non Possumus. 





em dh 


Whether, with an eg yettle, = doemtio study with so har-| 
termination will a lasting 


In replying to an address at the other day by certain 
ie re is said to pgotested sone ~{ all idea of 
coming to with Ital Very likely. If his Holi- 


be infallible in aihafawtnintelligible dcgrse dogmas, it is therefore 
all all the more out of his way to come y an understanding with 
anybody. 
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THE WIGSLEY CENTENARY. 


T was the Hundredth Anni- 
versary of birthday 
of the great Wiestey, 

whose works are known 
wherever the name of 
Wiaester is known. To 


rs at the Centenary 

met (Lorp Rocxsi1- 

the Lord-Lieutenant 

of his native county), 

“the sun never sts on 

the fame of Josuva 

James Whioestxy; the 

izon of his renown 

broadens and brightens 
with every i 





piace commenced at a 
The istration al nll the loudine ta 
i daybreak, they performed their duty. 
Bands of travel inet perms, enthusiastic Wigsleyites, with 
return tickets, and isiois in reticules and handkerchiefs bearing 


Wigsley’s portrait in the centre ope visiting, as soon as the gas- 
lamps were extinguished, both the houses where, on the Best 
authority, he was declared to have been born, and in with 
passionate interest and praiseworthy impartiality, the two cradles in 
one or other of which the future glory of his age must unquestion- 
ably have cried at an early period in his life. 

They then either left their cards, or called in person on his old 
nurse, an undoubted centenarian and something more, who was 
found, in her best cap, spending the ovemes ¢ her days in the 
Wigsley Almshouses. From her venerable lips they heard how 
the sure coruscations of genius early ripened in her infant , 
and how the dawn of intellect flashed in his blue eye, and li 
up his dome-like forehead and pyramidal brow. With pride she 


showed them his first pair of knitted socks, with the once dainty | yw 


ribbon blanched by the hand of Time and the laundress, and an 
authentic fragment of the blue sash he wore the day he was short- 
ened. The old lady evinced much t ness for the packets of 
mild tobacco, in which the gratitude of many of her visitors found 
an appropriate outcome. 

But the Museum at the Town Hall proved the chief attraction. 
There the industry of the Committee and the local enereey the 
unwearied efforts of the Town and County, and the liberality of our 
great National Institutions, had brought together such a collection 
of articles, closely interwoven with Wiestey’s brilliant existence, 
or bound up with his simple daily habits, as has seldom, if ever, been 
described by the local papers. There you might see portraits of 
Wrstey taken in almost every year of tis life, from two upwards, 
in every position or attitude which he could have assumed during 
that long period, in all the various dresses he had been known even 
once to wear, and in every capacity of his bey or private 
career. There you might also inspect pictures of his first love, his 
second love, the three ladies he ultimately married in rapid succes- 
oo, each with ber hair done ina ——- mgs es his thirteen 
children, some of his grandchildren, his dogs, ooting-pony 
and his confidential black servant. There loving hands had aimee 
together views of both the houses and both the rooms in which he 
was born, the modest thatched cot in which he was pe a | 


by hand, the country where he had his first tooth ex 

the tooth itself was exhibited Deroy Mg ee as a pin), the 
ifferent schools where he was edu different houses where 

he had lived, and the rather indifferent of the trades- 
men with whom he dealt. There the devotion of admirers was 
gratified by the sight of his money-box, the hassock on which he 
stood in the family pew at church, w of 160 genuine auto- 


ele- | ments of his genius and the results of im 
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the proof-sheets of the bill he issued when his bey mare was stolen), 

many of his favourite toys, and a geographi uzzle, in perfect 

poeservetion, put together in such a manner as ¢ Yr showed the 

buddings of that leaning to adventure which afterwards led 

= to traverse unknown Sierras and explore undiscovered Con- 
ents. 

There was besides an unique collection of all his pipes, cigar- 
cases, t tobaceo- and smoking-caps, and, which created 
i al oy of the last chenect he ever smoked. 
The many orders decorations conferred on him by foreign Sove- 
reigns were also displayed. To this ion of the exhibition his 
own country did not contribute ; but t —- receipt was shown, 
given by the Dean and Chapter of the Cathedral of St. Cedric, on 
remitting half the usual fees, when a bust cf WicsLzEr, erected by 
publie subseription, was placed in the National Temple eighteen 
years after his decease. 


The inauguyation of the Memorial Marble Drinking Fountain 
(with a for horses and dogs), flowing for that day only 
with summer beverages, was a splendid sight, and passed off with- 


out a cloud to mar the enjoyment of the scene. 

Banquets followed in his native place, in the borough-town where 
he was bound apprentice te a cork-eutter, but early burst the 
trammels of galling restraint and soared to fane on the wings of 
Liberty, in the various places where he had resided, in the Capital 
City, and in the quiet little village to which he finally retired to pass 
the remainder of his days, surrounded by the imperishable monu- 
perfect ssnitary legislation. 

We have only space left to give the peroration of the Prize Poem 

ich was recited after the Metropolitan Banquet by the successful 
nervous competitor, the brilliant and distinguished 

company standing uncovered the whole of the time, and dashing 
their wine-cups to the ground when the last strains had died away— 


* Come, then, Great Day, the birth-dawn of my theme, 


i Whose life transcends the brightest, busiest dream, 


Come, and thy treasured memories 
To all who value Genius more than : 
To that Tag & band who staungh to pouae'e name, 


Grows to its zenith and passes to its prime ; 
Blossoms a flower, on earth’s remotest waste, 
Burgeons on shores no footstep ever traced, 
Gathering humanity within its range, 

Fatal to doubt, triumphant over change, 
Till, like a star resplendent in the West, 

It fades in rapture on a world at rest.” 








BUCOLIC INTELLIGENCE. 


At a sale of Royal Stock, which took place the other day in 
indsor Great Park, were sold a number of cattle, described as 
‘twenty-nine superior horned Scotch Oxen.” Most people know 
that yoy ane long-horned and short-horned ox co who have 
seen oregoing statement in a newspaper per e 
that there is # breed of oxen disti i a ks superior horned, whee 
horns are prized on account of their superiority for manufae 
purposes. The further information that the sale of those Roy 

i took place under the hammer of Messrs. BUCKLAND AND 
Sons, Royal auctioneers, may per occasion, im many quarters at 
once, the remark that the superior-horned oxen were knocked down 
first, to be slaughtered some time afte 








SAFE ROME. 


on Ped oak Seem Comet pep Sop Cate, 

But © Pros, Pope, there is no place like Rome. 

To do what you please, though a han ye pr there 

A om, on Earth which you won’t find elsewhere. 
Rome, Rome, safe, safe Rome ! 
For you, Pros, Pope, there is no place like Rome. 


Frenchmen with defended your throne, 
ete nemone nat cad ot ends of their own. 
In tumults oft Bishops in France bleed ; 
Yon, if went there, might be indeed. 
Rome, safe, safe Rome 
ou'll stay, if you’re wise, Holy Father, at Rome. 








E 


graphs (including his first copybook, almost his first love-letter, 


Patrence on wer Trrat.—The Tichborne Case. 
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A CLERICAL SCANDAL. 


pensive tone, 
At St. Stiggins’s, Walker Street. 


Poor Erwra dreary soul, 
But as — true a fellow 
As fe lived bees eon? 


With a 


He was a feeble-minded youth, 


Much given te medicines tonic ; 
And sivems more or less, 
With tis-— chronic. 


Whilst every of nostrums quack 
Or patent gell— 
From OxYMEL. 


He'd stewed himself in Turkish Baths, 


aaa 


whene’ er he blew 
’ trumpet ; 


And — with dyspepsia from 
A single buttered erumpet. 


There were three spinsters of Gorgon mien, 
Whom _— iesprerent 
Called, as they up ewer Street, 


* Plague, P “4 “aad Famine.” 
It was their fate in tienes, 
When they affected 


Like < ungathered Didine flowers, 
To decorate the walls. 


So they discovered ball-rooms were 
A snare ; and champagne as well : 
And abandoned both, and took instead 
To tea—and to. OXxYMEL. 


One eve these spinsters had been out, 
Of dreary tracts in quest, 

And then returned, as evening fell, 
Towards their spinster nest. 


They met the Reverend Ernrir™, 
And—no, I am not j 

The Reverend Erurarm had a pipe— 
Yes, OXYMEL was smoking ! 


They frowned and eut him, cut him dead, 
Firmness they had no lack o’— 

Can saintly odours co-exist, 
With odours of tobaeco ?” 


And from that hour poor Ox oo 
Was scowled on at St. Stig; 

Whilst his “ superior” pow a! ‘him 
Each day no end of “ wiggings.” 


He meekly bore it, for he had 
No worldly or cunning ; 

And who can stop three spinster- 8, 
When once they ’re set a-running / 


—— too much for Oxymet, 
i ge entlest creature breathin’, 
So The bolted to the Antipodes, 
To convert eolonial heather. 


Leaving behind a little note :— 
** The truth I now indite is— 

I was smoking _ tatula, 
To cure my mild bronchitis.’ 


The ladies, jast os changephte, 

s any 

wy Curate who came instead. 
t,—with ducks of whiskers. 
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SPECIAL OCCASION. 


“ Wet, sy Riests, THey cozs Down-sTarns yor James TO Brave; BUT 
WHEN WE'RE very Lars or A Mognine, 1 sust Takes ‘kM UP, AND SHAKES 
"EM, AND PUTS ‘em Down AGAIN.” 


FASHIONABLE RETRENCHMENT. 


Ture is no nonsense, to speak of, this month in Le Follet’s “‘ Fashions 
for December.” But there occurs a noteworthy passage—subjoined with a note, 
by an Old Brute :— 


“Skirts intended for only in-door wear are made very long, with the exception of 
dancing-dresses. The latter rest only a few inches on the ground—a decree of la Mode for 
which, we are sure, our partners will feel very grateful.” 


Their gratitude to ‘‘ la Mode” will be that of men who are Lyne for small 
mercies. Skirts that trail “only a few inches” are quite song, caene mnough to be 
den upon, or to give more trouble in the ee — t ing upon them 
than the partnership of the wearer ean, suey some ly, be n conceding 
curtailment of a few inches of draggletail, “ la Mode” shows =) = no respecter 
of saws. She knows that when she gives an inch, the recipients of that con- 
cession are powerless to take an ell. This is true both as regards her slaves 
and their partners. The latter are out of the question, and the former, all 
but the angelic few endowed with reason and free-will, can no more shorten 
the skirts of their dresses than donkeys can shorten their ears. 





Peace-makers in the German Pulpit. 


Tue Federal Parliament of Germany has adopted a Bill rendering the Clergy 
wi all denominations liable to eriminal correction for “‘ abusing their office 

litical agitation in the , ” Not even eam 4 Roman Catholic Priesthood 

elf wi ill be exempt from the oun s of this measure if any of them incur 

nalties, which of course none will es as everybody knows perfectly 

wel, , all at all times in scl aly sone’ a the constituted 

thorities, and are, without ex of abnsing their office 

ia in the pulpit by abusing the Government 


MACBETH ON THE TICHBORNE THIAL. 
“* Wuaz, will the case stretch out to the crack of doom?” 
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YE INFANT PRODIGY. 
Maggie. “* Way 1s your Harr so Grey, Mama?” 
Mamma, “ Wit, BecAUsE you’RE sucH A Navouty Caitp sometimes.” 
Maggie. “‘ Wuat A Navonty Caitp You MUsT HAVE BEEN! Poor Granpma's Harr's Quire Wairs/” 


Beauty that Roman, Vandal, Hun, and Goth 


vl Ag ‘J German and Frank, have lusted to possess, 
VICTOR AT ROME, And, as lust will, from surfeit, turned to loathe, 
‘The session of the Italian Parliament was opened yesterday at Rome by What they had trod and torn in fierce caress. 
Kino Victon-EMMAN vet in person.” —TZel-graphiec Despatch of Monday, Oft loved, oft lusted for, and oft betrayed,— 
Nov. 27. ; > + ~ -y" s the hour, nel 
: ‘or charms, and arts that help the wanton’s trade, 
7 hy hes finly's eae King, But ne’er till now, entrenched behind the power 
Past Rome’s grey ruins, Rome’s glad thousands through, Of a true man’s heart, and a brave man’s blade, 
To the Citorian Mount his people bring. With honoured wifehood’s happy home, for dower. 
Where, in her sun-lit gold and heavenly blue, Look back upon the lessons of thy life, 
Fair Italy awaits the bridal ring. Its tale of treason, wantonness, and woe, 
: Of weakness, sequel on distrust and strife, 
His Queen, long wrestled for, now only won, Ané unfaith, ever crowned with overthrow : 
From bonds, from bars, from death-in-life redeemed, Ages not more with sins than sorrows rife ; 
Whose eyes, yet dungeon-dimmed, scarce brook the sun, Shameful caress, and but less shameful blow. 
Whose hopes, that oft for truth took what they dreamed, , 
Searce trust assurance of new life begun, Look forward to thy life that is to be, 
For fair limbs prison-cramped and fetter-seamed. If to him and thyself thou art as true 


As he, thy Vicror, still hath been to thee, 


Vicror and Italy, bridegroom and bride. When rest shall strength for toil in thee renew 








Clasp hands in Rome at last! In throb and dart On lovely arts, and fruitful industry, 
Swift A its congre life’s tumultuous tide é And Chureh made pure, and State purged through and through. 

Comes sweeping! With flushed face, and lips apart, One work is done: more work to do remains: 
Loosing her long-pent floods of joy and pride, Thou standest at the parting of the ways : 

She looks the rapture that o’erflows her heart. For journeyi g in the ht one gird thy reins. 

: . "a ich ao has made slack, and scorn delays ; 
F A this | fussed King, of manners ~- And sow thy seed, nor doubt, but trust the gains 
eavy of frame, of features coarse and stern, ; 

Wis bride co hapdliy wen, so hotly weced, Of harvest, golden crown of toilsome days! 

Doth her lord’s beauty in his deeds discern. Let the old Priest whom thou hast thrust aside, 
In her Ré Galantuomo’s constant mood Out of thy way, into his convent cell, 

How safe her trust she has not now to learn. Gibber and groan, and, warnings duly cried, 

: Speak thee Anathema with book and bell,— 

To such firm strength should beast? 5 ght her troth, For him and thee thy Roman home is wide, 

Beauty that has bred bale and bitterness : 


He, too, has work—so he but do it well. 
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Has work hard as thine own—to dig his way 
Back to the spring of truth, 9 crystal clear, 
O’er which his forerunners haye, by day, 
For ages, piled Rome’s rine, and drear ; 
That none might see that blessed fountain play, 
Nor even know those healing waters near. 


Is his the hand to loose this fountain fair, 
Who until now has doled out, drop by drop, 
What of those waters forced their way to air, 
Sophisticate with from his own shop, 
Of sovereign potency, sold only there 
In his own vials, his own seal a-top ? 


What matters whether Ais old hand, or one 
That shall come after? This, at least, is plain, 

Truth’s fountains are unsealed : the day is gone 
For jagglery, their free flow to restrain ; 

This fan, at least, has once for ail been done, 
Not by all priests to be undone again ! 





BENEVOLENT GRINDERS. 


rn. Lowe is actuated by a 
genial and kindly feeling, 
and not the reverse of it, 
in rendering the incidence 
of taxation on all whom 
he ventures to pene it, 
as painful as possible. The 
Government also, from the 
most amiable of motives, 
endeavour, —_ all their 

wer, in levying taxes, 
3 carry on ts | Bnnemen 
lent intention of their 
CHANCELLOR OF THE Ex- 
cHEequeR. He, if he were 
an Operating Member of 
the College of Surgeons, 
would be one of those, if 
any still exist, who think 
the pain of operations salu- 
; and therefore he 
would see his patient ex- 
pire in agony rather than 

- gi chloroform. 

‘Cruel only to be kind,” 

of course; but people do 

not see it: hence, partly, 
pee, Core - 
ess 


exasperation which 
eanses loss of seats. Hence, also, certain re 


f in the papers, such 
as a paragraph in the Post, which partly follows :— 


_ “THE ASSESSMENT OF THE INcomE-TAx.—Of late there has been much 
stir in many country towns in consequence of a new assessment of the Income- 
tax, which, it is alleged, presses very unduly on those concerned. Crowded 
meetings were held at Exeter and Tiverton on Saturday, for the purpose of 


protesting surcharges under Schedule D, which have been freely and 
jae nme Bonn m throughout Devonshire.” : , 


_ Resolutions denouncing the practice complained of, were ‘‘ enthu- 

si y carried;” the meetings not duly considering that the 
Government never would have directed the Income-tax assessors to 
make ative surcharges if they had been empowered to extort 
conf by means of thumb-screws. 
_ Sum Starrorp Norracore, who was present at the Tiverton meet- 
ing, made some remarks, which doubtless ed a generous 
desire to help the Government to effect the object which they really 
contemplate in aggravating the burden of the Income-tax to the 
utmost :— 

_ “He said that with to the Income-tax more particularly, if they 
wished to be relieved of the Income-tax, they should not be in too great a 
hurry to get rid of every other kind of tax, and they must be prepared with a 
substitute. With to the system of assessing trades ond professions on 
the same scale as o incomes, he admitted was force in the 
arguments against it, but he was bound to say that when 
the matter out, they would find great difficulty in substituting what would be 
called a fair assessment.”’ 

So ‘Sre Starrorp Nortucore gives up the idea of an equitable 
Income-tax as a bad job. So likewise, Ma, Lown on 

They all agree that Schedule D is an iniqui 


is: Colleagues. ; 
Heol erie Seles 











The pauper, who was an Income-tax payer 
the a. oD or its suicide, for want o 


the savings which Schedule D prev m putting by. 
Don’t tell them that taxation is not te : inequalities of 
fortune. They know that; but they taxation, to be 
just, should some ion to means. Else wh 

exempt any incomes at They know that a man with a fix 

income is immensely better off than a man w income, of the 
same amount, is precarious; that the former cag affeed all manner 


of enjoyments which the latter dares not; 
perfect nce upon an income on which, 
were li to lose it at any moment, he 
to contract matrimony. y know, for 
tray, that, without a joke, but in sad 
ous incomes are incommensurate. 
reason of itself, they see that a fair I 
Very well. Then, now in the subjoiped by a 
meeting at Worcester, we discern the working jous and 
well-aimed, though a parently rin atte fiscal (or 
may we say “ confiscal” ?) policy of i 
“That the mode of assessing and levying is “ta ag 
ral dissatisfaction in the city, as being uisi- 
torial. That, unless a more just and equi and ing 
the tax can be i i i Pledges every i 
i no longer 


obtained, this 
in its power to obtain its total abolition. 
ined not only 


That’s it. Total abolition. That 
determined to effect. They have 
a partial tax to please the populage. 
i ed in order to give 
.” but to end confisca- 
or putting an end to it 


to resist pressure for er 
the Great Untaxed a “ free 
want a _ 
e. That they will find in the 
agitation amongst the middle j against the Income-tax which 


tion altogether. Only they 
which shall be strong and 

bids fair to be provoked by as benignly as cleverly cal- 
culated to render it utterly insupportable. 















THE PREMIER’S RELIGIONS. 


Mr. WHALtey has written to Mr. Guapstone to know whether 
the Premier has secretly become a Catholic. Mr. GLADSTONE 
replied to Mz. Wuattey that the latter has really asked the former 
whether he is ‘‘ the basest creature in the kingdom.” Mr. WHALLEY 
is much better—a great deal better than ought to have been 
expected ; so much better indeed, that he has had the immoral courage 
to address Mr. Giapsrone again, and to receive the reply that 
renewing the inquiry is something outside what ought to pass 
“between man and man.” And still WHALLEY és. - 

We suppose that Ma. WmaLiey’s success must have excited other 
inquiring persons to address Mr. GLapsTone in a similar way ; for 
among letters which have recently been received by the Premier, 
= following have been forwarded to us, with permission to publish 
m :— 

To Mz. GuapstorE, 

Dear Str,—Will you oblige a few friends of religion by stating 
whether you have secre ee a Parsee. casual] 
learned that one of your domestics actually heard 
morning, that you were quite a fire-worshipper. 

Yours most obediently, 


Gus, E, Gawper. 


e have 
you say, the other 


From Mx, Giapstore. 

Sirn,—What you learned from my menial is true. The morning 
was uncommonly frosty. Yours obediently, 

W. E. G. 
To Mu. Giapstone. 

Riont How. Sre,—When a national interest is in jeopardy, 
etiquette must be forgotten. You are hereby invited to state dis- 
tinetly, and without any Jesuitieal evasions, whether you are or are 
not a Sandemanian. Do not try to escape the question, but remem- 
ber what you said before the lion’s cage at the Poological Gardens. 

Yours expectingly, 
Gonz Moucnz, 
From Mx. Graperose. 

Srr,—I said that the lion was a fine one, and that I admired the 

sandy mane, and you may draw what inference you please from that. 


Yours, W. E. G. 
To Mn. GLapsTone. 
Respectep F rast Lonp,—Some Protestants are cascolingly enatows 
to be informed at what period of your history you to belong 
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A CAUTION. 








MUSIC OF MEMORY. 


I urss a Song of other years— 

The reason why I wish to know; 
Once so familiar to mine ears, 

No more I hear the cry of ‘‘ Clo’ !” 


The Crier, when the streets I pace, 
Presents no longer te my view 
The features of Semitic Race, 
And the remembered Bag of Blue. 


Is it that Bigotry’s old wall, 

Now broken down, and swept off clear, 
Forbids him not to choose his call, 

But open leaves him free career ? 


Thus, at a day not distant far, 

That he who once might ‘Clo’! ” have cried, 
The Bench may climb to from the Bar, 

Or on the Woolsack, e’en, preside. 


Or so do qnet, in these days 
Of Shoddy all to pieces go, 

That So.omons no good to raise, 
Has found his ancient ery of *‘ Clo’! ”’ 








THE LAW’S DELAY CASE. 


EXAMINATION, 
Interpellation, 
Altercation. 
Insinuation, 
Reiteration, 
Retardation, 
Ruination. 





Tit for Tat. 

Iw the December number of a new Magazine, Free- 
light, there is an article, by a Lady Contributor, on the 
‘*Age of Man.” Another proof of the alarming spread 


of independence among Women. We hope no Gentleman 
will so far forget himself as to take his revenge by 


Laura, “0, Amy! You ovent never To Wear a Rixo on your Tarrp writing a pa on that very delicate subject, about 


FiIncer, UNLESS YOU ARE REALLY ENGAGED. MAMMA SAYS IT OFTEN PREVENTS which, with a 


a Goop Orrer!” 


to the sect called Jumpers. You have been heard to state that you 
were once a member of that body, and a zealous one. 


Yours obediently, A. 8. 8. 


From Mr. GLapsTone. 

Srr,—I have often stated that in my youth I was a jumper, and a 
very one. I thought that I had renounced an exercise unfit for 
middle age, but I take leave to jump from your note to the conclu- 
sion that your initials exactly describe you. 

Yours, W. E. G. 


To Mr. GLADSTONE. 
Dear Mr. Grapstone,—lIs it true that in an eminent Chemist’s 
shop, not a hundred miles from Oxford Street, you stated, the other 
afternoon, that you Congas an Antinomian made the least draft 
upon any man’s credulity Yours truly, 
ScHOLASTICOs. 
From Mr. Giapstone. 
Srrn,— What I said was, that the least Antimonial draught would 
stop any man’s garrulity. Take one, and try. 
Yours obediently, 


To Mr. Grapstone. 

Dear Srr,—Excuse the question, but in these times it is essential 
that we should understand the doctrines held by those who have rule 
over us. I am credibly informed that in conversation with the late 
Attorney-General, Srm Ropert Cottrer, you said that you knew 
no better “‘ wind of doctrine” than that of a Plymouth Brother. Are 
you one ? Yours sincerely, ANSER. 


From Mr. Grapstonrr. 
Dear Sre,—lI said that my brother was never better than in the 
wind of Plymouth, where he needed no doctoring. 
Yours obediently, 


W. E. G. 


W. E. G. 





our accessions of knowledge, so little is 
still known—the ‘‘ Age of Woman.” 








To Mr. GiapsTone. 

My Dear Sre,—It is ramoured that you have become one of an 
obscure but meritorious sect, and that you said at the railway station 
the other morning, that you had no rest until you had joined Lapy 
Huntrinepon’s Connexion. Can this be ? 

Yours truly, AsInvs. 


From Mr. Giapstone. 
Srr,—No, it can’t. I said that I had had no rest since I got in 
at the Huntingdon Junction. There were some asses in the car- 
riage who were quarrelling over theology. Perhaps you were one of 


them. Yours, W. E. G. 


To Mr. GLADSTONE. 


Srr,—It was remarked that, during your last visit to Hawarden 
Castle, you pertinaciously a from eating pork, ham, and 
indeed pig’s flesh in any form. It was also observed that on the 
Saturday of your visit you did not join in any of the amusements of 
the party, but remained in your own apartment. Lastly, it was 
noticed that you carefully counted the change which you received at 
the railwa king-office. Will you please, by return of post, to 
dispel the frightful suggestion which these visible signs force upon 

Your obedient Servant, 
Puaraon Titvs. 
From Mr. GLapsTone. 

Srr,—I dislike pig. On that Saturday I had a cold. I always 

count my change. Have I given you yours? 
Respectfully, W. E. G. 





A Typical Rogue. 

A Conremporary lately published a report of a case of swindling, 
headed ‘“‘ Extraordinary Fraud by a Person calling himself a Fren 
Marquis.” Is not the fraud of obtaining money under ‘ 
tences, committed by a person calling himself a French Marquis, 
rather the reverse of extraordinary ? 
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GOING THE PACE. 


Groom on Hunter. ‘‘So your Gov’sor’s GornG TO Bricuton ror HIs Honrin’, ta? WaHart's THAT For?” 
Ditto Driving. ‘‘ WELL, we pon’T seem TO CARE FOR ALL THAT JumPiN’ AND GetTin’ over Roveas Piaces As you Tainks 


80 MUCH OF HERE—WE GOES IN FOR GALLOPIN'/” 





COLONIAL FUN. 


Tue word Colonies does not usually suggest fun. Yet there must 
be fun in our “ Plantations.” Me. Punch observes this in a 
Colonial journal :— 


Y ig: HONEST MEN—AND OTHERS.—Driving from Hole Town to 
Bridgetown, on Sunday last, the advertiser lost a Cigar-holder with the 
face of a pretty girl on it. The intrinsic value of the missing article is small, 
but as the owner has been for the last few months taking a sort of pleasure 
in artistically converting the young lady from a blonde into a brunette, he 
would be glad to get it back in. If it was picked up by a Gentleman, on 
reading this notice, he will, of course, send it to the address below. [If it 
was picked up by a poor man, who —_ a a few shillings by selling it, on 
his bringing it to the address below, he | be paid the full amount of its in- 
trinsic value. If it was picked up by a thief, let him deliver it, and he shall 
be paid a like amount, and thus for once can do an honest action, without 
being a penny the worse for it.—Address, the Globe Office, &c. 


Somewhat discursive perhaps, but time and advertising may be 
cheaper in the daughter countries than at home. In its way, the 
above is a model. 





PENAL SERVITUDE ON JURIES. 


Tue Jury impressed on the Tichborne Trial are much to be pitied, 
but a case more grievous theirs is conceivable—that of 
having to try a felony, to be not allowed to te before deliver- 
ing a v and to be locked up every night. And why should 
they not be kept together, and ed up night and day, if those 
precautions are of use in any case? Happily for them, the law, in 
this respect, is inconsistent as well as absurd. When will Collective 
baa oo abolish the = ? fe © &, Sowsee, Ge ieee 

ury have suffered so m they deserve a Memorial, of whi 
the cost would be a mere fleabite, comparatively, if defrayed out of 
the Tichborne Estate. It it to consist of a Monument with 
Patience on the top of it, smiling at the t. 





LATEST FASHION IN HAJR-DRESSING. 


** Tt is announced that one of New York's society belles has determined to 
create a sensation at Prince Atexis’s ball by having her hair lit up with 
little gas-jets, the reservoir of which is to be concealed amidst a wilderness of 
false braids, puffs, and curls, and a French twist.””—Court Journal. 


Tuis is originality. A any pe in a lady’s back hair (struc- 
ture’)! What a glowing fancy! what a heated imagination the 
lady must possess! There be beauties who are said to light up well. 
Surely this must be the queenof themall. Brilliant belle! with 
gas-jets in her hair, and, as we can none, fire in her eye, and a 
taper waist, she will—she must, ki a consuming passion in 
may a com <a bosom, a the Press of native land 
with materi or many a ing paragra’ gas-jets, as 
articles of female adornment, should in this rePrhtened age become 
fashionable, no ball-room will be complete without its Fire-brigade, 
to render prompt assistance in case of accidents. 








Who’s to Blame? 


Tus country was once governed by a Ministry, known as ‘‘ The 
Broad Bottom Administration.” When the Megera Commission 
have found out through whose mismanagement that vessel was 
allowed to go to sea, the preg 1h, will have an undoubted 
right to be called ‘‘ The Rotten Administration.” 





Piteous Appeal. 
“ Watcu THs Faame.”—That is what poor Pawtow Scroosy, who 
is growing oppressively stout, implores his Medical Adviser to do. 





Two Larner Crasses or Socrery.—Free Thinkers and Free Drinkers. 
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A HUMBLE APPEAL. 
} 


“0, I say, Mr. Lowe! Bara Parpon, Sim; sot I Kyows ver. Don’r 
YER Owe vs A Goop Turx, Stn? Sim TrRewitiiAM WANTS TO TURN Us PooR| 
LITTLR CHAPS ovr 0° THE STREETS IF WE CAN'T PASS A ZAMINASHUN, Srp. | 
Maxe ‘im Stow THAT, Str, PLease, Str. Bonsies 1s HARD ENOUGH ON US, Sip. | 
We pon'r po no Harm, Sm; poms vs? AND WE'RE mostLy 'UNorY, Sir.” 

[Mr. Lows, touched, and perhaps remorseful, resolves to intercede with 
Sim CHAnies TREVRELY AN. 


GOOD GOVERNMENT. 


MAwntToRA.—The Manitoban sums up the year’s work in Manitoba, since 
the arrival of Governor Archibald, a year as follows :—‘ A political | 
framework, wide, and solid, and ‘substantial, been constructed lawy | 
tending to the social and domestic welfare of the people have been enacted— 


the most complicte, has been instituted—e sehool system has been organised, | 

and is now al! but in full operation—an effective police force has been ~~ 
blished—the highways are being rapidly constructed—a rigid 

system is in full operation—telegraphic communication with the world with: 


province to-day presents an aspect which would have done credit to the work 
of a dozen experienced politicians.” 


Tus is a good account of a year’s work. aoaee ote Gee of 
long standing and t eminence, with 
superb National Debt, which might feel envy of Manitoba. Cannot | yy, 
GovERWOR ARCHIBALD be induced to transfer his services for a time | 
to this Island? Can no arrangement be made with him to leave | ™* 
the lucky Manitobans for twelve months or so, and come across and 
help us out of a few of our a P It would be wise economy 
on our part to offer him a it salary ; and further, to give 
- a Vy ruarantee that he should be exempt from attendance 
i, ~t ings and dinners, be unmolested cated by 
liamentery Whips, and never hear a 
cities or addresses numerously and influentially signed. Mess, 





Our management of public business, our tion, 0 legal rescinded, 1 
arrangements, our sanitary system, our BB ay Picken S| between Office 


THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


resent to the family of the man 
titations and't S| es or QuEENSBERRY, but by the Do wager Lad 
Mr. aren mentioned the cireumstance, he is bo to com: 


Tr has been remarked that the abolition of the 
was contemplated in framing the 


election agen ted s of 01 one oa alien over 
yond tthe freedom of mg Thi of vars, would. en by 


ee ye E 
st wil mas « perfot Momo Bene aa 


BUNG TO HIS BROTHERS. 


My friends and fellow-countrymen, 
A respite we have got, 
But we shall ’ave to fight again 
For Bar and Pewter-pot. 
Them Temperance coves, another year, 
Will try another throw ; 
And we must all look to our beer, 
Or else to pot we go. 


And what I says of gall to gin 
Applies, and spiri 

And likewise wines ; oa t deal therein 
No longer like you do. 

’Enceforward none but genuine 
Pure liquors, mind, you sell ; 

Or to our business, yourn and mine, 
As sure as fate, farewell. 


** Defence and not defiance” we 
For motto do proclaim ; 
Let ‘‘ No Adulteration ” be 
United with the same. 
And stick to oe 0 and un Jing "ll gain 
The praise of ty’ Bye. 
When people say, ‘ 
The right thing, ge to Bono.” 


Intem , that degradin’ wice, 
No longer would abound, 

If we was ca and precise, 
To keep our liquors sound. 

Among the Swells, consider wot 
Has caused it to decline. 

There ’s nothin’ to redeem a sot 
Like drinkin’ ’olesome wine. 


The ’umbler classes would i improve 
ewise, no doubt, as we 
As we the causes should remove, 
Good drink did we all sell. 
With Education for our aid, 
Refinement would increase, 
And, through the Licensed Wittlers’ trade, 
Intoxic vation cease. 


Our mission is to helevate 
The masses, we confess, 

With cups which not inebriate, 
Exceptin’ to excess. 

All true-born Britons must desire, 
Whilst moral, to be free. 

Hang out your Banners of Entire 
In strict integrity ! 
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r-laws, our drunkards, our fanatics, our ‘pilways, our Home 
ce, our Irish, our London, would all be 
Governor ARCHIBALD. 





VERY WELL DONE. 


a system for the administration of justice, simple, yet recognised by all tobe| Mr. Puncn and the Marquis oy QuEENSBERRY must have mutual 

sympathies of some sort. While the former nobleman was 

| | ing that as the Dowacer MARrcHIonEss oF QUEENSBERRY 

to send money to the wife of the person who was acquitted 

out will be consummated in a month or two—negotiations for railw mare the murder‘of Tarnor, a oy might be made in aid of 
connection are proceeding—the Indian difficulty has been solved over Taxsor’s family, the latter no 

30,000,009 acres—the surveys are being rapidly pushed on; in brief, the copitel, letter, enclosing £50, purpose 

Punch. The gift was a generous one, and its a was 

enhanced by the epistle that accompanied it. .The Marq 

| naturally desirous, also, that the public should know that t the 

ELLY :~ made ‘Late ands 


for the 





Mess and no Mess. 


Regulation whic 





tter for a 


an must have been writing a 
indicated by 
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“ONCE FOR ALL.” 


Mistress. ** By THE Way—ANNa—Hannau—lI’m nor Sure. Is your Name 
‘Anna’ on ‘Hanwan’?” 

New Cook (tartly). ‘“‘Wuich my Name 1s Anna, Mum—Harcn, Ha, Hey, 
Hen, Ha, Haica,—‘ Anna’”—— 

Mistress (giving it up in despair). ‘‘ Aun! THANK You.” 


THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


THE interval necessarily preceding the publication of the lines which we are 
now writing will, we, in common with every one of Her Maszsty’s subjects, 
fervently hope be marked by the announcement that there is no longer reason 
to fear that the Queen and the Nation are about to be visited with a heavy 
sorrow. In the latest message from Sandringham there is some justification 
of this hope. The deep anxiety at this moment pervading the country forbids 
our going to press without a word of record that we are all in sympathy 
with the Royal Lady who now watches by the bed-side of her eldest Son, and 
that a Nation’s desire for his recovery is in earnestness second only to the 
prayer of his Mother and of his Wife. 

December 10. 











REAL CASE OF DISTRESS. 


ENGLAND is foremost in all works of charity and benevolence. She is ever 
ready to lend a helping hand to the needy and deserving. Her purse always 
opens at the first call of destitution and necessity, both at home and abroad. 
At the present moment, in a country in which we have always taken an 
especial interest, in a capital end to us by many pleasant recollections, 
many agreeable associations, in the midst of wealth, and luxury, and civilisa- 
tion, a need has arisen which requires to be made known to be at once sup- 
plied. The sum requisite is not , but whatever is done be done at 
once. In Belgium, in Brussels, in new Ministry lately formed, there is at 
least one member without a portfolio! Is it necessary to add another 
coset to soaged ip Senet Dees leeiber, the mest Gegant Kain Gat 





NOSCITUR A SOCTIS. 


For the obloquy which Str Cartes Drtxe has in- 
: among gentlemen by his recent attack on the 
Queen, he has amends in sympathy of which an 
instance is given in the newspaper paragraph below 
quoted :— 

“Communism in Lonpon.— The ‘ Reds’ of Clerkenwell 
assembled ir. some force yesterday (Sunday), in order to express 
their views respecting the execution ef BL and his com- 

ions. Citizen P. Jounson was called to the chair; and, 

fore proceeding to the business of the day, a vote of thanks to 

Citizen Sir Cuaxies Drixs, for his services to the cause, was 
carried amid applause.” 


That there may be no mistake about the cause to 
which the Republican Baronet is credited with services 
by the “‘ Reds” of Clerkenwell, observe that, those 
gentlemen having voted the foregoing resolution :— 

* Afterwards a vote of sympathy with the families of the 
Communists executed last week was proposed by the Citizen 
Chairman, who cordially vituperated the Versailles Govern- 
ment, defended the execution of the hostages in Paris, and 
said that the four men shot last week had bequeathed a noble 
example to posterity, and had shown how honest men can die.”’ 


The cause, then, to which Ste Cuaries Drrxe, by 
his attacks on the Throne, and the Lady who occupies it 
has, in the opinion of his Red isans, rend 
services, is not only that for which Rosser suffered, but 
also that for which were shot with him two assassins, 
who should rather have been hanged. The eulogist 
s Drixe “defended the execution of the hostages in 

aris.” 

Will Crrizew Diixe disavow, or does he acknow- 
ledge, solidarity with Crrizen Jonnson ? 


PRACTICE FOR PAUPERS. 


A trserat Board of Guardians ought to thank the 
Times for the publicity which it has given to their muni- 
ficent offer of :— 

“ A Lucrative Appomwrmsnt. — The of district 
No. 3 ef the Honiton (Devon) Union advertise for a medical 
officer at a salary of £9 per annum.” 

In order to appreciate the generosity of this adver- 
tisement, it is necessary to do what Srm Isaac Newron 
said he didn’t, thereby doubtless, making a great fool 
of himself in the sight of our zoologi sages and 
genealogists. i Three 





You must invent a h 
courses are open to you, after Giapstone, after Prev. 

1. You may imagine that the Guardians of Honiton 
No. 3 propose to give a i r £9 « year in 
addition to the extensive private practice which his office 
will secure him. : ; 

2. Or, that district No. 3 of the Honiton Union 
contains such a number and variety of pauper patients 
as to constitute a field of ex >erience which, to a young 
practitioner, would be its o..n remuneration—at whose 
cost no matter to Guardians regardless of the expense. — 
| 3. Or, on the contrary, that the district in question is 
|so small, or so healthy, that the duties of ite medical 
officer would be merely nominal. With nobody to treat, 
his pension of £9 a year would of course be a sinecure. 

On either of these suppositions the sum of £9 will, to 
the medical officer who may enjoy that stipend, be a mere 

tuity, bestowed out of pure bounty, liberality, and 


There is a fourth which may be ested, but 
is, of course, untenable ; namely, that the m officer 
at Honiton, on a £9 a year will have, besides, a 

i in the workhouse, be treated in every 
respect as one of the inmates. 





Another Character. 

Tue profession of the Law, the public Press, the art 
and — of Stenography, _must all have derived 
material advantages from the Tichborne trial ; but about 
the twenty-sixth of this month, it will not be surprising 
if another Nationa] Institution shows itself as much cr 
more indebted to this celebrated cause. r 
the scenes of his past career have been, the Cla 
must be prepared to find himself in new ones in the 
Christmas Pantomimes. 


i 
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MT HIVE " go pk matter much, Papa,” said Emrxy ; “‘ particularly at this 
F aia ° time of year.” 
A HUM RO : ™ Tron.” said my Uncle, “I shall certainly send for it.” 
yor =, E it said that no respectable} ‘‘ But how about Acwr Do-po?” said Prep. 
h part of his country’s lite-| ‘‘ Ah! I forgot,” said my Uncle, looking very grave. ‘‘ res, yes; 
rature escapes the favour- | her infirmity prevents anything of the kind from being very accept- 
able notice of Mr. Punch. | able; but ith if we got some wide red tape, and bound it in 
Amid his studies he finds | squares, [ don't fancy che would mind so much. At any rate, we 
leisure for the some of | will have it, and see what can be done.” 
the Beehive, which is a| This news caused great excitement amene us, which may, perhaps, 
paper written chiefly for! to those accustomed to Speedles appear odd ; but it must be remem- 
artisans, and to a bered that the fact of se many of my Aunts being in Nova Zembla, 
of course, had prevented us from having a Speedie before. However, 
eature|a month or so before the time of I am writing, the Board of 
Directors ee a amended rules; and we were now no 
longer 0 to be so i 

“It would be awkwurd, and a little w .’ said our 
elderiy Cousin, Sampson Licurroor, “if it sho come on a 
be- | Tuesday.” 

We all that this must be prevented; andI ran inte my 
Uncle's study te remind him. ; 

“ Yes,” said he; “ nor would it be advisable that it should arrive 
at the house between three and five ; but I will give full directions, 
and I dare say there will be no danger.” 

My Uncle wrote wong Sly by the night’s post, and enclosed suffi - 
cient stamps to pay the Speedie, directing that it was te be 
carefully packed in damp bran. 

During the afternoon our good old Rector called. He looked 
rather grave and uneasy, and after a few remarks about the 


a = ~* i a. Speedie.” 
; ou ct a 
tting by f iny d im Ke we ald dhe, “I ld, and perhaps a littl 

uu or a rainy day. @ ” said he am ing old, and perhapea little 
Be Steet his critic will to understand that delicacy of the - old-fashioned but after the ’s — last Sunday week, I can 
lish language. But this by the way. The Beehive is enlivened only view such matters in a serious = I am the more vexed,” 
the busy hum of poets, and a lady poet has just burst into verse in a/ he continued, ‘ because of course the whole parish looks up so much 
way which seems to entitle her to hearing from another audience | to Your father.” 
than that of the hive. She shall sing to drones, by which she * Bat, Me. Doxrorp,” said I, “it has only five holes.” 
would mean the educated classes. She is not exactly a SarrHo,or| “My dear,” he exclaime “you have taken a great weight off 
a Mas. Brownie, or a Geonce Exsot, nevertheless she has some-|my mind. If I had known I should, of course, have made no 


ad 


desirable that the artisan should learn to like another style of com- ‘ Partly 80,” said I. 
8 


position is not now the question. Hear the People’s Poetry :— “That's well, that’s well!” said he, as he wished us all good 


day. 
UNITY AND LABOUR. The next morning brought a telegram : 


That sweet little word, with a meaning so great, “Boston. Pontefract to Jones.—CLACKTON will send Speedle. Do you 
United our strength, what reform ‘twill create, want knobs and sliding-gear ?” 


= Pade tion tl Tarland snd you. Of course we must have the proper number of knobs, but the 


sliding-gear, unless attached by ebony joints, and dove-tailed into 
To you, British Workmen, the strength of the land, the back, would only increase the pressure, and induce 
It is you that will make us one wnited ; So my Uncle replied : 
With the symbol of peace for thy liberty’s crest, “Jones. Ciackton. Boston —Pontefract. Send knobs, but not sliding- 
While justice and truth will accomplish the zest. gear, unless perforated obliquely.” 


All serfdom will sink ’neath this life’s rough wave, We waited in great expectation until the second day after, when 
The true honest artisan no longer called siave ; a Railway-porter came up to say that there was a S e waiting at 
This united order all men must applaud, the station for us, and the Station-master begged that it might 
For labour will sooner receive just reward. be fetched away directly, as the Company’s orders regarding 
Dea nce eeantel cities, ws tease - Speedles were very strict. We immediately directed Jounson, the 
"and driven to otarve ee jortrs be Pert gardener, to take the largest cart, and fetch the Speedle with great 
Sour qusiy % otis s Cee ee Most unfortunately, our elderly Cousin, Sampson Lickt¥oor, had 
TRO URNS Ry oan Cyr aaa dropped a hint to Aust Do-po, A it was as much as we could do 
The country will gain all the power it has lost, to prevent her leaving the house. We most earnestly assured her 
- She Rochegne oil ssctiveuies our royalty has cost ; ag a a = a 
° bedec wi su useless as It m as 
As tat House of Obstructives, they dub of Lords. sa = come # 4 bea yy by ml we ee 
“ ” (Georas “Then I will not have it in the house,” sai . 
REE’ (oepin) So we had to get the coach-house ready for it. 
At last, after waiting a long time, it arrived just before dinner, 
and we all went into the coach-house to see it unpacked. 
“HOW WE GOT OUR SPEEDLE.” maphbctedishanivanse ah ant pinranetes arene 
We were dawdling over the relics of breakfast, and making plans | T#lly found in blue Speedies. But it seemed im very fair ; and 
for the amusements of the day, when my Uncle, who had gone into | those whe know the value of true Speedies, working t to the 
his study to open the past, bag, came into the room with an half-inch, and split up the centre, will appreciate our and 


letter in his hand, ith evident ae: a ° 
ian a seh ¢ enpian teen mente ea ees eins era 
y ins began inds of possible and im le guesses ; | W25 to Timbuctoo, UNT Do, having died ai 
but their father stood silent and amused. At last, turning to me, | #dvanced age of ninety-four, we had the Speedle brought into the 
“Well, you littl hat do you guess ? die aro a it, especially on Thureda: ings: and 
you @ mouse, W Oo you os e often it a visi on evenings: 
rT ” said I, “ that you hove hank of aS Ff few can listen. to it, or touch its elongated A gauge 
** Right,” said he; ‘“*‘ Toompson of Pontefract ws of one; but/ without feeling glad that we were able, at last, to procure a 
there is one drawback. It is blue, and there are no straps.” Speedle. 
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| or—it being so dark it flashes across me 





MY HEALTH. 


JEHOSHAPHAT emerges from somewhere with a lantern, 


The F.ash.—A lantern emerges from somewhere with 
J¥HOSHAPHAT. 

Then lantern, Jenosuapmat, horse, and trap vanish 
into the gloom. ; 

A burst of light, and we are in the hall of Penwiffle 
Priory. 

Flash.—Why Priory ? 

I ask this. “Eh?” replies Penpert, pausing in 
taking off his to consider the matter ; this evi- 
dently being quite a new idea to him. 4 

Note.—A Stranger is valuable in a place to which 
you,’ve become accustomed, because he starts some new 
ideas. I recollect a friend who had lived for two years 
> what CP ot ee Sa, , Sanna came 

own, “ ing, eh?” sai iend, expecting 
Stranger to be in raptures. “ Um?” replied ae, 
sniffing—(startling to get a Sniffing Stranger— it 
you look pm. and arouses ion)—* What’s the 
m 


a . maked the Sniffing Geaneoe be etne it ti 
ere, eh?” i . ing it to hi 
gently. I remember well what happened then— 
ay : ig ge wit, ums of disk 
ecting nuisance ns ers in his 
hand. He was up early—he the Beranger—both 


sniffing all -— garden, and makin ow like 
truffle-dogs w they foun anything er their noses, 
and above their com msion. Them eame discussions 


with gardener, groom, carpenter, brieklayer, well-sinker, 
labourer, with suggestions from Builders, and sketches 
from Architects; and, finally—the y was ruined, 
and so was my friend’s health, ’s the secret out 
at last, nomine mutato (I haven’t gi a’name except 
to call him “ my friend”) tals exepater de Me. 
That ’s the secret of my want of Health. I can trace it all 
back to that, I believe ; and new when I go to a friend’s 
Happy Healthy Home, the first thing I'do—if he glories 
in its being iarly h y—is to sniff. Few men can 
stand it. Penner doesn’t boast that his place is so 
eminently salubrious, but I’ve brought him one fresh 
idea to begin with. it is, ** Why is your property called 
the Priory ?” He’s been here ten years, and he owns 
that no one has ever asked him this question before. 

It puzzles him. He takes off his coat: So dol. He 
ushers me into the ge quintessence of com- 
fort. Really easy chairs. Nobody here. I sink into one 
chair. He into another. Then I hear him repeating to 
himself, as he frowns at the log fire, “‘ Why, Priory?” 

“Yes,” he says, puts stretching himself, and 
standing up on the -rug, “‘ Confound it!” he is 
evidently annoyed, “* Why, Priory ?” 

Flash of mine, in order to reheve him.—Perhaps the 
tenant, prior to you, might have called it so, b you 
were coming . This satisfies neither of us. 
PENDELL regrets that his wife is not up, or she would 
have given us the real history of the Priory. “‘ She 
knows all about it,” he tells me. ‘‘ She’ii tell you, 
you’ll see; but,” he adds, “‘ Old Ruppocx is well up in 
all the County Hi , atid he’s sure to be right.” 

I notice that he never can mention Old Ruppocx’s 
name without smiling to himself at some of this old 
gentleman’s facetia. I begin to to meet Old Rup- 
pock. I don’t know why, I picture him as a tall man in 
knee-breeches and top. with a low-crowned hat, 
but Ido. In my mind’s eye I see Old Ruppocx. 

“They’ve put out supper for us,” observes Prey- 
DELL making a move. 

he Dining Room. More quintessences of comfort. If 
we ’d been ogres —_—— after an unsuccessful hunt 
for small boys, we c ’t be more sumptuously pro- 
vided for. Pies, ham, beef, jug, and tankard. Penpeti 
says he’s not much of a supper-eater. I tell him I 
never take it, as a rule. 





Flash. -a remarkable exception. Pie, beef, home- 
brewed ale—*‘ that won’t hurt you,” says PenpELL, who 
suddenly takes me in hand, medically,—and a cigar with 


a glass of real Irish whiskey as a “ corrective.” 

Result. Both seated before fire. I hear PenpELt mur- 
mur, “Why Priory ?” Some answer is occurring to me 
when I seem suddenly to be puzzling myself as to 
whether I have answered or not, and then | am awoke 
by a loud snore, and my head jerks forward as if a spring 
had given way somewhere at the nape of my neck. 
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“ Hallo!” exclaims PRWDELL. Then it occurs to me ‘that, if the snore was 

mine, it is time for bed. 
I go to bed half asleep, I undress three-quarters asleep, only Gptenst not 
think 


throwing my things into the fire, but anywhere else about the floor. 


[ wind up my watch. Three-quarters and a half I roll into bed. 
In Bed. Fall asleep. First mght at Penwiflle in search of Health. 
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A GIBRALTAR TO GERMANY. 


Tue Leipzic Gazette demands, on behalf of Germany, the cession of Heligo- 
land, chiefly for the grave reason stated in the following abridgment of one 
of its articles :— 

“* During the recent Franco-German war the French were able to maintain their blockade 
of the German coast mainly, according to the Leipue Gazette, through the circumstance 
that Heligoland was not German territory. Had it been German territory it would have 
been strongly fortified, and the strong fortifications would have prevented French war- 
vessels from anchoring under the lee of the island, and French coal-ships from enjoying 
asimilar refuge. Heligoland, the Leipzic journal insists, is a sentinel of the embouehures 
of the Elbe, the Weser, and the Jahde, the three all-important rivers for commercial or mili- 
tary pu of the north-west of Germany, and it ne neither German safety nor 
German honour to allow a foreign Power to remain in such a position, The Leipzic journal 
adds that it would not recommend an immediate declaration of war against land for 
the few square feet of barren rock.”’ 


We should think not. Is England Denmark, that Germany should do this 
thing ? It may well be, however, that Heligoland had better be fortified with 
a view to a more or less remote contingency which the Lempzic Gazette seems 
to contemplate. Only we would save Fatherland the expense of the fortifi- 
cations ; rather construct them ourselves. In the meantime, as Heligoland 
is nearly undermined by rabbits, we could stuff all their burrows with com- 
pressed -ecotton. In this explosive material detonating cartridges, duly 
saodiegel, sod connected by wires with galvanic batteries on this side of the 
North Sea, under our own thumbs, might constitute a provisional arrangement 
for the defence of Heligoland. 








Once More. 


“THe River Plate Pressure Meat-preserving Company” is advertised. The 
Plate is not unknown to persons who are, unhappily, of a jesting turn, and, as 
a source of jocular allusions, may be thought to be exhausted ; but we will 
venture to defy publie opinion by saying t the more pressure there is of 
meat on the plate, the better for the ‘‘ Plate Pressure Meat-preserving Company. 
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CHIVALRY IN THE PANTRY. (A FACT.) 


‘* Przase, Ma'am, mez AN’ CoacHMAN's REGULAR Wore OvT wiTH THEM Coats. CARRYIN' OF "EM UP BETWEEN Us IN THAT 





BASKET MAKES OUR BACKS AND, CHESTS ,HAKE DREADFUL !” 
‘“ Wett, Bvecins, WHAT DO THEY DO IN OTHER FamiLizs? I Suprosz rHey HAVe Fires in TH1Is WEATHER!” 
“OO ves, Ma’am! Bur Teen THE Maips mosTLy CARRIES UP THEIR COALS THEIRSELVEs !” 








COLLIER’S RAPID ACT, 
AND COCKBURN'’S REMONSTRANCE. 


Cotuirer, A.-G., deemed his candle too big ; 
To be quenched ’neath a puisne’s contemptible wig : 
No objection he had a Chief Justice to be 

But ne’er a Chief ’s place for him chanced to be free. 


So, in fault of Chief’s place, he would show complaisance, 
And judge wills and wives, vicé Baron PENZANCE ; 

But, first, of that Judgeship the pension must be 

Raised with that of the Puisnes to equalitie. 


So the pension was raised, but Penzance, thereupon, 

He said to himself, ‘‘ Why should J not stay on ¥ 

From the pension they ’ve raised, and the work that I know, 
To Judicial Committee what profit to go?” 


So, Cottrer, A.-G., saw his way ah, pestenee, 
To a seat in the Court of Probate and Divorce : 
Which, when all arrangements so nicely were made, 
Was a sell on the part of Penzance, I’m afraid. 


So, casting about for a Judgeship to fit, 

On Judicial Committee he said he would sit, 

Though ’twixt him and the new-modelled bench of P. C. 
Up-perked the new statute, with “‘ not for R. P.!” 


** No one sits on this Bench who has not been a Judge” — 
But for that ne’er a foot would stout Cottier budge ; 
**Make me judge for the form’s sake, if judge I must be, 
And then shift the letters, C. P. to P. C.!” 


Mr. Grapstone, he hummed ; my Lorp Hatuerter hawed, 
Bat Coxtrer stood stiff, and the statute was flawed— ,; 





And the Bench and the Bar with astonish vent saw 
Three leading law-makers evading the law! 


To the Common Pleas’ Bench they pitch-forked the A.-G. : 
To spring through the Act, from C. P. to P. C.! 

While the Bench and the Bar did their horror proclaim,’ 
And Curer Justice Cocxsugn declared it a ‘‘ Shame!” 


Methinks it looks ill to see heads of the law 

Run slap against statutes, those statutes to flaw ; 

And ’tis hard on respect for the law to insist, 

When through a new statute you ’ve jist poked your fist. 


There are deeds of defiance true wisdom will fear: 

There are shoals which good pilots will not scrape too near ; 
And there are rapid acts, which, although they succeed, 
Suggest the old saw—‘‘ The more haste the worse speed.” 





THE THREE R’s IN IRELAND. 


Br accounts from Ireland we are informed that a meeting of the 
Roman Catholic inhabitants of the county of Wexford, for the 


urpose of ex their views respecting a system of education 
ere on religion oul conformable to their fodings, has been con- 


voked by the Bishop of the diocese, Dk. Furtone. The Wexford 
Roman Catholics have got a Furlong towards a system of education 
after their own heart. From a Furlong it is probable that, com- 
ns their co-religionists throughout Ireland, they will get 
toa gue. 








Jolly. 

Tue Cape of Good Hope has had its share of Episcopal trials and 
troubles. We hope they t are ended, and that more A oot times 
are in store for the Colony—now that ‘‘ Deaw Merriman has been 
elected Bisnor or Granamstowy.” 
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A DARING ACT. 


Lorp Carer Justicg or Excianp (in Private Bor). “IT’S A VERY DANGEROUS PERFORMANCE; AND I SHALL 


CERTAINLY APPEAL TO THE LICENSING MAGISTRATES.” 


PAH OM C 


























a em ere ee 








CR. io ee ae 











December 16, 1871.] 








LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND ART. 


eupboard in one of the 
Monasteries of the Delta is 
something which we ha 
‘atification in ammouncing. 
is written in a cursive 
hand beautifullyilluminated 
in the Renaissance style (by 
Jui Ciovio), and in per- 
fect preservation (except 
some stains, which still re- 
tain a faint —s of the 
uniper berry), and is con- 
pape by scholars not to 
be earlier than the ninth or 
seventeenth 








later than the 
eentury. Trustees of 
the British Museum are 
negotiating for the purchase 
of this manuscri 
which will be edited by Mr. 
Percy HouinsHeEp, 
8.P.Q.R., for the Dryasdust 
Society. : title — 
characters, ng 
wales Jacki) Oops 
nis n- 
oy and the by 
hose who have seen it, is eadenteed to semedy coveral impestans 
The Pantomime Season is ere qoputing, and the note 
of hae already been in our great National 
the Claimant, and the Cobra: will be dictownisbed, ty on tos searm 
an imposi 
novelty—the first of a coloured juvenile troupe wit 
aluminium rings in their noses, upwards of three hundred in number ; 
while Harlequin Munchausen, or the Goblin Genii of the Haunted 
Hut, will rely on the Electro-Selenitie Light, and the Dreamy 
Dance “i the : ny a oe 
Scientific circles are discussing a projec amelioratin 
the sani condition of = overemial | mdon, by means of 
mountain breezes conveyed fresh h silicated tubes from 


healthy and elevated districts direct to Metropolis. A large 
tract of ae has already been secured in Wales, and engineering 
oetene be as soon as the necessary capital is 
subseri 


xhaustive paper has already been read by Prorzssox OsPRar, on 
contained 


the “* Amount of umen in the Egg of the Kittiwake ;” 
the i exhibition of some flint toys,Sfound in the 
lake nurseries ancient Hyper » provoked a sharp 


oramic we are pro- 
mised of men, lately met with in the heart 
of the Sunderbunds, who have no lobes to their ears. 

The Winter Exhibition of the Society of Painters in Gelatine is 
now open. At the private view incipal attraction was 
WEtcu ter Fatperson’s great picture of William Penn Taking Tea 
and Water-Cresses with ‘ Conversation Sharp.” This is a perfect 
gem, and ought to be secured for one of our National Institutions. 

“* The Spectre Stranger” is the title of a new ghost-story which 
will be published in a few days, by Wermpiey any THRILMAN. 


The illustrations are by DaRKER. 
That great German Rickespennion scholar, GortrRrED WOLFGANG 
i on @ new volume of Memoirs of the 


Deak snstarinds hich have lately come to light 


of Epwarp Cocker, the great arithme- 
% ~~ wy try ro He holds a pi 
slate pencil in outstretched " Intentiy on 
the Multiplication Table which he firm! ‘vith his left The 
in w tie life-like. 
— of Dreary Dreams "writing another’ yoom to be 


it will be entitled Fog Phantoms. 


It is rumoured Cartazetti’s Grimaichini is to be heard in 
London next Season. 
A History, of The Sweetmeats of all Nations, and 
‘An original Borie he onhjost ef he A Stable: 
on subject an 8 is 
ae down Theatre. 7 
nts have completed for a new daily paper. 


arrangeme 
To avoid monotony, and to meet a want which has long been gene- 
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rally felt, the poe will be conducted by six editors, one for each 
day in the week, representing as many conflicting views on political 
social, scientific, artistic, literary, educational, and controversial 
questions. It will be called The Chameleon, 

The Battle of the New Law Courts still rages. Deputations from 
the different factions —the Veneto-Gethie, the Lombardo- Rococo, 
and the Greco-Romano—have had interviews with the Finsr Loxp 
Treasury, the CHANCELLOR oF THE Excmgauen, and the 
Freet Commisstoner or Works, and it is whispered that the result 
of these conferences will be a compromise—a Louis-Quatorze facade, 
with an Elizabetho-Jacobean interior. 

The extra Christmas number of the Edinburgh and Quarterly 
Reviews is postponed till next year. 





TESTIMONIAL TO MIALL. 


MrAtt, MIAtL, 
There once was 


Foul of the Chursh for you to fall. 


But now what sect 

Can you select 

To which wise people less object ? 
In her fold t 

You might di 

At this day to your heart’s content. 
She ’d hold you all— 

’Gainst her ‘tis small 

To caterwaul, MiAut, MiAuL! 





“A FREE FIGHT” FOR THE CROWN. 
ial news is respectfully com- 


Government :— 

‘* Repusiicaniem at Reapinc.—Last Mr. Opown addressed a 
meeting at Reading. Outside the hall, to which admission was gained by 
tieket, a | crow: throwing stones at the windows, and singing 
the N dhee y Anthem. Attempts made to enter the building were vigorous! 
resisted for some time, but at last an entry was gained, and a free fight ensued. 
During the disturbance Ma. Op@zr made his way to the railway station.” 


From the conduct of the loyal but lawless multitude at Readin 
an enlightened ent may di that the People are not 
of the ome weg SC ee, 2 i Lae ae — 

t and conspire against Crown, asperse the Premier 
with resolutions of confidence in him, in-the- Wall. 
Hence it may 
pe A show of . 
revolutionis 

The lo -4= - if they 
would only listen to him, should ey Ty ys that loyalty is 
Recut by violence. The 

pu 


licam agitator, is too m 
dota wai callie The National Anthem, sung in chorus, is to 
be sure, an excellent 


a com oan have to say i 
but still subjects, ‘ 
stone the windows of a hall which contains 
himself. It cannot be permitted in this land of law and order that 
any offender, however offensive even in defect of law, or 
administration of law, be L; blicans sometimes are 
a ree tl 
DGER way , ap y 
harmed. The loyal People have also happily conisetel thomas 
with vocal disapprobation of Drrxg. 
two can say to MonpHy—* Come to my arms, 
ment.” So, then, how much disgust scever certain speech 
have given to all decent le, no offer of fraternisation by 
who uttered them can have Muurny. 


as 


un- 
lves 





Payment in Kind. 
Doww in an outer corner of the Times, one day last week, 
appeared the following announcement :— 
“ The CHANcELLOR or THE Excuzquunx acknowledges the receipt of £10 
from ‘ Evil’ for Income Tax.” 


So the Lutvu of the Income Tax receives Evil for Evil. Much good 
may it do him. 
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OF OPINION,” &c: 


Objectionably Cheerful Person (to Jowes). ‘‘ Rats MAKES IT CAPITAL ‘ GornG’ To-pAy, Str!” 
[ But Jowms doesn’t see it. He came from Town in the dark ; has had a perfectly blank day ; is nearly sure he has lamed his horse, and is 


certain he has caught cold. 











WILD SPORT AND SPORTSMEN. 


Ovr elder readers, many of them, probably recollect a certain song | into the brown” or other mass of colo 


of the comic kind, once popular under the title of ‘‘ Going Out a 
Shooting.” It was a song composed in the metropolitan dialect, | 
and it celebrated exploits of metropolitan sportsmen. Those exploits 
may be considered to have been , in their way, by sports- 
men of higher d , the chief of whom the Morning Post mentions 
in a eaded ‘‘ The Game Season.” According thereto a 
batch of nguished sportsmen, did in three days’ shooting polish 
off game as followeth : 
“ First day: 194 — 191 hares, 136 rabbits, 9 partrid and 
1 woodeock—total, 451. Second day : 258 pheasants, 159 h 181 rabbits, 
10 partridges, and 1 woodeock—total, 609. Third : 185" pleauants, 277 
hares, 122 rabbits, 9 partridges, and 6 woodcocks— 747. 
for the three days was thus 1,807 head.” 


These figures suggest an epigram of other days :— 
“ Jack, eating rotten cheese, did say, 
‘ Like Samson, I my thousands slay.’ ” 
So, likewise, might the abovenamed shooting party say with partial 
verity. But the parallel is hardly complete :— 
“*T vow,’ quoth Roomr, ‘so you do; 
And with the self-same weapon, too.’ "’ 

Samsow’s thousands did not fall to his gun. Those gentlemen 
slew theirs— * A going out a shooting.” 

Metropolitan sportsmen, when they went out a shooting, were 
accustomed to shoot domestic poultry. The difference between this 
and battue-shooting is, that in the latter the game are much the 
at err ante hata eat er ta aoe ee 

e in is, or mig 
sbout theseme. "The dogs that for the one would do as well 
for the other :-— 


“We'add 
Pointers, never mind— 


aggregate 





But one we ’ad, though ’e wos blind, 
Wot ’ad been out a shootin’.” 


Dogs such as these would be quite sufficiently up to their work at 
the heels of sportsmen, whose sport must ~— | consist in “‘ firing 
ur formed by flocks of birds 
and herds of ground game. A retriever, however, may have bee: 
due to the doubtless exceptional shooter of a cock. But that 
dog, or re bye dog that ever had really been out a-shooting after 
the old fashion, must, beholding the wholesale slaughter of rest 
of the game bagged in the quantities above given, have been excited 
in like manner with a humbler creature of his species, of whom you 
probably remember to have heard in your infancy that 
** The little dog laughed to see such sport.” 

Of course, that is unless the dog, of what kind soever, that had 
been out a shooting, was dsheonell by the affliction of blindness 
from the pleasure of witnessing the remarkably wild sport which, if 
visible to him, must have been amusing. 











A SECOND OFFENCE. 


Tue paragraph below, quoted from a contemporary, appears to be 
a summary of a report drawn up by the official and reverend gentle- 
man with whose name it is connected :— 

“ ANTIQUARIAN Discoverres.—In his annual to the prefectorial 
administration of the Seine Inférieure, the Appt HET describes some 
interesting excavations which have been made at the a te ligh Nesle-Hodeny, 
and which have brought a Merovingian burial-ground to light. Ten rows of 
trenches, each containing from 15 to 20 graves, were examined. Several 
tombs had been violated in the middle ages in search for treasure, but the 
antiquaries have, notwithstanding, reaped an abundant harvest.” 

Then follows an inventory of pottery, cms, ornaments, and coins, 
of which the harvest consisted. is harvest the antiquarians 
—~- notwithstanding that several of the tombs which they 
explored ‘*‘ had been violated in the middle ages.” Are these the 
words of M. Cocuer himself? If so, he may be thought to have 
omitted a word which some readers will perhaps be disposed to 
supply. Should he not have said that several tombs had 
violated in the middle ages already ? 
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SKETCHED AT ISLINGTON. 


el 
Purchaser. ‘‘ K-A-T-L 18 no THE Way TO Speuy ‘Catriz.’” 
Drover (writing the Receipt). ‘‘ Nakpopy COULD Srey wi’ THIS Pen 
BEEN OWRE mOoNY Drucken Bopizs usin’ iT! ” 
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THE MANY ON THE ICE. 


Tue whirligig of Time has again brought round “‘ The weather 
and the Parks,” in the newspapers, one of which, the other day, con- 
tained the statement that :— 

“ The ice in the parks was still more unsafe yesterday than on Thursday, 
but about 1000 persons ventured upon it, and several immersions occurred, 
but none of a serious nature.” 


No; the water in the parks, most of it, is now within any ordinary 
person’s depth. Nobody of ordinary stature, who is a sufficiently 
great fool to ing on thin ice, ean now easily be drowned ; and 
when the fool falls ugh, his immersion is not serious, but so 
much the contrary as to divert the spectators. 

To the f news is ad a statement that is enough to 
make most people shudder :— 

‘The Serpentine remains quite free from ice, amd there were 20 bathers 
yesterday morning.” 

Are they of our species, those beings who bathe in the Serpentine 
on the point of freezing, and those others who attempt to skate 
upon the park ponds before the ice can bear them? One would 
t that the bathers who immerse themselves on purpose were so 
many polar __ That idea, however, is not humifteting. There 
is at least no stupidity in their taking a bath at this time of the 
year ; it is their nature to, and may physic them. But the involun- 
tary bathers take down your self-esteem. moment a film of ice 
forms on a piece of water, how thin soever the ice and the 
water, on they rush to its surface. And they rush in flocks. eir 
temerity is that of and so is their iousness. They are 
plumeless geese, and geese without web-feet ; geese that can’t swim ; 
—the worst of geese. But are they not your own flesh and blood * 
and things which are equal to the same are equal to each other. 
things are we then equal to, thinking friends, if equal to those 
san king people? Go, proud philosopher, go to the mirror, 
if in the habit of using one as you brush your hair of a morning: 


look yourself in the face therein, and say “ Bo!” 


“a 


yr, 
| 


Kida 


. Tuere’s|are doubtless mystified scribble, as 
memoranda of 
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| LIBERALITY ABOVE LAW. 


Was a Premier, then, upbraided 
Rigid Lorp Carer Justice by, 

g All for having Law evaded 

| To promote a staunch ally ? 


by ~ mere legal test of fitness 


Jobbery thing-of i 
Which to cheek, With stringent rein, 
Laws were made—for naughty Tories ; 
Not good Liberals to restrain. 


WHO ’S YOUR BANKER? 


of thea Camden Society will shortly issue the ‘ Ohegue Book 
besa, enous Mon thete jae wa 2, tnt om 

x id ir 0 not seem 
to ahead interest, and are generally looked upon 
as reserved for private perusal; nor is the Chapel Royal 
the place from which we should have qgutel ubli- 
cation of this sort to issue. By whom have its ches 


been signed, to whom have been made payable ’ 
To the Dean and Sub-Dean, the ist, the isters, 
the Singing Men, the Beadle? of these have, 


without doubt, been persons of eminence, whose smallest 
pecuniary transactions are not without interest even 
to remote generations; and as to the more obscure 
officials, the Camden Society may know by experience 
that there is a large circle of readers who will lad 
to be informed what stipend the Vergers received in 
the reign of Henry tHe Fiera, or what were the 

erquisites of the Pew Openers in the time of Quezn 

{LIZABETH. 

The Camden Society should negotiate with some 
eminent London Banker to act as Editor of this Cheque- 
book. Even the Foils would be interesting, though they 

i i onal with secular 





the sort. 





FULL. 


| THe Roman Correspondent of the Echo, writing of the opening of 
the Italian Parliament by Kise Victor, says :— 

| Enormous was the demand for tickets of admission to the Chamber at 
| Monte Citorio to witness the inaugural ceremony. I was told of 40,000 
Fs poy by a Roman gentleman, who could not get one, from having 
delayed too long.” 


| Who will not sympathise with this most ing but unfortu- 
jnate Roman gentleman? After undergoing, the immense fatigue 
and exertion of making “ 40,000 app ” writing innumerable 
letters, and wasting countless hours of ious time—time which 
can never be recalled—it was hard not to have one single request 
granted. Disheartened and disgusted, the disappointed applicant 
has probably become a rabid Republican, if. not an advanced Com- 
munist, mm | it may be, has sworn never again to trouble himself 
about the trappings and gewgaws of Royalty. 


| oomens 








| MEDICAL NONCONFORMITY. 


| Accorpiye to the Pall Mall Gazette :— 





in the interest of those who dispute the of the discovery of Dx 
| Jenwer, has di from a want of the sinews of war. In making the 
| announcement of the paper's decease, Mu. Prrman, of Manchester, the pro- 
prietor, announces that he is compelled to abandon the concern berause it has 
involved him in a printer's debt of £200, which is increased by every number 


that is issued.” 


What’s in a name? Suggestion, for one thing. There could 
hardly have been a name more for the Anti- Vaceinatur 
than Prrmay, or less auspicious. letons, whom the no doubt 
sincerely enthusiastic but perverse Anti- Vaceinator may have per- 
suaded to set themselves against Vaccination, are in « condition 
much to be pitted. 








“The Birmingham News says that the Anti-Vaceinator, a journal started | 
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POACHING F. 


Rector. “Goon Monwiec, Mr. Catcnroue! I’m Sorry roar 
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PREACHING. 


I Sez you Now 80 sELDOM AT OUR Service!” 


Gamekeeper (Suffolk). ‘‘ Weir, Sr, aut I can Sany 18, 1¥F Tae N’1GHBOURS KNOWED As I WERE RIG’LAR AT THE Cuv’cH, You ’D 
BE ‘NATION sURE TO Lewsk pretry niew Hair yAr ConGrecalition!!” 








WHEN ***** FALL OUT. 


(See the Report of the Row amongst the Democratic Republicans at | 


the Hole-in-the- Wall, Tuesday, December 5.) 


Opesr and Osnorne are at it again,— 
And both may be called ‘‘ representative men.” 
The one represents—in the Democrat ‘‘ cast ”— 
The cobbler too lively to stick to his last. 
The other, the Democrat dragging his anchors, 
Until brought up short by a stake at his bankers. 
For w of order OssorveE his grounds, 
A thousand he’ll find in his saved thousand me 
While OneEr sees cause for his levelling labours 
Ine pound that’s been saved by his neighbours. 
If Oper from Osponwe’s cool tho reason, 
He might hold the crusade against capital treason: 
Put Osporne in Operr’s less warmly-lined shoes, 
And he might incline to more Con nunist views. 
In the mean time they fight at the Hole-in-the- Wall, 
Till the Hole for the two seems a good deal too small, 
And that bulwark—where floats a red cap on a pole— 
Is rapidly growing no Wall and all Hole. 
Osporne laughs at the Faith that in big words can prank it, 
But to bring out its broad-sheet must needs pawn its blanket: 
At Republican might that the throne would down, 
But, meanwhile, is so pure it can’t stand a 
While Oper on Ossorne his citizens hounds, 
And flings at his head his well-saved thousand pounds, 
So public rights waived to discuss private wrongs, 

liy, hammer and 


Who shall say which for Earlswood were suitabler lodgers, 

| The Oneens, or those who give ear to the OpezRs? é 
Worse than either the Press, whose tall columns these railers 
Shows at lengths that may well mislead Tooley Street tailors ; 


| Till as more than mere man each vain fool cocks his hat, 
Being truly ninth part of man only—if that. 
> . * — ” * 


| Is Jouw Butt his old self,—in his senses,—awake, 
Such bunkum and balderdash gravely to take ? : 
What has England done, suffered—what poison, what passion— 
That her asses dare bray in her ear o’ this fashion ? 
Talk big of what they mean to do, and allow, 
As if theirs was a will to which England would bow! 
As if their purblind or our Great Britain could con! 
Fy ang hands oe id her pen — n! 
s if her long past of great men and grea 

Of Braptavens, Drixes, Operrs had been but seeds ! 
As if law-tem progress had led up to this, 
The Hole-in-the- Wall’s Donkey-bray and goose-hiss! 
As if Hi 's warnings in vain been read ! 
As if F revolutions to blessings had led ! 
As if France her off-scourings had shot over sea 
To subdue England’s Oak to a Liberty-tree ! 

>. >. > >. * 


A truce to the fumes of such flatulent minds,— 
If the noodles must talk, let them talk to the winds 





Carats and Carbon. 





hed Semn Beat ob dite ined Chess to loess 
OHN at t 
"Mong the Toole Street tailors, bethinks him 


Awone the diamonds lately found in the South African diggings, 


of “* goose, |qrephy apart, this vatoment harmonise with the supped 


a this statement harmonises with the supposition that 
Lai ef centile cclain. 





Priated ow Holford io Parteh of St. the of Middlesex, at the Offices of Mesars. Bredbury, Evans, & Oo.. Lombard 
Sereck, in the Precinct of Whitethiare, in the City of London, and Pustahed oy him ct Ho. 5; Fleet Steect. im the Parish of Ot. Bride, Oty of Lawdon-—Ss-nsat, Decemmar 0, 197. 
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| LAW! 


Iw his speech at Halifax, Ma. Lowe recommended 
| Blackstone’s Commentaries as one of the books everybody 
should read. The study of that or some other com- 
pendium of the Law of England, showing what it can 
‘and what it can not do, has not been urged a day too 
soon, if we may gauge the amount of legal knowledge 
in this ome y an ———- made to the Police 
Magistrate at Marlborough Street, this last week, by a 
| father, for a summons against his son, because ‘‘ he was 
in the habit of lying in bed after eleven o’clock in the 
morning.” 

Of course such an absurd request was only heard to be 
|at once dismissed with ridicule; but the fact that it 
was made suggests uncomfortable thoughts of the inter- 
|ference there might be with our liberty if a Magistrate 
could be found weak or whimsical enough to listen 
‘favourably to grievances which neither Magna Charta, 
nor the Habeas Corpus Act, nor yet the Bill of Rights, 
ever for a moment contemplated. 

Let us picture to ourselves some of the results of such 
a misfortune. Fathers would summon their sons for 
inordinate use of the lateh key, for smoking early in the 
morning, for refusing to take sufficient exercise, for neg- 
lecting to read books in the higher branches of literature. 
Sons would charge their fathers with contracted views 
on the question of an allowance, with placing wines of an 
inferior description on the family table, and with narrow- 
minded prejudices against the introduction of bull- 
terriers into the domestic circle. 

Mothers would drag their daughters into Court for 
encouraging the attentions of ineligible young men, 
neglecting every kind of useful work, and spending too 
much time and money over dress; while daughters 
would retaliate on their mothers by accusing them of 
jealousy, distant behaviour to poor Faep, and a pre- 
mature departare from the pleasantest ball of the season. 

It will be a disastrous day for the harmony and 
happiness of English hearths and English homes, when 
such applications as these are not at once dismissed as 
| “‘ ridiculous” by ‘ the presiding magistrate,” 








REDUCTIO AD ABSURDUM. | Nice Christmas Hamper. 

















Stout Party (the first time he went for his Dividends since his Aunt left him that Bottle of Black Draught. 
Legacy). ‘‘ Wuzre po rou Go ror = ae DivipgnD ‘Wannasest - per Bottle of Cough Mixture. 
Bank Beadle. ‘‘ Wuat Stock, Sim?” Bottle < Em (for 
_ Stout Party. ‘Wait, Taze ren Cent. Somerumna”——(The word stuck in Box of Lip Salve. 
ee Real “ Au!—(giving him the Information, and he word feces of Leman 
f L ving him n ion, and saying the word for et \e 
him)—Repoocsp, Sim !!" [Stout Party sighs, and po } Reaplenten. - 
SONG FOR A SCHOOL-BOARD. READING AT RYDE. 
Tue Three R’s must be taught, all agree, and exclaim, RaTHER peculiar views on the subject of imparting knowledge 
And by each of those three R's they all mean the same, | appear, oy paragraph in the Times, to be eetertaned by 
And mostly affirm, as a sine quad non, | majority of 
AF R should be taught ; but do differ thereon. ae A , 
: 4 nae rs Sozere, Rosne pite ne ates fe ee oie! 
But ey re pe —— i that they all own ; three, that pA ule provided by the Board the Scriptures i wad without 
ut ourth R ’s a quantity lurking unknown. que eanlenstien aitaien.” 
The R’s are three letters which no one perplex ; lipid 7 ‘ 
But the Fourth R, Religion, is equal to X. It had been already remarked that the Bible needs no A ° 
There are, at Ryde, who a to think, further, that Holy 
The Three R’s are three only ; that’s plain as the sun ; Writ n no explanation. In their opinion Biblical commentators 


But the Fourth R includes many more R’s than one. must have w an immense amount of time and . If asked 
Is there no term in which all those R’s so agree how children by whom the Scriptures are to be without an 
That the Fourth of the R’s could be taught with the Three ? | explanation whatever will be able to understand what hey seal, 








the Educators of — will answer that those writings are 
self-explanatory. f that Ad real tele vi view, and ee = & 
NT. carry it out thoroughly, mig ti in ir 
; ENERGETIC TREATMENT schovls, for the Authorised Version, the original Greek and Hebrew. 
THERe is a place called Leek (no, not in Wales, 0 you mad wag!) | Clearly, if the Volumes in question are intelligible, i dently 
and near this is a place, the name whereof shall be presently seen. | of any explanation whatever, they can be perfectly well understood 
Here, medical science is advanced indeed. Read paragraph, | in their original languages by readers who have learned only the 
from a Staffordshire i English Alphabet, or, indeed, never learned any letters at all. 
“ Last week a black was seen in the neighbourhood of Ashen- 
hurst, near e went into the farm~ there, and was seen to bite 
two other boys, both of which have since gone mad, and had to be destroyed.” No More Sixpences. 


_ We commend the facts to the attention of the anthorities. There| THe Queen’s Theatre advertises “Free Admissions abolished for 
is no doubt that prompt treatment is desirable in dangerous cases, | ever.” When will all the Theatres advertise ‘ Fees and Gratuities 
and this is very prompt. abolished for ever?” The attendance would not fall off. 
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MY HEALTH. 


wiffle is up early. 
Chi-rr-up-ing. 


— makes up for having hinted at its not agreeing 
with me 

PENDELL is very anxious that we should go through some village, 
and stop at the Inn to make some trivialinquiry. ‘‘ Just,” he says, 
in explanation, “* to draw the Landlord eut. I want you to see him 
—um—aha !|—he’s a regular character. He's well known about 


ogs| here. Quite a character.’ 


| 


“? 
ie 


Vik 
| Vi , Ld 


sla 


— 


Wi), f'7 





Fiash, — Not| hi 


the Bridge aa 

ut the Bridge of Double the Size. 
that i getup 1 hell have atively headache. I feel that, | 
also, if I lie I shall have a sleepy headache. My eyes ache. | 
“I’m afraid,” I say to Penpenn, “ that Cornwall doesn’t agree 
with ne | 
“he! he!— 


| um—you took too much supper last night.” 


| will be offended, and answer, 
| insist upon it, he will think you disagreeable, and won’t ask you 
| again when you particularly want an invitation. 
| press upon him that, to live in such an atmosphere, or, rather, to 


| he will 
| we're 


| too much generally; that I don’t take 


“Hum!” he replies, with his usual short laugh ; 
I don’t think (as far as I can think, ssistily, about angina. | in my | 
present condition, and in bed) that Pewpett i is right. No man likes | 
to be told that the lace where he lives is in any way unhealthy. 4 
you tell him that "s an t odour somewhere about, he 

“Oh el impossible!” If you 


If you further 


remain for only a few hours breathing such -. 2 dangerous 
int to himself and his children, and say, ** Look 
very well!” And if are, you can aly add, “ “Well, 
you 'll see ;” as much as to say, * 'tI’ve warned 
PENpELt will have it that I ate too much at supper; et I eat 
t exercise; that I 
Sei ire nie oil wok. That, in fact, I do everything 





| of it. 


As for Penwiffle in any way disagreeing with me, he won’t ask 
Hospitality always shows 


ts. Ped Ot ne on sideboard. Hot 
gridiron before ~ fy fire. Mus. Pewper. 


| down. Picture of health. oe Wish I was. Children at their music 
somebody 


ees 


| head. 


| 
| 





was tuning only five notes of th 

get om ight anyhow. Begin to feel 
px Lg bay hp cit frag 
“et tu tum, then a high tum, as if a 
fal jmp had | bee Ty the performer had alighted 
a an as taking ene We're to go and 
Soom” withest,longhion, Eile wile 


"be on me. 


lesson. It sounds as if 


I calculate on the effects of what to-day’s exercise 
Change of atmosphere. bb rm Jolting, when driving. Laughing | 2s 


2 
comes to foteh us. PENDELL is not going to drive. A 
relief He whispers in my ear that he doesn’t drive to-day as 
he has hired a carriage and horses for the trip, on purpose that I may 
see the driver, because * he’s such a character 
“Is he?” I say and look at him as he sits on the box. A weather- 
erabbed face, and not unlike an undertaker in top- 


feel that | 





boots. ope im what a lovely situation Penwifflle i 
as we a situation Pen 
placed. omerk owe star a—_ " 


Our Coachman has as yet (and we ’ve been five miles) er 
fe entitle wy to tae ee ee we _ 

e returns a ““Yes ” or "to a qu ves Vv —* . 
and knows the read we]. : — > x é 

On reflection, this is what makes him a Character. Other 
Cornishmen. would, it may be, give youarigmarole by way of reply, 
drive , and take the wrong turnings. 

The Landlord of the Three Crows. He comes out. a tall, _—— 
looking man, dressed in mekeeperish ion. watch the 
ae Sa ae Souegi iene at” this character for 


Good morning, 3s. Baw. oe Both ckecril 
. ir,” says ENWY. t ily. 
So far the exhaustin hasnt done mach. I wait. 

“Fine morning, eh ys Pewpers, with a laugh. I smile, too 
—— compliment, and ton a aoneatl way to encourage the 

Now is Mx. Bewwr’s time to come out as a character. 

ue “Tes, Sir, it is fine,” he replies cheerfully, ‘‘ for the time of year.” 

“Tes,” returns PENDELL, and leoks at me, and laughs. 

I laugh, too. Why, I don't know. I’ve not noticed any eecen- 
tricity on the part of Mz. Bawny. Ah! he’s going to give usa 
witticism now. 

He mye “ Will you step in, Gentlemen, and take a glass of any- 


“No, thank you: much obliged,” answers Penpet. 
I express ay to the same Mr. Benny raises his hat 
olitely, we bow royally, onr Coachman gives flick of the whip to 
orses (perhaps this isa touch of character), and on we go again. 
I look back to see if Mz. Bewwy shows any signs of eccentric 
r when we're gone. I rather expect to see he’s throwing 
iehete ying = Sr famny steps in the road, or letting off a fire- 
| work, is talking quite quietly to adarming man : and so we 
oveaually Be = sight of 
Benvy a great character?” I ack Pewpert. 
Pewperi looks at me with surprise, as much as to say, “ Why! 
ious! didn’t you see what a character he was ? Didn't. I 
| draw im out for you?” But he only says, ‘‘O, yes—um—he’s a 
great character.” 

"— wild road. Dartmoor generally visible with an association 
about it of mists and convicts. Houses put down at hap-hazard in 
erent spots at a considerable distance from one another. A 

mansion in the distance, five miles off from ite own lodge-gates. 
** Niee little distance,”’ PenpeL. observes, “if you want to send 
— to the lodge-keeper to tell him you ’re not at home if anybody 


Plash.—Private telegraph on grounds. 
Pewpett thinks this is one He will mention it to the owner. 


Note.—As I’ve remarked before, a visitor always brings new ideas 


= pam. 
ion of mine—to what may it not lead? 

_deleer private, public, new stations, new lines, more houses, 

entirely New Town. 

a wishes our driver (the character), to take the right road 
instead of the left. He doesso. “ It’s a little longer, — he 
‘observes ; * but youll see Mr. Torsre the pense 

A Character?” I ask. 

“© quite. He’s ie standing at his door. 

We drive on. tching for a taht of old Torste, 
PENDELL puts on his spectacle, oy asks the driver to t out 
Mr. TorsBLe’s rectory. in consequence, shown it, half a mile 
off. More excitement. We come up to it. We drive slowly before 
it. There is the door where he always stands——except on this 
particular occasion. 

“Odd!” mutters Pewpett to himself. He is evidently dis- 
appointed. After some consideration he informs me that “ perha 
he saw the carriage coming, and went in. ” he adds, ‘‘ old 
Torsie is shy... and—um—perhaps he didn’t’ want to be at 
home to visitors. He’s quite a character.” 

Notes and Statistics made on the Road.—The banks on either side 

you get towards the coast look as if thousands of revolutionary 
jem X s had got loose, had broken their slates, and stuck the bits 
all about, everywhere. 

Note 2. A stone-breaker on the road. It flashes across me that 
I’ve never heard of a stone-breaker rising to any social eminence. 
Perhaps they take to it too late in life. 

Note 3. Everyone in Cornwall is a Character. But residence is 
~~ necessary to the drawing out their eceentricities. 

For iota, the Postman at Penwiffle, Penpgect says, ‘is a 
It subsequently appears that what Pewpett 
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means by this is, that the Postman sometimes delivers the wrong 
letter, sometimes iengete them altogether, and often misiays a news- | 


paper or a cket. 
‘an i character. 
is @ coachman at a friend’s house. PENDELL 


suggest asan amendment in the description, | her 


the dark hours of ‘the dasker night, dashed the hunted Suaiiive on 
his faithful thoroughbred sorrel mare, with the constabulary at 


Le 

Hs 
Bee 
sf 





tells me that Isaac (his friend’s coachman) is quite 2 character. He win, and diteh 
is summoned from the stable for my special examination. me ne with posts and the Gor cleared at one bound aii 
ers up, amd is so stupid as to be unintelligible. They say, ‘ , these obstacles in his path to liberty and Liverpool, with « 
e’s quite a character.” I sey to myself, ‘he’s nearly drunk.’ of tsiemaah, bo rained Mio codt felt Eat to tho Gugerintanteas Police 
PewpeLs informs me that he has distingui himself ag a|—just im time, with his myrmid to see the of the mere’s tail 
* character,” by the iage twice, and by once, aeci- —and made the welkin ring with teen aneitieg chews, 
dentally, setting fire to alin, Waswven i exnddecedion of V. Bxpemapa, with a look of fiendish hate in her grey-green | 
his being ochennsten, Gate inetient in Mp-casser wens over!csind coy pevwiah and a smile of the imtensest scorn playing around | 
belonging to the eecentricities of genius. and bloodless lips, threw the turquoise and ivory 
Note 4—Jrxosoam, Davin, Noan, and other Scriptural names| casket into the reservoir, and was preparing to join it, when 
are common, amd they all throng te “little Bethel” on| Rovawn’s arm, thrust round her taper 
Gun y- . ei = ane AO Oe mien peer 
ote 5.—Witen. a man’s name is Seriptural, may be pretty procession, Corporation e 
certain he is called g. = = tenantry, moved slowly down the avenue of wych elms which one 
Note ¢,—The cows im Coruwal] are remarkably intelligent. They | of s tors had planted after his return from the 
drunk on conte. Esaw one in this state for an hour. Luckily, | ss irideseent carpet of summer flowers the De- 
car eulin’tacnme “Bal ” says Pure, ‘what to | 20minational Sehool children had been up since dawn stre for 
dp with ’em when like this.” R the beloseiieene, guy Saey he Saguunetoes, The of | 
A Flash.—Seda-water in + 


Mote T.—You ave fap ota ie Cormwall. Coming do 
is pe proves the rule. _ 
Note &—*“ woman whois to show us over Tintaze! Castle is 


copie teatn, Pznpatt.. “ She’s always in her cottage.” 
Weel. Shei like her!” says 
On the summit of Among the ruins, Tennysonian 
Let us be 
Climb tei, 
Bain o tregiin 


heence. Difference of opinion. wahdinling we " 
Good sign. Sea breeze. More hungry. Let us descend to 

says PEwpELL ; “ you must see the Landlady there: she’s 
quite a character.” 


“ enon” Direc of oision. Hot werk climbing up ere. umgey. 








AWFUL PROSPECT. 


= WE greatly admire novelty of all sorts, and compliment our con- 


the Graphic on a new style of public announcement of 
the character of its Christmas Story—a letterpress description of 
each of the plates by which the tale is illustrated. That tale being 
by Mz. Wiixre Cotuss, and therefore one which everybody must 
read (except those who are unduly troubled, in the nocturnal hours, 
with nerves), the mention of his name would have seemed sufficient. 
But the Graphic thinks proper to describe the pictures which, good 
as they are, make us turn over angrily for the letterpress. 

We foresee that this is a which will be generally adopted. 
Year by ys the publie be lured on by iptive notices, 

annually grow in passionate intensity and thrilling sen- 
sation, until the blood is the cheeks blanched, the hair 

i very flesh made to creep, and the whole nervous 
system shattered by aseries of i details, of which the follow- 
ing mage outline is only offered as a faint anticipation. 

LATE I,—Stealthily crawling along the dark oak gallery, where 
the owls hooted at him from the wavin ow : and the great bats 
alighted on his shuddering shoulders, loated ruffian cautiously 
took off his boots with elastic sides, and applied his swarthy ear to 
the keyhole of the door of the gloomy chamber in which his intended 
victim lay peacefully snoring, and of his boyhood’s home 
in one of the Midland Counties. 

IL.—Rvrvs Gumuwape seized Rotawy Ernerrmenam by his 
auburn beard and whiskers, and dragged him over the worm-eaten 
rafters to the of the dark steep stone staircase, at the bottom of 
which he could hear the low growls of the famished wolves, and the 
restless hywenas i ir jaws in anticipation of the prey 
which, in another instant, those brawny, sinewy, muscular, hai 
arms would have hurled down to them. 

III.—** Saran Anw PorritEwoop, you are the only person now 
surviving who can show me the seeret passage leading to the ages 
ment where your her was always found in tears after look- 
ing under the bed the last thing at night: conduct me thither within 
the space of three minutes” Raymonp drew out a valuable 
= chronometer made by Muywitr ayp TyrmeErortn), “ or——” 

e carelessly opened his cloak, and di hanging from the 
= a cutlass, a a battle-axe, a life-preserver, and a 
ce of GowzRrsy aNp Son’s b : 


breech- 
IV.—On through the blinding rain and howling wind, through 


5 





(Send thie idea to Mr. 
at Christmas.) Bo 











bath-breaking.” He told what the Islington Gazette justly calls 
‘a tragic aneedote.” 
“ He said he knew a little boy who broke the Sabbath by eating a loan, 
= the ee one stuck in ~ ? = a B. 
TRICKLAND mit possibslity a 
lollipop on A other day than Sunday, but still 4 not 
the choking an indirect punishment for breaking Heaven's holy law.” 
We do not understand why the chastisement was called indirect, 
as it appears to have been ital Punishment inflicted while the 
crime was being committed, in tt, before it had been completed, 
as the fatal lolli could only have been half sucked. But how 
ood and kind of Mr. SrnicxLaw to tell the little ones such a story. 
e is just the r an we should wish to have as a teacher for our 
= — Would he like to be Mr. Punch's Domestic 
*haplain ? 








Grave Imputation. 
A CORRESPONDENT (we suppress his name), who ean only have 


heard the song to which his query refers witheut reading it in 
the text of the Exghth, inquires whe the commentators 
have discovered any facts in : of Orpheus which 
could justify SHamsrEaRE in of him as “* Orpheus wi 





loot.” 


























SERVED OUT FOR STAYING AT HOME. 


Mr. Brown (Veterinary Surgeon). ‘‘ You’ns Home very EarRty, Magy Ann! Wasn't rr a Pieasant Party?” 


Mrs. Brown. “‘Omn Tue Contrary, MY Dear—Deicutrvut ! 


Tae Room!” 


Sucm wick Pzoriz, you know. Nor a Trace or BUsivEss iN 























QUEEN, PEOPLE, AND PRINCESS. 
THREE HEARTS IN ONE. 


Our days have been o’er-shadowed with one fear, 
Or brightened with one hope, that came and went ; 

Our sleep with fearful listenings has been blent, 
bell through night’s hush tolling clear. 


With morning’s light one ones in all awoke, 
One thought was last to watch all brains asleep ; 
Its grasp on all men’s work one thought did keep, 

To one thought rose and fell each pulse’s stroke. 


Gusegs grief, to reach the many-millioned heart 
Of this huge city, like a private woe : 

Not — our islands’ ends to go. 
But o’er all seas that Britain’s sons dispart, 


Far as earth-girding wires could tidings bear 
Wide-scattered ‘Anglo-Saxon hearts to bind, 
With men of diff’ ring faiths and alien kind, 

In earnest utterance of a common prayer ! 


Why should this Parvce’s sicknees weigh us down, 
As it were some dear sufferer’s of our own ? 


We heard but now loud tongues that said and swore, 
at na Satara dine date 
0 , ’ 
That claims the Throne when this one’s reign o'er.” 


Where are those voices now, amidst the sound 
Of Britain's sorrow blent with Britain’s prayer, 





All for yon same “‘ slight thing,” now lying there, 
Wrestling with Death, on the dark valley’s bound ? 


Is not this England’s deeper heart, at one é 
With sad crowned Mother and with sweet young Wife, 
That brooks no crossing current, into strife 

With the full tide of loyal love to run? 


And when, dark with irreparable loss, 

Drew on the day that bears the date of woe, 

And life’s clogged wheels more heavy seemed to go, 
More restlessly fevered limbs to toss— 


A chill o’er more than women’s fancies oy 
And firmest natures owned a shrinking fear, 
The rush of the dark angel’s wing to hear, 

As, loves and prayers defying, down he swept! 


And when the night passed with no toll of death, 
And the morn brought the light of hope once more, 
How buoyantly all spirits seemed to soar, 

How all moved lighter step, drew easier breath ! 


Till searce we hold our hopes in reason’s chain, 
When they would hurry us too fast and far, 
And chafe at prudence’s restraining bar 

From hasty joy, lest it be dashed again. 

Not without blessing is this trial sent 
To Nation, Queen, and Prince, howe’er it end ; 
Such pri lessons with its suff’rings blend 

Wisdom to bear them might be well content. 

Has not the Nation proved the love and pride 
Wherewith it guards the blessings it enjoys— 
That England’s Crown and Sceptre are no toys, 

To be held lightly, lightly spurned aside ? 
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That in our good Queen, and our good QueEn’s heir, 
The Nation’s love, the Nation’s life are bound : 
That Eugiand’s couchant Lion still is found 

On loyal watch beside her Una fair ? 

Reads not the @uzzw how high a trust is given 

a 


To her, 8 ’ 
Till with ’s frame has striven 
To lift her apixit and fears above. 
To him, searee yet from Death’s cold shadow caught— 
Scarce sencwed from the elutch of the dark King— _ 


Were there in England's heart a 
‘Than that she held, henceforth that were hers ; 
Such tenderer than ‘tender feeling 

To the palle sorrow im ‘her loving face. 


So, im their fears and trust in Heaven, 
tine bear meer, ; Primeesa, stand, 
Knowing that still gives what ‘be given. 





WISDOM FOR THE HOLE-IN-THE-WALL. 
ty &. 


duced by reading it 


vice P— 


democrac 


tain 
nobility ; 








A Cramb of Comfort. 


ip come conselation Ser all these unbapyy persone whees income 
i that _— chicos bonmanell 


their 
fearful condition, they 


from a new 
Eenest 


that i freely 
propoands his view of the 
way to regenerate France. 
Some effect might be r 
ou 
*> toan assembly of patriots 
- at the Hole-in-the- Wall. 
What? How would 
Operr and his associates 
take the following ad- 


“Let us cure ourselves of 

. Let us re-estab- 

lish Sealy ; let us in a cer- 
i degree re - establish 


TRIBUTE TO “THE” POCKET BOOK, 


Tue extraordinarily beautiful Coloured Pictare which appears in 
Mr. Punch’s Pocket Book for this year (a volume the merit of which 
seems more and more indescribable the more Mr. examines 
es) has brought him a letter from one of the 


h 
: 
if 
$ 
| 


a 
i 
if 


Ha i 
bet 
Ui 
if 
i 





| 
: 


. And why 
badger, and making dogs or cocks fight, are cruel sports or not, they 
are at least no crueller than shooting pigeons. Pigeons are shot 
whether they will or no; dogs and cocks need not fight unless they 
please ; but it is their nature to. However, the cruelty of pigeon- 
shooting is nothing to the ladies who countenance it ontensibl ; but 
with feelings no other than those which actuate them in a ball-room. 
Cruelty is as remote from their gentle natures at Hurli m as 
Science is at the Zoological Gardens, and pomeee they will be glad 
to know that the notice of a Bill for prohibiting pi ooting is 
renewed, for the coming Session. 


it 
i 
li 





“ RELIABLE.” 
(4 Mild Protest.) 


Suvt up a Party who uses “ Reliable” 

When he means “ Trustw: :” "tis undeniable 

That his excuses are flimsy friable, 

And his conceptions of grammar most pliable. 

No doubt he ’d pronounce this line’s last word enviable : 
Invent, for bad fish (which hed sell) the word “‘ criable,” 
Say that his faded silk hat might be dyeable, 

And accent French vilely— to le diable. 

If his name ’s Wri14M, ’twould be most enj’yable 

To see Mr. Catcnart preparing to tie a Brit. 

Now let Punch hope he has stamped out “‘ Reliable.” 





“OUR LIVELY NEIGHBOURS.” 
Ly one of his late rhapsodies, Victor Hvao proudly tells this to 


universe :— 

“ Military France has fallen ; but literary France stands erect, and is the 
envy of the world.” 

If by “ Literary France” M. Hvco intends the envious world to 
understand he means French pewanepses (and no other kind of 
literature is so widely read by Frene m), we cannot quite admit 
that he describes correctly the posture of French To say 
it “‘ stands erect” is to assert its upright ; whereas, if we 
mew intge by tho cnmgice Goat have reached us, the position of the 
French is rather that of lying. 
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EQUAL TO THE SITUATION. 


Randolph. *‘ Coms, I say, WALTER, THIS Is TOO Bap! IF YoU WANTED TO GET IN THAT STATE, YOU MIGHT HAVE GOT 
Screwep ners!” 
Walter. “‘Vuny Sonny—negpn'’t Kic-vr suca—a—Row—I’m quire EQUAL TO GETTING SCREWDER.” 














COMPLIMENTS AND COUNSEL. SLAVES OF EXCISE. 


| 
| . +4: “—: 
Everrnopy was pleased that Mz. Grove had been made a Judge. |, A MEETING of agitators for the abolition of Ale by a Prohibi 
Science had a right to take her place on the Bench, beside Lomein Permissive Bill was held, the other night, in the Mechanics’ Hal 
Justice, Miidness, Virtue, Religion, Suavity, Acuteness, Courage, Nottingham. By this band of conspirators against free trade in 
Perfect Pronunciation of the English tongue, Patience, and so forth. Testorative liquors :— 
Those who know the Courts will have small difficulty in sorting out | “Resolutions were passed denouncing the tyranny and injustice of any 
the above. Mar. Justice Grove isan honour to the ermine (which licensing authority being permitted to force the liquor trade om communities 
5% ng ermine), ont OF. Foneh woke him a ious bow. a, opposed to it.” 

r. Pune vises Mr. Justice Grove not to let o perusal : tract from Times might i 
the next rescalty i iocontleny as a Mr. AntHony was let off the other mt. th the A. and ~ ay the 
day. This Awrnony had a pleasant habit of setting fire to houses English, to suppose that the expenditure of our community on spi- 
and other places, and when they were well alight, of running to the rituous and fermented liquors, amounting to £100,000,000 a-year 
engine stations to give information, in order to secure the re is compulsory, and caused by a tyrannical Government, which 
Since his arrest, » Which used to be mg yl or thirty a obliges people to spend their money in drink against their will and 
month, have been reduced to about three. Now, Mr. Punch thinks inclination, in order that it may derive an enormous revenue from the 
that this isan Anruony who might advantageously have been treated consumption of excisable spirits, wine, and beer. The foreign reader 


as SHAKSPRARE treats the lover of Cleopatra :— of the resolution above-quoted would pethape be ised to learn 
“ ” that the liquor duties are so much taxation which is y optional, 

ep eae ey and Oa the Liquor Law Agitators expect the he yoy 

t) 


But that being impossible, he might have been effectually restrained by submitting to an equal amount of increased (ncome- 
from firing London in. Mr. Justice Grove, however, gave him entertain poe Ben expectation, he would think they must be maniacs, 
only twelve years, and as this will be reduced to about nine, may we nor would he, probably, think otherwise if informed that the tyranny 
ask Caprarn Suaw to be more vigilant than ever (if possible—and they complain of is the inability to interdict the traffic in liquors to 
it will be difficult) about January, 1880. other people. 











Sire and Son. 
‘“ ” | Ar the Marlborough Street Police- one day last week, an 
What have they Done? old axhibited bin wisdom endl y by : 
A saxscars opigrem io invelved im the proposed clestion of Ma. to fe. Newson for s summons against his con em the Guage of 
Guanare Desues to the Schee-Sesne. > Gtk Gut the bins being ie Ge mae of yn te Ee ae ey Le 
wan is presence will a standing suggestion is ing. son of a sire ca of making such an application would 
exemplary colleagues that there is such a thing as Time. Enough. hardly turn after his father if he were a rising young man. 
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ANOTHER SKETCH FROM 


Nephow. “ Tuent, Aunt, are’T THey Breavrres ?” 
Aunt (Cook out for a Holiday). ‘‘O, Lor’! 
THEY ’D MAKE!” 


A ROMANCE IN REAL (ACADEMIC) LIFE. 


(From our Cambridge Correspondent.) 


By the waters of Cam, as the shades were descending, 
A ae sat mreneiang pep Gaines ll — 

were dowing Tr ts, blending 

"Their tide with the river which heeded ed them not. 


“O! why did I leave,”—thus he wearily muttered, 
‘* The silent repose, and the shade of my books, 
Where the voice of a woman no sound ever uttered, 
And I ne’er felt the magic of feminine looks ? 


ik-r—sT: o~ 
ook a plunge in collated a play ; 
No b hat Late, for I found im each stud -—_ 

A collation which lasted me all through the day. 


“* I know not what temptress first came to my garden 
Of Eden, and 1 me stern wisdom to leave ; 

But I rather believe that a sweet ‘Dolly Varden’ 
Came into my rooms on a soft summer eve. 


eS Se See ai ate 

yy ei wings in a dream ; 
And eyes of bright blue lecture in Latin, 

Fill my head with ideas quite remote from my theme. 


“* My life was once lonely, and almost ascetic ; 
But now, if I venture to walk in the street, 
ee some fair Peripatetic 
Is sure to address me with whisperings sweet. 


“**©, dear Dr. Oxyton®, tell me the meaning 
Of this terrible pa % which I cannot make out ; 
And what is the Latin for “‘ reaping” and ‘ ‘ gleaning ?’ 
Is “ podagra” the Greek or the Latin for ‘* gout?” 


“* And what do you mean by “ 
Did the ladies in Athens wear 


bases ?”’ 
Is very high ? 


ISLINGTON. 








Axp wuHat Lots or Drip’ 


Inconsistency. 
Have we not for years past heard of the pieeally 
house accommodation to be found all over England 


Do 


OCCASIONAL ORISONS. 


Tre language of devotion 
(To speak in modern phrase) 

Wee pars one eames neh 

n 0 

No sentimental lfplop ” 
No flo a fine, 

With trivi bald, and common-place 
Therein did then vombine. 


Archbishops are no longer 
Such penmen as were once, 

When they indite to order 
A Collect for the nonce. 


COMING EXHIBITIONS. 


yey *sC(idi ty y ~ = 
prizes were awarded, various 
various fair com Perha: 

ny Sle aay eel aot 


eeetely follow. os or 
be similarly instituted 
Goune ought to be disqnalified, ’ In like 
ought to n manner, a 
man Show ight easily be and prises 
civility and honesty be given te or four-wheeler 
drivers found the most deserving. To persons fond of 
staring at their fellow-creatures, a show of actresses, or 


| ballet-girls, t also be attractive ; while cwrvente, 
| doubtless, w ’ 


having always been 
likewise of his 
out a twelvemonth’s 
flirtation. 











dusetentpteteh and Crasis ? 
Did Conwexra drive out to dine in a fly ? 


“* When were bonnets first worn ? was the toga becoming ’ 
Were woman’s ri dul in Rome ? 

What tune was that horrib strumming, 
When all was on fire—was it Home, Sweet Home ? 


“Such questions as these atte nag meg assail me 
When | walk on our Trumpington-Road-Rotten-Row 

The voice of the charmer ne’er ceases to hail me 

(Is it wisely she charmeth ?) wherever I go. 


** Locked up in my rooms, I sigh wearily ‘ ohe !’ 
But cards, notes, and letters pour in by each post ; 

From Pay iis, EvpwRosyyNe, YLE, Cuxnor, 
Amary us and Jaws, and a numberless host. 


“* And now, I must take either poison or a, 


For things cannot last v oo yy 
He ceased, as the exquisite 
Dawned upon him, serene as a 


Much of syntax and “ accidence moving” our Fellow, 
Discoursed as they sat by the murmuring stream. 

Till, as young Desdemona was by Othello, 
She listened, as one who is a a dream. 


* >. © - * 
Now he, who was once a confirmed woman-hater, 
Sees faces around him far dearer than 
And no longer a Celebs, but husband and “ pater,” 
Lauds in Latin and Greek Mas, Oxyrown’s looks. 


Strange 








insufficient 
Is it ot, 


therefore, ear nee there should be men 


of them Members of 
Cham ? 


amongst us—# 
arliament—who see no necessity for a “ Sennd 


ber ” 











— 
ee 


ey ee i NE en 
We ae 
. . ts as tale 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVA ARL. 








t At . > . MO ~ 
RAN MisSSSeesese 
BSNS NY \ NNER 


2s .= »— —— 


2 






































= , a. oF on 
ra 
~ oe : he; hoe 7 es 


—_ - ” eT) g 
A : pr 


> y GF. TAs ks pe , 
— => Fi A VELA Vidg ‘o : pti sib 
spe PEA ELIA: TH PE go SE 


QUITE ONE OF THE FAMILY. 


Scunt—The Family at breakfast. They had been very — lately about an impending interesting event in the newly-married life of 
dest ter —— 
Enter Page (with post-card, and unable to control his feelings). ‘It’s aut Rieur, 'M! Miss Cuara, "M—(correcting himself )— 
‘T teast Mas. Cuanies Peaxins, Twins! Yrereapay Arrennoon, "M! Att Tarex ow "em porn’ Wet, ’M!!” 
[In these happy circumstances, the rebuke he got for daring to read the Card, and for not bringing it in on a tray as usual, was merely 
nominal, 





feck. SPARROWS sare CANADA | Yaa! th Wnt eet oe hey at 
oe rt : Is ten thonaadl times wuth alf their their damage to sy 
(A Ballad for British Farmers.) Of which to convince me ’tis labour in vain. 


You takes an old quoat, as you’ve got gone to wrack, I wun’t never, not I, credut no sitch a thing, 

Pokes a stick ’thurt the the sleeves “erese a stake down the beck, Nor that twoads don’t spet izon, nor slow-worms doan’t sting. 
And you looks out a ramshackle, battered old And the moor I be argy — 8 wrong, 

And you cocks ’un aloft upon tiptop o’ that. Shall stick to my a og Club all the moor strong. 


In a cornfield, new sowed, up you sticks ’un when done ; 


And sets a small boy to t off an old : 
Or ta yh "t at laste, ’fore the new-fang rule, APPALLING CRIME. 
Instead o’ bird keepun’, as puts ’un to school. ‘me late conflagration at Warwick Castle was a national disaster. 
The mischief, moreover, does not seem to have been confined to the 
But no sart o’ scarecrows, in Canada there, lendid old’ edifice, which may or may not have been built by 
They wants, anyhow little birds for to scare ; Cr YMBELINE, but which is worthy of any King of Britain. The 
bw 4 ve ies hey = ame “es their call, casualty made villains over bold. The local report says that a man 
—e - a apn a “ Engaged in removing the effects is in custody for stealing some valuables 
Ho, ho! Loramassy ' What fellers! My eye! belonging to his lordship. He will be brought before the magistrates at 
They ‘ve en o’ cock and — == let fly. Warwick. The police found them in his pocket.” 
©’ purpus they means ’em to nestle and breed, 
Wherein not a doubt very soon they ’ll succeed. ry ees ett pekine Deven thos tos ee bee xvod 
What t? If so be as they ll tak advice, _ be said of a monster who would prok seversl Magistrates, aud put 
They'll ha’ out a cargo 0 rata og be omy | them in his pocket, like precious diadems? We thirst for his gore. 


Some moles we could send ’em too, case they got none, 
And wants to be under likewise overrun. 








Christmas Bemark. 


Su Mtheir ens too fruitful they thinks ; Hear “ The Bells!” 
And, if sitch a dearth of all yen oe Repartee by Mr. Punch—“ And see ’em.” 
In kits we ll supply ‘em wi’ slugs i’ snails, (Subauditur—“ Lyceum.’’) 


We'll ship ’em out plenty o’ tomtits and chinks, 
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Printed omith. : of Middlesex, at the OMces of Mesers. Bradbury, Bvans. @ Oo.. Lomberé 
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THE SCHOOLMASTER JS ABROAD. 
Epvucation is aiventions with strides a'i 
i 4. the land. The march of ey of my and the 


“di ti I 
WN ms i aon ‘7 ow VAT —_ -, 

small in some- 
“That rem in i in ihe the np 


The announcement that the Privy Council on Edu- 
cation have issued orders for the furmation of a school 
board at Gornam puts an end, for ever, to any hopes 
that may have been entertained of more \ merry tales”’ 
of the “‘ wise men” of that celebrated village. 





BILLS AND BOXES. 


Now is the season for Christmas “ Appeals.’ 
For clothing and coals, and for blan > and meals, 
How happy, to cash them all, he that is able, 
Moreover can pay ome bill on his table ! 
Doing good, what a luxury, what a pure pleasure 
It were, if it — us of comfort no measure ! 
Don’t you wish you had means to spend more than 
And afford to be generous, first having been just 

nD ‘ord to be generous, J P 
Would you E agheny Would you ne’er might find Christ- 

ear. 

That’s im implied when I wish you a Happy New Year. 





“i 7 7 , vw t r 
A YOUNG POSITIVIST. AN INDUSTRIOUS YOUNG JOKE, 
In any other week of the year Mr. Punch would 
Parson. “‘ Wuat’s A Minaciz?” Boy. ‘‘ Duxno,” shudder at an epigram in which the word Turkey was 


Parson. ‘‘ Wx.1, IF THE SUN WERE To Sutne IN THE MipDLe oF THE Nicut, made to do ornithological, as well as geographical duty. 
WHAT SHOULD you Say rr was!” Boy. **Tuw Moow.” - hy ne gay ge apemonty ae usually _ 
P . Bor w T ; ‘ what dulled by celebrations season. 
- sg hn = =, OLD IT WAS THE SUN, WHAT SHOULD you Say permits = wih tm cements Get “tietite of Beef at a 
Parson. “* [ Don’t TELL Lies. Svupprosz J TOLD you IT WAS THE SUN ; WHAT eg em t —~ 7 ae 
WOULD You Say rHzyv’” Boy. ‘‘THatT YER wasn't Soper !"’ once pte y 





| Bob Minor with great pationss end success. The consisted of 

RURAL INTELLIGENCE. | no fewer then 5e88 changes, =i Bobs, and crue preci 

great | three rs and t minutes three ormance 

papers po may ap teen district, (ed eras ~4 Total weight of metal about 9 _ In _ of ie inane one 
' in were as usual in their ordinary 

ged with weekly news of such momentous import as the | 7 oeuatent tie a ole on, oul uly five of them 








following ?— i 
GREAT GOBBLESWICK. save been up with — , while the others have escaped 

SgasonABLE Festivitres.—On Friday evening last about five- a merely a Sey than half oo ho _— 
and-thirty gentlemen, all members of the Court ‘‘ Conviviality, | merey tat the steeple 7 ey: oy he ag em vised, neq ~ tooth ol the 


No. 35679,” with a few Rum Covey friends belonging to Lodge 

— assembled to partake of an cneliont meat tea at the iobin industrious performers of this interesting peal. 
ood Arms, in this lively little borough. Host Gurrizr proved 

tule ont iteral of ner ad served he oa md —— 

m other creature orts in e style _- y a4 

interesting episode occurred in the course of the evening, mer | wh ag ape ns 1 & oa. | Ma. Geazene, 

the pe ee oe behalf of the members | Who fee the belle of Mi py FYREY GALLO Bart., 


of the Court, a handsome brazen — to Brother Moxzi- | hangi boro ae discovery 
CODDLER, on occasion of his iS consnyeens retirement | last Wednesda y sfternesn. While rip ripping old kitchen 
from the honourable office of Sn Grand. Brother | Wall 1 he found concealed in one of of ‘ean ancient 3 hell-tooks @ young 
MoLLicopDLER a - his heartfelt thanks in an un- 2d mont a mets that thet it oom, yy 

ein he belikened himself to General | ary - 7 ae witeh oe pa opizit- 


Cus a from Old B the harmony of the evening | the perhaps 

a aed ee upon rother | tended for a | rapping. ite its long confinement, t the tiny reptile appears to 
of his choice et Soe "the social social glass and song being the order | ¢ in excellent health and spirits, and daily swallews thirteen 
of the day, the company did not separate until the hours, \° oysters and a pint of donkey’s milk. 


SINGLEBOROUGH. EFORE YOU GO TO THE PANTOMIME be sure thet you 


CamPawaLocia. — Yesterday s’ennight _- pees of 2 ot the B provide yourseif with Punei’s Almanack. This will put you in good 
Club te | anew 0 ney net Sam, ant pat your sides in training to to shake #t the 
P 


the rickety old steeple, he alvenne 2 “Oxford Tri time-honoured joke of the hot poker. 
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MY HEALTH. 


E return from Tintagel. 
—Tired. Evidently not 

all 
the way back in the % 
Pexpeit says, ‘‘ Aha!— 


You ate too much lunch. 
Get you right to- 
, with a run with 
the otter hounds. Last 
day of the season.” 
— h, across me.—\’ve 
not ridden for a long time. 
Got no boots or breeches 
with me. ‘“ Nothing I 
should have enjoyed so 
a, I say, “ only that 
—” then I give my reason. 
Note on, and to myself, 
I’m sure that my stay at’ 
My Aunt’s has made me 





* nervous. I don’t think}, 


that Wernersy's steam- 
launch improved me: and 
I’m sure that Penpert’s 
ae = Fa 
completely. Consequet 
when he mentions 
denly a ran with 
hounds, I feel a sort of thrill through me, which is not ex 
pleasurable; but is not unlike what one might experience if a 
strong-mi medical man, to whom you had entrusted the super- 
vision of your general health, unexpectedly turned round to you 
in his carriage when you thought you were out for a pleasant drive 
with him, and said, “‘Look here, I’m going to take you to Sm 
Witiram Fexevsson’s to have you examined, and if it’s necessary, 
he can operate at once.” In my present state of nerves, I don’t 
know what I should do on hearing such an announcement. Faint, 


ps, or let down the window and scream for assistance. In the | © 


atter case, the medical man would probably change his mind, and 
direct the coachman to drive to Dr. Forses WrinsLow’s. 

I haven’t asked Penpew. to take me out hunting. 

Fiash.—Chorus of the old Tantivy song, adapted to my present 
cireumstances—*‘ A hunting we will * not’ go, my boys!” 

I don’t like—in fact I don’t think it hospitabie for a man, with 
whom you are staying for pleasure, to say arbitrarily, in effect, 
** Now to-morrow you will be put on a horse that you’ve never 
ridden before, whose height, length, and breadth may not suit you, 
whose temper you don’t know, whose leaping qualifications ma 
extraordinary, or may not, and you will be taken on the back of 
this animal (as long as you remain there) over so many miles of 
country, so many hedges, so many stone walls (it flas across me 
that they are all stone walls in Cornwall with sharp slates at the top), 
and whether you ever reappear again safe and sound it is impossi 
to conjecture; but if you don’t break your n or your arm, or 
your leg, and if you do come back all right, then—then—you’ll have 
a capital appetite for dinner.” : 

is all occurs to me before Penpewt replies that, ‘‘ There’s no 
necessity for breeches and boots.” 


’ 1 say, with the air of a man who is accustomed to Leices- his 


tershire, “‘ tiat’s all very well, but it doesn’t do for a stranger to 
a re er ” (My mind is made 
so as not to a 

t “Tf Mars. 


ppear I 

up ‘A hunting we do not go, ny 8. 
to be shirking the sport, which i 
DELL is going to drive or ride to the meet, I would accompany her; and 


” 


we could ”—a little hesitation here—** we could see something of it.” 

It appears, however, that Mus. PewpEL1 is not going. 

PENDELL goes on to explain, that when he said breeches and boots 
were not necessary, he meant that I needn't ride unless I liked. 

I am astonished at this suggestion. It occurs to me suddenl 
that I’ve seen a lot of good-for-nothing people in seal-skin caps at 
highlows in attendance at meets, specially of harriers, who by 
keowing the country, turn up at various checks, are in at the death, 
and see the whule sport on foot. They are 8, I have always 
ogind, who make a livelihood out cf accidents on the hunting 
field, eatching horses, holding them, opening gates, leading nervous 
men's horses over “ nasty places,” (this from experienee) and so 
forth. A class of men I detest. They would make excellent camp- 
followers, and spend their summer in boating localities and at race- 
meetings. Surely it is pot as one of these that a Cornish squire 
wishes me to appear in the hunting-field! I merely say with 


sarcastic _ 
“*O, L couldn’t hunt on foot.” 
**T shall,” returns PenpELL. 


um—that’s not weakness. | 2. 





Can I believe my ears? Yes, Perpett of Penwifile, of the ancient 
Pendell Family, Squire, J.P., and Chairman of 
and of everything in this part of the country where 
to be taken, tells me seriously that he is going out 
‘In what dress?” I ask, incredulously. f 
“*Q—knickerbockers and gaiters, and—um—fiannel,” he replies, 
and then adds, “T can lend you flannels, they’re the best for run- 
** But,” I ask, “‘ do many people run ?”’ 
He informs me that nearly eve 
imporsible, and reminds me that he is ; 
Plash.—Ah! oy — — 
some young Keeper, in velvet, 
hun dogs, open-mouthed, all 
Y Hat bal I’m with him, with ples 
da, I now say, I was thinking whet 
to have te 
find them 


unting by all means! 


we are at Penwiflle. In time 


know. I postpone the 
being curious as to old Ruppock, of Rud 
ENDELL is glad after all, he says, that he’s not coming to-night, 
as he'll be such fun to-morrow, when it appears there is to be a 
large party. 

** Let’s see,” says PenpeE wt, “‘ now there are the Trecontes of 
Tgivel : an there ’s Miss TreLissac and her brother, then Bopps 
of Lan e—” 

** No, dear,” interrupts Mrs. Penpert. ‘‘ The Landagle Bopps 
can’t come, so I sent to their cousins,” 

**O—um,” says PENDELL, as if meditating upon the social value 
of the change. ‘Ah! the Bopps of Popthlanack—um—well ?” 

Mus. PenpeEct answers this inquiry with the announcement that 
‘* The Popthlanack Bopps are coming,” which, on the whole, seems 
to satisfy PenpDELL, though, for choice, it is evident he would have 
prefe the Landagle Bopps. 

I remark that he seems well off for neighbours. 

“Um!” replies Penpett, thoughtfully, “ Well—um—yes. The 
Landagle Bopps, if they’d have come, would have had to drive 
fifteen miles to dinner and fifteen back. The Popthlanack Bopps 
—um—let me see—yes, they live about—eh?” Here he appeals to 

e 


Mas, PenpELL sup that the Popthlanack Bopps are distant 
from Penwiflle some fourteen or sixteen miles. Old Ruppocx will 
have to drive twenty-four before he’s finished the evening, but then 
he’s a character, and to think of Old Ruppock walking, driving, or 

i » is onl: © mene Canes fo Peenend, ab a otis seers 
the fact may be to Old Ruppock. The Txkcontes of Tregivel will 
drive ten miles to dinner, and the Trexissacs have about nine and 
a-half to get over. 

Another Note on Cornwall. Hospitality and pees Ay 
eminently the marks of a country where such distances are no to 
frequent dinner parties, balls, private theatricals, and all sorts of 
genial foregatherings. 





Long and Short Time. 


How fast time flies when you ate wetting agxtees it: how slowly 
when yon On verte © up! What a difference between 
trying to get your work done before your dinner hour, and trying 
to fill up your hour before dinner with work ! 








HE YOUNG LADY WITH THE LARGE BLUE EYES, who 
was seen cantering in Rotten Row last Fri is earnestly 
entreated to purchase "s Almanack. Otherwise, it is whether 





her secret can be kept. 
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REVIEWS FOR ROGUES. 


HE Public is perhaps 
the roguery of South 
@ roguery 0 u 
bfestendcenen. By 
way of a change, they 
will probably not be 
much gratified by the 
information that the 
same practices on the 
of smail we 

or 
of 


ag tes 


to f 
I ristic © 4 
suggesting 











hension that dis- 
honesty i not more Tha 
an 


SHIPOWNERS AND STORM. 


Tue Government and the CHawceLton or THE Ex- 
CHEQUER may be congratulated on the effect that sys- 
tematic endeavours, by means of sure and other 
ome not too _ vate the burden of the 

sone o> i mirably in the searanty 
litie purpose creating an tation against that 
pest whial will enable, f truth by compelling, Mr. 
Lowe to propose a just substitute for it in his next 
Budget. At ‘‘a very influentially attended meeting of 


to 
ing 













ou wners” held . Tharoday Jews yoo at the — 
the epempere ssociation, L purpose o 

g against the present mode of ng th 
noomeé-tax on that class of men 
peculiarly extortionate and inqu the following 
resolution, being an amendment on @ motion les deci- 


dedly condemning the tax itself altogether, was carried 
‘unanimously :— 
@ t the 





be gual 
and nd w to be 

may j ov fit.” 
=e , are tarts which the familiars of the 
Income- nquisition ~ direction of 
giving to the of ule D., are 
fast accomplishing excellent object of raising « 
into a roar. storm is rising at such a rate 


€D | as to attest in the most striking manner the ingentity of 









each unless tried — jury, would ly get a verdict of 
damages given against him by twelve knaves more, the generosity of their 


fellow-feeling having been stimulated by the eloquence which is always forth- 
coming, in any cause, for a fee, from members of an honourable profession. 
Now, let us go a little farther, and propose such an alteration in the law of 
libel as weal 1 render articles of general merchandise open to criticism — 
with that special class of articles called “‘literary.” hy should samples of 
tea and sugar, or any other food for the body, be held exempt from censure 
on their quantity or quality, how merited soever, when specimens of food for 
the mind—tales, poems, epigrams, books, papers, and yepieations of every sort 
and kind— are liable to any amount of ispraise and depreciation no matter 
how unjust, and al simply by the motive of hatred to publishers 
or authors, for the express of hindering the sale of their works, and 
thereby doing them damage? Of course, if comment on ponderable wares and 
on writings were alike free, we should often have a rascally tailor or grocer 
running down the goods of his respectable rival over the way. But the precisely 
analogous thing continually happens in Grub Street; and who cares ? 








“ALL A-GROWING.” 


“Great preparations, we hear, are made for Christmas at Berlin. The squares are 
already covered with Christmas trees, which abound in the forests of Thuringia and 
Silesia, and which daily are carried by railway into the town.” 

THESE must be enchanted forests, inhabited by the most magnificent fairies, 
unknown eveu to the Brormgrs Grimm, or Haws Anpexsen, or Lewis 
Carrot, to abound in Chri trees all ready for family use, laden with 
pommate oad blazing with lights. Pe a eee, safety, Tt - and tapes 
are y extinguished way journey. e Thuringian an 
iledan forests must be such a beautiful A t ust’ before Christmas that it 
seems yr deprive the “little people” of a single tree, even for 

folks. 


We wish onr forests were as productive at this time of the year. Thousands 
of fathers, ten thousands of mothers, would be thankful to know of a con- 
ood, full of Christmas trees, which without any further trouble or 
expense (except the cost of transit by railway—the Great | Benny for instance, 
from E could be to their ing-rooms, with, perhaps, a 
neatly fairy in charge. — 


“ \TOTHING IN THE P. Isn't there, though? My eye! Why, all 

r of them have said in praise of Punch’s y we. ; and, indeed, it is, 
itiont comtien, Coe ding coruseation of wit and wisdom extant. N.B 
fancy, only ! ‘ D. 








the Finance Minister in the art of raising the wind. It 
is to be hoped, however, that Prospero Lows will be 

ed with the pitch of clamour to which the hurly- 
burly of his Tempest will have at the 
opening of Parliament, and that he will the 
fake of augmenting it to an un ee 
of fury, defer the immediate abolition of the Income-tax 
till the gale shall have become a hurricane, whilst, in 
the meantime, he confiscates another or #0 in the 
pound, under pretence of conferring on Great Un- 
taxed ‘a free breakfast-table.” 





CHRISTMAS “CRACKERS,” 
Tue Inns of Court have expressed their desire to 


defray the entire cost of the New Law Courts. 
Sre Cuartes W. Drixe will be presented at the next 


ee. 

The freedom of the City is to be conferred on Mu. Opaer. 

The House of Lords is to be abolished. 

The dish of honour at the Porz’s table on Christmas 
Day was a boar’s head, the gift of, and shot by, the 
Kine or [rary (by telegram). 

The British Museum is to be thrown open to the public 
every day in the week. There will, enegneety. be no 
further necessity for intending visitors (especially those 
from the country) to lect whether the Museum is 
open on a Tuesday and shut on a Friday, or closed on a 

ednesday and open on a M y: 

With the New Year all fees and gratuities will be 
abolished at the different London Theatres. 

Temple Bar is to be down. 

The pavements are to be kept clean. 

No person will in future be allowed to enter any 
carriage on the Metropolitan Railway which has already 


its proper number of 
R. Savon has been invited to preside at the next 
anniversary of Licensed Victuallers’ Association. 

Mr. Wiratrey will be the new Speaker. 

The Lord Reetor-Elect of the University of Glasgow 
(Me. Diseawtr) is taking lessons on the Reastenh and 
~ lend Flog. considerable progress in learning the 

i 4 

The equestrian statue of the Duce or Weiiictoy 
will be removed from its present position at Hyde Park 
Corner before the commencement of the season. Its 
destination isnot positively known—probably the Borough 


portraits of Mayors, Masters of Hounds, Town 

Clerks, Chairmen of Quarter Sessions, Deputy Lieu- 

nants, or Presidents of Hospitals will in future be ad- 

mitted to the Royal Academy Exhibition 

The Spiritualists have discovered 
Claimant is. 


who Junius was, and 

















ER IN me RE eet 
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Ast The Hostess. ** 
i Surren’s Reapy ?” 
The Companion. *‘ O, pox’t Ask mE—I Fee. Nervous. 
4 The Hostess, “ O, 





KiNG HUDSON, 


BORN, MARCH, 1800 DIED, DECEMBER, 1971. 
‘ He reigned, he died "—the summary 
” Might serve for many aking 
Whose reign is void in History 
Of aught that Muse can sing— 
True sovereign gold the coin may.be, 
But, somehow, has no ring : 


But this King, who has pagsed away, 
Unmarked, unwept, unsung, 

He reigned in quite another way— 
Ne'er sovereign louder rung ; ° 

Ne’er busier king held sterner sway, 
Or mightier mandates flung. 


O, happy ye, weed line of life 
‘Crossed not 


meteor’s plane, 
Whom F ates tery the strife, 
Of t Krive Hupson’s rei 
With Mammon’s 
And spasms of loss and gain! 


When, where Kime Hvpeor’ 8 sceptrefturned— 
A true divi 


We cried, “ Our King of 
So brassy, brik, 
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AT HOME. 


Dear Miss Lisyzr! wovLp You—wovuLp you SING ONE OF THOSE CHARMING BALLADS, WHILE J GO AND Ske IF 


THERE ARE ©O MANY PeorLe——” 
THEY WON'T Lasraat, BLESS YoU! NOT ONE OF THEM! 


Now DoOvs/" 





Sowing rhage Weciiiall spurping fears, 
His touch turns all to gold! ”— 
The crown we gave the asses’ ‘ears 


Was big enough to hold. 


He moved a Monarch, blunt and bluf : 
To hear was to obey ! 

Who of us could bow low enough, 
On his gold-paven way ? 

Lords, Cits, Respectable and Rough, 
Church, Court, all owned his sway ! 


Pure Nonconformists on his crown 
Breathed blessings unawares ; 

Archbishops put their croziers down, 
To write to him for shares, 

Great ladies by his smile or frown 
Were changed to bulls or bears. 


live, Kuve Hupson !” was our cry : 
‘ save his wb ! high, 
s ealemiadions more hig 
The loyaller grew we. 
** His statue let us raise—for why ? 
Shrined in our hearts is he!” 


And when he progressed © 
le was the whi 
Whe tet uld lick his royal shoe, 
Win most shares in his smile ; 
Never did England such kotoo, 
To kingly state and style. 


What wonder, he 
iit aceedbens 
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CAP OF LIBERTY. 


i REAL 


TH 


Barren Lion. “ WHAT SAN THAT CAP PROMISE, THAT MY CROWN DOESN'T PERFORM? 


| 


EH, STOOPID?” 
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Trod heavy on the necks that low 
Were laid for him to tread ; 

To hands for bank-notes stretched would throw 
Buffets, sometimes, instead. 





But whe that so the seamy side 
men ’twas given to see, 
Less rough-shod e’er o’er backs did ride 
westas “oo rs mes ; 

as ier, for all pocket-pri 

Than bluff Kine Gtonox coeld be ? 


And when our fire of straw had burned 
To ash, as straw-fire must 

When the gauds in our hands were turned 
To rottenniess and rust ; 

When our Great King, a knave we learned, 
His fairy treasures dust ; 


When all the bubbles we had blown 
Burst with a swift collapse, 

And exultation turned to 
O'er Stock Exchange 

And house on house, crashed, 
To earth, in thunder-elaps ; 


bey * om eee) out. 

oft wit. ; 

Helped pelt bm i of bitter 
The crown we had conferred ; 

In howls of scorn and shouts of shame 
On our Ex-King coneurred 


So he we ’d fawned on so, and feared, 
With curses down was cast,— 

Kiyo Hupson had no statue reared, 
But forth to exile past, 

To climb the regs al stairs, and beard 
Penury’s bitter b 


Faint tidings of his lot we had 
From far across the main,— 

A fat old man, poor, shabby, sad, 
Of casual dinners fain : 

Their doubtful recognition glad 
To give men back again. 


Till some on whom he had smiled when king 
Thought shame that this should be, 
And clubbing their alms-gathcring 


They said it is a: thing 
A Beggared King to see ! 


And poor Krixe Hupson clutched the gift 
Aue @ teful was or,— - 
The weight of poverty to shift, 
e wolf keep from his ; 
His i used, they say, with thrift 
Till int’rest’s fruit it bore 


Now, from his ups and downs not loath, 
He where Kings and churls are one ; 


, 


ps, 
overthrown, 


upon the name 
heard ; 


blame, 


He sealed ts, sounded depths, with both - 
As basely fawned as upon. 
Should men who hailed his mushroom growtlr, 


Cast at his humble grave the stone. 


A FRIENDLY WISH TO FRANCE. 
Tuvs saith a newspaper :— 


“New Year's Day mw Panws.—It is announced that the 
President of the Republic and the Ministers will hold their 
ions on New Year’s Day in Paris.”’ 
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CHRISTMAS WEATHER. 


(It may alter before this appears to the, Universe, but the moral’s the same.) 





A CORRECTED CATECHISM. 


Here is a story which, for the purpose of discrediting Ultramontanism, is at 
least well calculated :— 


«There is a certain work called Keenan's Controversial Catechism, whieh has had a | 
wide circulation among Irish Roman Catholics under high ecclesiastical sanction. t 
contained the following question and answer :—Q. * Must not Catholics believe the Porz 
in himself to be imfallibie? A. This is a Protestant 4 tion: it ia no artiele of the 
Catholic faith. No decision of the Popes can oblige under pain of heresy, unless it be 
received and enforced by the teaching body-—that is, by the Bishops of the Church.’”’ 


The periodical which relates this story asserts itself to have been inforiaed 
that the question and answer cited therein have been lately expunged from the 
book which had contained them. Unless the story told as above is a story in the 
sense in which our sisters use that word, an (icumenical Council of the Roman 
Catholic Church has adopted, as a dogma of faith, a falsehood declared by 
eet ag at —_ to ae been nae’ ren by jee ey a 
in e Infallibility dogma has annoyed certain persons very much. as 
drawn a sh line, and set an impassable barrier between real and mock 
Roman Catholics. It has constituted the so-called “ Anglo-Catholics” Pro- 





testants in all eyes but their own essentially as as Mn. 
or Dz. Commie. Thereby it has made some people very suigry. Some ofie of 
them may have spitefully hoaxed a contemporary. ve inexactneéss, wil- 


fully designed to damage a cause, or to injure ts, is guilt into which 
even theological spite has never betrayed the Saturday Review. 


- eS 


A Steeze for Spiritualists. 


Iy Spiritualism is neither a fact nor a fallacy, but 
Spiritualists, those who find their account in it, must be 
snuff might be denominated Table Rappee. 





an imposture, 
up to snuff. 


i 


LF OR MISLAID, probably in an omnibus, or else « railway station, 
remarkably fine Bapy, aged nearly seven months. Very knowin ite age. 
Answers to the name of Tippy Icxie Sino. Was dressed in a white 
shoes, atid blue silk sash. Whoever will restore the same to its 
shall réceive Punch's Almanack as a commensurate REWARD. — Address, Anxious 


Masa, 11a, Queer Street. 
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THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 


GIBES FOR GENERAL GRANT. 


Occasion is usually taken by certain public instructors to moralise, | 
with apparent glee, on the falsification, by recent wars, of the hopes 
Peace on earth, weakly anticipated, at one time, from the spread 
of commerce. There are quarters whence, if scorn and contempt are | 
not generously lavished on the sentiment betrayed in the ey 
in Geyerat Grant's Message to Congress, we shall some o 
us miss our bitters :— 


“The year has been eventful in eee two great nations, speaking one | 
language and having one lineage, settling by peaceful arbitration disputes of 
long standing, and liable at any time to bring those nations into bloody and 
hostile conflict. An example has also been set which, if successful as to its 
final issue, may be followed by other civilised nations, and be finally the 
means of returning to productive industry millions of men now maintained to 
settle the disputes of nations by the bayonet and the broadsword.”’ 


Our readers, who read everything, will, we are sure, feel sadly 
disappointed should the jonniinn quotation fail to be noticed, in 
articles which they know where to look for, with the customary | 
sneers, as an effusion of maudlin benevolence on the part of a States- | 
man anda Soldier. It will be a pity if they are not Sey that, but | 
that Spiritualism is humbug, Parsipent Grant might be supposed 
to be a “‘ Trance Medium ” ** soenenee trolled” by the spirit of Ricnarp 
Coppen. It can hardly fail to ted out how characteristic of 
leader of the Peace Society, and’ how alien sien from, itary om 
mander, is the idea that modern battles are ape 
and breadswords. 1: then —, —,v-2 will follow the <h the pees sur- 
mise that GeweraL Grant better than really to entertain 
the silly and ridiculous hope which be esses, and that the 
cuppa: of it is simply a smooth thing to and intended 

The ka aan relative to the Mormon difficul: 

su ive ma 
alzo be expected to incur the snvenmme of sean A" yuma 4 


lw aguint polyenes apouiie a> the execution of the | Christmas 
ves 


the wemiees , is to be and their 
y “= offspring. 


ture of ents h lgitimin all chron prior tou time ned the het might | 4 
be untied by ite bament umanity to these innocent children.”’ 


Some natures and ways of venting them will have very much 











| under pal conditions, from punishment to which the 
| as the 


A WELCOME TO REGENT’S PARK. 


Wetcome from the Regions Polar, 
O’er which Jack Frost rele Controller, 
Welcome hither, —- 

Light and heat to sh 
Thou wilt bask, when yey get finer, 
Under eyes stars diviner : 
Welcome Sampson, Urse Minor, 

elcome, Little Bear! 





COMPARISONS ARE ODIOUS. 


At Danbury, a place in America, ot a pJournel 
called the News. Punch is also lane The other 
journal says :— 
| “The London Punch, whose exhilarating effects are equal to 
|a burn on the leg, may be found at the reading-room of the 
| Danbury Library.” 

A burn on the leg may be thought likely to produce 
excitement rather than exhilaration, but when affection 
guides the peu, as the man says in John Bull, he is a 
brute who finds fault with the sinete 


DOMESTIC DUET. 


| “* For Breakfast they advertise ‘ Cacaoine.’ 
ta singular name, Papa! What does it mean? 
Tell your Child, dear Papa, 0!” 
** Theobroma Cacao, 
Food of gods, Cocoa plant, forms the root of the word, 
Cacaoine comes from Cacao.” ‘‘ Absurd!’ 














Tue SpraKken’s title, when he goes to the Upper 
Chamber, is to be Banon CommENTARY. 








Curtstwas Box ror Mr. Lowe (as Master of the 
Mint). One of the worn-out sixpences. 


changed, if acrid humour is not abundantl voided on the avowal 
of a mawkish humanity which would even dream of proposing the 
exemption of children, how yen oe some from the conse- 
quences deliberately incurred for them by their parents. itary 
penalties, the sole inheritance of such children, must necessarily be 
maintained for the preservation of order, and vaeeonen of 
morality to the satisfaction of strong-minded moralists. The mascu- 
line wrath of those censors is ever awakened by the faintest op a se 
of exemption, on what ground no matter, of any manner 

are liable 
stands. The zeal which rigidly and righteously enforces 
urmerited but expedient chastisement is no cloak for malovelonee. 





SEASONABLE FOLK-LORE. 


Ir is considered vey lackey if on Christmas Eve the youngest 
child in the house finds under ‘the door-mat a Bank of England note. 

It is unlucky to eat a mince-pie in the house of a i a protho- 
neterT a surrogate, a sinecurist, or a sworn Select V 

e sun shines on Christmas Day between eight and nine, there 

| will be a considerable reduction in the Estimates; but if it snows, 
the } a rate of discount will be during the next twelve 
mon 

If you are a single man, fair, under six feet, and a — pe 
and will get out of bed between twelve and one on ‘fe morning 
New Year’s Day, and walk for two hours to and fro or Leak on 
Bridge, with a crooked florin in your pocket, you will be sure to 
meet your future wife (should you marry again), at an evening party 
in the suburbs. 
Year's Day is 8 bleeL cat, beware of crossing a bridge til hye 

s Day isa cat, beware of crossing a 

are in blossom ; but if it is a ine: you whines: pork 
pie without ear of ee amen 


mistletoe berries on a a fire, 
mentioning SR ae not be 
happen as she desires. . ‘ 
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